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5 To that 1 and Sublime . 


tick, the Emper 
vernour 
Female Conſtitutions; Cornuted Me- 
tropolitan of all revolving Cities; and 
principal Director of thoſe Churches 
moſt W 0 N Tati 


Loy CY Fg 


or of the Moon; Go- 


e thols who. enjoy the 
E Far at of our Neather-World, 
a. arc grown ſo Lean Spirited 
WO :s to love their Gold too 
ES well to be tickl'd out of it 
DER with a few extravagant 
4 - Complements, or Hyper- 
: plical Adulations, I thought 1, might as well 
5 this Opportunity of expreſſing my Grati- 
tude to pour illuſtrious 9 for the won- 
A 2 derful 


FS the Tides; Corrector of 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


To that Luciferous and Sublime Luna- 
| tick, the Emperor of the Moon; Go- 
vernour of the Tides; Corredtor of 
| Female Conſtitutions; Cornuted Me- 
.tropolitan of all evolving Cities; and 
principal Director of thoſe Churches 
moſt ſubject to Mutation. 
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e Ince thoſe who enjoy the 
„8 Pat of our Neather-Wor Id, 

are grown ſo Lean Spirited 

Vas to love their Gold too 
&$ well to be tickl'd out of it 
vwith a few extravagant 
1 Complements, or Hyper- 
Þolical dans I thought I might as well 
take this Opportunity of expreſſing my Grati- 


tude to your illuſtrious Highneſs, for the won- 
A 2 derful 


— 


" The Epi iſtle Dedicatory. 


derful Favours I haveoft receiv'd, at late Hours, | 
from the refulgent Horns of your revol- 
ving Throne: For, many a ſtubborn Ad- 
verſary, who has been miſchievouſly poſted 
at the Corner of a Street, have I happily 
eſcap'd thro' the pleaſing Benefit of your Jucid 
Rays, which often give me a fore-ſight of thoſe 
Dangers that I cannot but confeſs I ſhould 
be too apt to ſtumble upon, if totally de- 
priv'd of your benigne Influence. Many a 
dirty Aquaduct have I ſtraddl'd over, by the 
Means of your Aſſiſtance, which, in all Pro- 
bability, would have exacted Homage upon 
my Hands and Knees, had not the Bad In- 
ter poſition of your diffuſive Splendor con- 
ducted me with Safety over the purling Naſti- 
neſs, which has been running full Speed into 
the ſoft Embraces of ſome Neighbouring 
Common- Shore, as a drunken Leacher does 
into the ſinful Arms of ſome more W 
Strumpet. 


Let others, who bleſs themſelves wit 
high Conceits of their own Merit, ſing aloud} 
the Vertues of their generous Patrons, and 


boaſt the Kind Reception, and the liberalf 


1 Donations 


. — vr At — 
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* The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| Donations, that their Works and themſelves 
8 | Never fail to meet with, from thoſe who are 

ambitious of Rivaling Mecenas in his bounti- 
ful Character. As to my Part, I am always jea- 
lous of the Wiſdom and Integrity of ſuch 
great Perſonages, who are fond of being 
beholden to other Mens Flatteries for a 
publick Reputation, which, in my Opinions 
is always built upon the ſureſt Foundation» 
when it happens to be enjoy'd unconten- 
ded for, and gradually acquir'd by habitual 
Vertue, without Purchaſe - Money paid to 
' thoſe who have but a ſlender Title them- 


* 
— ns 


al | ſelves, to what they ſell to others. 
n Thc beit Way to make a right Judg- 


FM ment of the Juſtice and Bounty of a great 

Man, is, not to look into the Books of his 
| Flatterers, but thoſe of his Creditors; and 
the more Croſſes we behold in the latter, the 
{greater Honour we ſhall find in the Lord; the 
wich more Hoſpitality in his Houſe , and the better 
nud Decorum in his Family. Alſo, the beſt Teſti- 
Anonies that a rich and powerful Man can 


0 
7 


lthy 


„ and. 3 a 
beral Sve the World of his Abilities, is an Ho- 


tions nourable Diſcharge of thoſe great Employ- 
A 3 ments 


_ The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 1 5 
ments he undertakes for the Publick, and 
to be Bold and Forward under all Immer- 
gencies, more for the Sake of his Coun- 
try's Good, and a Deſire of making mani. 
felt his own Fortitude and Integrity, than 
for the large Rewards which attend ſuch 
Services; that he may diſſeminate . Vertue 
by his own great Example, and encourage 


others, under all National Diffrulties, to 
take up the like ASlolutions, 


What ſignifies a great Man's Bounty to the 
cringing Author of a fulſome NDedicatian, * 
if he proves a bad Pay-Maſter to the 
Tradeſmen that he Deals with; or his | 
expenſive keeping a Theatrical Miſtreſs, | 
if he be ſtingy and ingrateful to his poor 
Friends and Relations; or his Liberality at 
Pontac's, if penurious to his own Servant's? | 
In ſhort, ſnch a Man's Character, at beſt, | 
is but like the Party-colour'd Robes of | 
Serjeant at Law, that look as if one Side 
was patch'd up by the Plaintiff, and the o- 
ther by the Defendant. So that if ſuch a} 
Patron would but impartially examine what * 


Sort of Dreſs his Reputation wears, he 
would 


The. Epiſtle Deditatory. 


d ne would | be apt to find, tho one Side is 


r- | varniſh'd o'er by the Artifice of Poers, and 
1- the Praiſe of Sicophants, that the other is 
i- | degraded: with loug unpaid Bills, Wees 
an e rasta wed uncewarded Res 

us ibo bie, 5 35 1 cannot put Confidence 


eee, 


8e Pry in my own. Merits to impoſe my 
ta Performances upon ſuch a worthy Perſon as 
| (if ever J haye any) . ſhall chuſe for my Pa- 
\rron, fo 1 think it a little beneath | me to 
| fatter a Knave, or a Fool, or to wear out my 
' beſt Pornps 1 in dancing Attendance after ſuch 
Quality, who have Nothing to be proud of 
but their ill-got Eſtates ; and have the Vanity 
to think, that Power, without JIuſtice, and 
| Riches, without Honeſty, ought to be highly 
| complemenred, and extravagantly well ſpoken 
of, tho* ſome who polleſs both, know in their 
own. Conſciences, that to call em either Juſt, 
s or Valiant, would be as great an 
Abſurdity, as to drink a Bumper to an honeſt 
avilier, in Pious Memory of Old Noll and 
* WBradfbew, or to Swear that Oats and Bedlom 
ere as ſubſtantial Witneſſes to the Popiſb-Plot, 

A 4 ag 


he 


'ould Þ 


* 
FE 
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read in the Works of a late Celebrated Poet, 


be Epiſtle le Dedicatory. 


as are to be found to the Popith Faith, in 
all Fox's Book of IR TRIES ; 3 (208 


; Therefore, upon theſe Coniderftians;-and 
ſome others in reſerve, I have humbly- preſu- 
med'to addreſs the following Hiſtory to yaur 
Imperial Inconſtancy, well conſidering, that 
tho' you always go arm'd with a Buſh 
at your Back, yet I bleſs my Stars that 
they have plac'd me out of of the Reach of 
your longeft Faggot-Bat; And, as 1 expet | 
Nothing but your Moonſhine to reward my 
Labours, in Caſe they are honour'd with 
your Highneſs's Approbation, ſo I hope I | 
ſhall have Nothing but a dark Night to 
puniſh me, when I need 2 light one, in | 
caſe I have diſoblig'd you. : 


1 am ſenſible your Lucidity may very 
much wonder why I chuſe you for a 
Patron, ſince we have Abundance of Quality | 
under the Lunary Influence of your Silver 
Rays, who are my nearer Neighbours, but to 
tell you tlie Truth of the Matter, having 


vi. 


Great a 
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I 
Geb Wits to Matdnefs 4255 are Aly 'd, 
And chin Partitions do Wy Bounds hide, 


Fo. $74 Ar 


Teonecluded from thence, that there cou Id 
e no great Difference between a Poet and 2 
unatick; and conſequently imagin'd, that a 
ew ſplendid Akers in your Watry Dominions 
ight do an Author as much Service as the 


1 of indy Promiſes of a great Man, or a Plentiful 
dect Eſtate in that remote Country, call'd, The 
my Mountain of Parnaſſus, where Poets general - 
vith y jointure their Wives, and make Settlements 
xe I for their Cluldren, 

0 


21 


Beſides, a as 1 ta principally treated of the 
| Madneſs of Mankind in the following Sheets 
fo I thought the Lunacies of this World a 

roper Subje& to entertain your Highneſs, 
at you might diſcover thereby; what àa won 
erful Influence your glittering Pomp has up- 
bn all ſublunary Mortals; for tho' we cannot 
gut allow that you have ſome Spots in your 
cid Dominions, which are palpable Diſſen- 
1 rs flom your eſtabliſh'd Brightneſs, yet we, 
Pho are beneath you, cannot but admire your 


Luſtre, 


"i Epiſtle TR 


Luftre, "notwithſtanding your Inconſtancy, 
ſince we know ydu to be a Favourer of Reyolu- 
tion Principles; for which Virtue, as hereto- 
fore by the Perffans, you are now ador'd by 
Thouſands, who 1 to have the Preceden- 
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Tour 


5 Unchangeable | 


Humble Servant. 


DF 5 Sherif T2984 chad Chains, 
and Lard. Mayors their For- 
malities, to draw Ræſpect from 

the Public, and the better 

to yrobed their Worſhips from 

1 Vulgar Inſolence, ſo a. Book 

\ That is but bis enough for the coſtly Dreſe of 

'  # Calves-Skin, Doublet, ought never to appear 

it bout Dedication. and Preface, for fear 

#be World ſpould Laugh at it for receding 

From the fafbion. Beſides, moſt Authors arg 

Opinion, That ſuch Frontiſpieces are the Or- 

ments of a Book, that often recommend it to 

he modiſh Reader, as a Tempting Dreſs does 
he biden Premiſes of a Home-ſpun Doway 
jo a Beaus Embraces. Therefore I preſently 

geſolved, like other Gentlemen of my Rank and 

., + Faculty, to tiffle up my Off-ſpring with as much 

ait, as if it was deſign'd only for the Com- 

1 Fanny of ſuch Perſons who admire Books as 

ol 2 do Women, for the Newnaſs of their 
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The Preface. | 
| | I dare nat tell you in the Preface what | 
luſhious Entertainment I have provided you | 
in the Book, for fear a Bill of Fare ſbould || 
happen to pall your Appetites. I uſe a Proem | 
as ſome People do long Graces before Meat, 
only to ſuſpend your Eating for à little time, 
after a decent Manner, that you may fall too 
with the greater eagerneſs, when your humble 
Servant, at the end of the Preface, inſtead af 
Amen, has given you Licenſe to proceed. 

Nor ſhall I fneakingly beg your Favour, or |; 
anticipate your Judgment by a ſelfiſh Commen- |; 


a+ 


rolling the intrinfick worth of what you muſt y 
buy before you try, makes a Preface ſo like @ | 


jority to be of his Opinion. 2 
I ſball neither alledge the hurry of other Bu- 
ſineſt, or the inſufficiency of Time, as an Appo-e | 
logy for my Blunders, tho, perhaps, I have a 
much, 


183 The Preface. 

cb reaſon to uſe a Travellers Licenſe, inſtead 
n | of a Poet's, to extenuate my Faults as other 
C Aut bora that do, yet I am ſo far from perſwa- 
4 ding any boy to think I bave more Wit than I 
* have, or that I am more infallible than I am, 
ty that I'think my ſelf oblig'd to inform the Rea- 
©» der, that nothing can provoke me to ſhew my 
ſelf a fond Father of any thing that's my own, 
heſides my Children. 

of Some of the Sons of Parnaſſus may think it 
hut a Complement due to their extraordinary 
Merits, to have their Works Read within their 
n hearing, and Commended before their 
Faces: As for my part, if any Body ſhould 
Treat me with ſo courſe an Entertainment, I 
ſhould preſently wonder what Sins I had Com- 
nitted, that Providence ſhould enjoin me ſo 
ſevere a Pennance; for I can compare it to 
net hing, but, that Neceſſity having forc'd me to 
Dung another Man's Ground, and the Owner, 
$ecauſe he's pleas'd with the freedom I have 
q aken, ſhould thruft my Noſe into my own Pud- 
Wings. Civet we know is grateful to many 
Ferſons Noſtrils, yet the Cat that yields it has 
always the Modeſty to turn her Head from ber 
gon Excrement. 


Tagging 


2... AA PEP ton. 
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The Preface. | 


Tagging of Verſe, and Writtns of Books, are 
become as ſharp Trades, in this keen Age, as 
Making of Knives and Siſars; and if the for- 
mer, as well as the latter, are not well Ground 
zo a ſmart Edge, they may lie upon the Book- 

ſeller's Stall till they are bought up by the 

Band-Box- Maker; yet, if they happen i be ſo © 
ſharp as to ſcratch a Courtier on the Fore bead; 
cut an Alderman for the Simples, or to ſcarrify \ 
a Knave that is but Rich and Powerful, there 
is preſently a worſe Roaring with 'em, than | 
there is with 4 fooliſh Child that has hook*d bis | 
Fingers into a Claſj”d- Knife, and the poor Au- 
thor who had Whetted his Wits to get a Pen- 


Z 


ny, threatned with nothing leſs than that Re- 
verend Machine, which us'd, heretofore, to bel 
the Property of Saints, till Invaded by thee 
Sinners. i | 5 

Therefore T ſhall not acquaint you here with 
the Liberties I have taken in the Book, but, N. 
refer you to the firſt Chapter, which will pre- N 
ſently introduce you to the whole Deſign of e 


Your _ 
Humble Servant. Ye 
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CHAP. Ly: 
1 4 C us S in e, 


and 5 Benefits that ariſe 
from Humane ' Converſation, 
ee the ſpecious Pretences 
chat every Tippling-Club, or 
3 Gociet „are apt to aſſign as 2 
reaſonable Plea for icir Unprofitable Meet- 
des; yet moſt Confiderate Men, who have 
Jer been Engag'd in ſuch fort 'of Compo- 
Arions, have found N rience, that the 
eneral End thereof, is a Promiſcuous En- 
Iragement of Vice, Fatton, and Folly, 

at 


| — p 
1 Clubs in General. Chap. 1. 


at the unneceſſary Expence of that Time and 
Money which might be better imploy'd in 
their own Buſineſs, or ſpent with much more 
Comfort in their ſeveral Families. Gt 
For notwithſtanding their formal Orders, 
exemplify'd at large by ſome Scrivener's Ap- 
prentice, and Oſtentatiouſly hung up in Lac- 
querd Frames, as the Laws of the Society; 
the ridiculous Chaplets that Crown the empty 
Noddles of their officious Stewards, and A- 
dorn their Temples like Fiddlers in a Muſick- 
Booth; their honorary White-Wands, which, 
like a Church-Wardens Pew,” they wear as 
Badges of their fantaſtical Authority; oh 
temptible Ceremonies, which heretofore have 
been frequently ſupported in all ſuch fort of 
Bacchanalian Communities, preſuming thereby 
to Govern one another with ſuch a ſolemn; 
Decorum, as might preſerve , Peace, Unity, 
and Sobriety ; and puniſh all Immorality ando 
Prophaneſs, by Pecuniary Amercements, tha 
they might have the more to be Drunk with 
at their next Quarterly Feſtival : Yet, in ſpit 
of all the care that ſuch ſort of Cabals coul@' 
ever take for the Prevention of Looſe Tall 
Miſchievous Cavels, and Inordinate Tippling 
the principal Felicities that ever were enjoy 
by the giddy Members and Promoters of ſuck 
Suck-Bottle Aſſemblies, have been inebriou@ 
Health- Drinking, and impertinent Tittle Tattl 
much rather becoming a ſet of Ally-Goſſips, 0®1 
a gang of Sw1ll-Belly'd Wine-Porters, ns 5 
orm. 
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10 formal Body of ſuch reputable Members, who 


Ire àre bound by their Stations which Providence, 

has plac'd them in, to have a greater regard 
rs, to a Sober Lite, a Regular Deportment, and 
p- the Wellfare of their Families, which can ne- 
ac. ver be truly obſerv'd by any Man, who im- 
ty; prudently engages in ſuch ſort of Meetings, 
pty and is as much intent upon his Club-Night, 
as a Mood: ſtreet Sergeant upon a Sheriffs Feaſt. 
Hheſides, how Ridiculous is it for ſuch mix'd 


Occaſions that 15 tempt us to give a Looſe to 
pur mordinate Deſires; for certainly, no number 
of Prudent Men would Conſtitute a Meeting 
t a Publick Bawdy-Horſe, and there propoſe, 
Dy a Table of Laws againſt Fornication and 
Adultery, to fortify weak Nature igainſt the 
S-mptations of the Petticoat, and be able to 
Iimit themſelves to a reſerv'd Modeſty, thro 
She fear of forſeiting, perhaps, a Six-Penny 
'W rifle, a Puniſhment not adequate to thoſe ſin- 
Ful Pleaſures they are liable to be tempte! to. 
Therefore, is it not equally ſenſele for xa Body 
wt Men to hold their Nightly Congreſſions in 
lips, g ther a Tavern or an Ale-Houſe? Places that 
than Hatten, and grow Rich by the Vicious Habits 
form of Unwary Mortals; and there vainly hope, 

4 - B 2 where 


— 


4 Of Clubs in General. Chap. 1. 


where their Vertue is undermin'd with whole 
Cellars full of 'Temptations, to keep them- 
ſelves ſecure from the Bewitching Prevalency 
of the inebrious Grape, or from a more bane- 
ful exceſs of thoſe Dropſical Juices extracted 
by Adulterating Brewers from our groſſer Malt, 
eſpecially when ſuch Tippling Societies have 
nothing to Awe them in the height of their 
Jollity from a perſuit of Drunkenneſs, and a 
thameful Lapſe into all the Follies that attend 
it, but a few lame Laws of their own making, 
which themſelves, at all times, have the power 
to Diſpence with : Nor have the Penalties of 
their Orders, if duly executed, any other Ten- 
dency, than to lay up a Store, to Promote, at 
another time, thoſe very Vices which they 
Amerce at preſent; ſo that there is ſo great an 
Incoherency between the Penalties they inflict, 
and the End they propoſe by it, that it is im- 
poſſible a ſober eee e ſhould ever be pre- 
ſerv'd in thoſe Societies who eſtabliſh conſtant 
meetings in ſuch Houſes, where the utmoſt 
Arts and Subtilties are daily praQtis'd to decoy 
their Benefactors into a Ruinous Extravagance. 
Therefore, a Man may as reaſonably propoſe to 
ſecure himſelf in Peace, by haunting a Bear- 
Garden on the publick Days of their confus'd 
Revels, as to wiſely govern himſelf within the 
bounds of Sobriety, by making himſelf a Mem- 
ber of a Tavern-Convention, - or what 1s more 


Scandalous, tho' leſs Expenſive, an Ale-Houſe 
Club. | | | 
But 
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But, beſides the Inconveniencies already 
mention'd, there are many hidden Snakes that 
often lurk in the dark receſſes of ſuch per- 
nicious Aſſemblies, only known to thoſe lea- 
ding Perſons who have been the promoters 
of them. It may be frequently Obſerv'd, That 
in all ſuch Societies, there are one, or more 
of the Principal Members, who, in reſpect to 
their Riches, ſome Offices that they hold, or 
for a knack of Prating, which they have hap- 
pily acquir'd beyond the reſt of the Com- 
pany, are highly Reverenc'd by their meaner 
Aſſociates, who having not arriv'd to equal 
Parts, or Fortune, are therefore too apt to 
liſten to the former, as the very Oracles of 
. Reaſon, fo that when ever thoſe Cocks of the 
. Fraternity, who ſet themſelves up to be Pro- 
locutors of the Society, are unhappily diſ- 
pos'd, thro* Pride, Ignorance, or Intereſt, to 
eſpouſe any Faction, either in Church or State, 
or diffuſe any Heterodox Notion, tho' never 
ſo repugnant to the Principles of Chriſtianity, 
no ſooner is the Fools Bolt ſhot upon the 
Door of Underſtanding, but the Character of 
the Perſon adds a Sanction to the Miſchief, 
and the wicked ſeeds of Sedition and Diſſen- 
tion are ſpeedily Diſſeminated among the 
weaker Brethren, not only to the hurt of 
themſelves, but to the injury of the Publick; 
for it is by ſuch Societies, that corrupt Stateſ- 
men, alliſted by their evil Agents, promote 
and advance their dark Intrigues and ambi- 

B 3 tious 
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tious Deſigns, which prove not only fatal to 
thoſe purblind Votaries, who have no know- 
ledge of the ſecret Workings of Great Men, 
but often precipitate a whole Nation into a 
deluge of Nliſeries. 

Thus when the leading Members of ſuch 
Clubs and Societies, prove Men of ill-Deſign, 
or if not ſo, either fond encouragers of their 
own Errors, or Miſtakes, when once they 
find they have Reputation, Argument, or 
Cunning enough to impoſe their own inter- 
eſted Suggeſtions, or partial Sentiments, or 
Reports, upon the reſt of their Aſſociates, they 
never fail to uſe their utmoſt endeavours to 
ſeduce them to have a Fair conceit of their 
Fouleſt Undertakings, and to bring them to a 
good Opinion of what they Say or Do, tho 
they know in their own Conſciences, that nei- 
ther their Talk, or their Praiſes, have any 
other Authority than what they derive from 
a {elfiſh regard to ſome by-end, in which the 
propoſe their Deſigns ſhould terminate; 10 
that ſuch crafty Juglers are always the grea- 
teſt promoters of Select Clubs and Meetings, 
that they may have the better opportunity of 
broaching ſuch Matters as may be prelimenary 
to the Projects they have in hand, and draw 
in whole Societies at once, to be ignorant a- 
betters of ſome dangerous Molition, hammer'd 
out in the dark, to gratify the Revenge of ſome 
_ diſguſted Favourite, or to advance the under- 
hand Deſigns of an impatient ſet of diſcarded 

Courtiers, 


SO "IE 


Chap. Fo of Clubs in General. 7 


Courtiers, who could never prepare the Pub- 
lick for their purpoſe, had they not Agents 
abroid to work upon the Ignorance, and to 


take advantage of the blind Credulity of ſuch 


unguarded Societies, that always lie expos'd 
to the ſubtile decoys of thoſe crafty Under- 
ſtrappers, who cultivate the People, and make 


them fit to nouriſh thoſe evil Seeds that are to 


be ſcatter'd among em: Nor do ſuch buſie 
Agents ever want means to procure their ad- 
miſſion into any publick Company they have 
a mind to Bias by their Treacherous Infinua- 
tions. | | 

By ſuch ſort of Artifices the Worſt of Men 
are made popularly Good, and the Beſt often 
Aſpers'd, and loaded with undeſerv'd Calum- - 
ny ; and where ever they come, only fuch 
Healths propos'd as may advance the Repu- 
tation of their deſigning Maſters, and all fuch 
Rejeced, by wy of Contempt, who, by their 
Honeſt Policy, have in any wile obſtructed the 
Ambition of the former, that, like the Buckets 
of a Well, the one {fide may Sink the lower, 
whilſt the other Ries. 77 

By theſe ſort of Stratagems, Firſt Publick 


Societies, and next, whole Nations, are oſten 


Miſled into dangerous Errors; and Tavern 
Clubs have been frequently made the proper 
Vehicle, in which our Politick Empericks 
have convey'd their Poiſon into the Heart of 
the Kingdom. Nor, indeed, have there. beet 
any Plots, or Conſpiracies in any Reign, but 

| B 4 what 
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what have been tirſt Hatch'd, and then Nou- 
riſh'd in theſe fort of Societies, to the ruin 
and deſtruction of many unwary Fathers of 
Poor innocent Families; Men that have been 
drawn in, without fore-{ight of the Danger, 
to follow ſuch Bell-weathers, who have been 


the firſt Broachers of the Helliſh Machina- 


tions, and afterwards the Betrayers of their 
own wicked Projects, that themſelves might 
eſcape the Nooſe, by Sacrificing others to the 
untimely Halter; and this has been the Fa- 
tallity * has often attended ſuch Societies, 
who have firſt began as Clubs, and afterwards, 
by the Artifice of ſome 111 Brethren, have 

been corrupted into Factions. 75 
But to Treat in particular of ſuch ſort of 
Cabals who have heretofore Fomented, or 
thoſe who at preſent make it their principal 
buſineſs to Widen, with freſh Wedges, our Na- 
tional Diviſions, it could not be done Juſtly, 
without Reviving, at an ill time of day, thoſe 
ridiculous Promotions, tumultuous Emulati- 
ons, ſpit-fire Huzzas, and noiſey Miſcarriages, 
on all Sides, that ought forever hereafter to lie 
Bury'd in Oblivion, unleſs the violent Procee- 
dings of one inveterate Party ſhould provoke 
another to the like Recrimination. However, 
let all Sides deport themſelves as they think fit; 
and their Politick Clubs and Societies perſue 
the Dictates of their petulant Humours with 
what warmth they pleaſe, I ſhall have nothing 
to ſay to any of em in this Treatife, any 8 
ther 
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ther than what I have already hinted, that e- 
very modeſt Reader might have a neceſſary 
caution, in a few words, againſt ſuch dange- 
rous Meetings, which have been the Bane of 
many a Well-meaning, but Imprudent Man; 
for when ever the Foxes come among the 
Geeſe, they ſeldom quit the Flock till they 
have made a Slaughter; and where ever the 
latter hold their conſtant Aſſemblies, the for- 
mer, in Diſguiſe, will creep into their compa- 
ny, and play either the part of State Spies, or 
Factious Seducers, to the injury of the In- 
nocent. 

My Deſign in hand is forreign from every 
thing that can give offence to either Party, or 
Perſon: But as all Ages have been made Mer- 
ry by the fantaſtical Whimſies, and ridiculous 

ffectations of ſuch humourſome Societies, as 
have made themſelves a Town-Talk by their 
ſingular Follies, inebrious Extravagancies, co- 
mical Projections, vitious Encouragements, and 
uncommon Practices, I am perſwaded to believe, 
it can be thought no breach of Morality, or 
Good Manners, to expoſe the Vanity of thoſe 
Whimſical Clubs, who have been proud to Di- 
ſtinguiſn themſelues by ſuch amuſing Deno- 
minations, that the moſt moroſe Cynick would 
be ſcarce able to hear their Titles without 
burſting into Laughter: Nor have the fran- 
tick Cuſtoms, jocular Diverſions, and prepo- 
ſterous Government of ſuch fuddle-cap Aſſem- 
blies, been leſs Remarkable than their ſeveral 

| Diſtinctions. 
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Diſtinctions. Therefore, all that I ſhall pro- 
miſe is, A Merry Hiſtory of the divers Clubs, 
and Societies, both Famous and Infamous, that 
for Sixty Tears, and upwards, have been pub- 
lickly Neted about London, for advancing and 
encouraging all thoſe Vices, Immorallities, Fol- 
lies, and Indecencies, that they ought to be a- 
ſbam'd of ; The ſame being Imbelliſid with a- 
bundance of pleaſant Stories, Feſts, Poems, and 
comical Tranſattions, pertinent thereto, that the 
World may ſee herein, the old Proverb verefid, 
viz. That Birds of a feather flock toge- 
ther. 


CHAP. II. 
Of the VERTUOSO's Club. 


S DEA]H1S Eminent Club was at firſt 
KS Eftabliſh'd by ſome of the Prin- 

I 1 ; A cipal Members of the Royal Sa- 
MC Gre Fg ciety, and held every Thurſday, 
28 8 2 at a certain Tavern in Cornbill, 
here the Vintner that kept it, 
has, according to his Merit, made a Fortunate 
Step from his Bar to his Coach, and has ſurren- 
der'd his Houſe to ſo diligent a Son, whoſe pru- 
dent Management, winning Deportment, and 
indefatigable Induſtry, have made him a fingulir 
Example to the whole Fraternity, and will, 
undoubtedly, be attended with the like Prot- 
perity, that has ſo juſtly Rewarded the Pains 
and Vigilence of his Generous Father. The 
chief Deſign of the aforementioned Club, was 
to propagate New Whims, advance Mecha- 
nick Excerciſes, and to promote Uſeleſs, as 
well as Uſeful Experiments. In order to carry 
on this commendable Undertaking, any Fran- 
tick Artiſt, Chimical Operator, or Whimſical 
Projector, that had but a Crotchet in their 
Heads, or but Dream'd themſelves into fome 
Hs ſtrange 
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ſtrange fanciful Diſcovery, might be kindly 
admitted, as welcome Brethren, into this Tee- 
ming Society, where each Member was reſpe- 
Qed, not according to his Quality, but the 
Searches he had made into the Miſteries of 
Nature, and the Novelties, tho? Trifles, that 
were owing to his Invention: So that a Mad- 
Man, who had Beggar'd himſelf by his Bel- 
lows and his Furnaces, in a vain purſuit of the 
Philoſophers-Stone; or the crazy Phyſician, 
who had waſted his Patrimony, by endeavour- 
ing to recover that Infallibſe Noſtrum, Sal 
Graminis, from the Duſt and Aſhes of a burnt 
Hay-cock, were as much Reverenc'd here, as 
thoſe Mechanick Quality, who, to ſhew them- 
ſelves Vertuoſos, would fit Turning of Ivory 
above in their Garrets, whilſt their Ladies 
below ſtairs, by the help of their He-Couſins, 
were providing Horns for their Families. 

No ſooner were the patch'd Aſſembly met 
together on their Club-Night, but every Man, 
in hopes to advance his Reputation, would be 
ſo wonderful buſie about one Experiment or 
other, that the very Elements could not reſt 
for *em: And the whole Company divide 
themſelves into ſo many ſeveral Cabals, that 
they fat like Train- Band-Men at a Captains 
Treat, where there are Four, or Six, appoin- 
ted to a Bottle. Some, by thoſe Hermetical 
Bellows, call'd an olipile, would be trying, 
with an empty Bottle, whether Nature would 
admit of a Vacuum. Others, like buſie ier 

ers, 
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dlers, would be handling their Scales to nicely 


© diſcover the Difference in the weight be- 
* twixt Wine and Water. A Third fort of Phy- 


loſophers, would be Condenſing the Smoak of 


their Tobacco into Oyl upon their Pipes, and 


then aſlert the ſame, in ſpite of her nine Lives, 
to be rank Poiſon to a Cat. A Fifth Cabal, 
perhaps, would be a Knot of Mathematicians, 
who would fit ſo long Wrangling about ſqua- 

ring the Circle, till, with Drinking and Rattle- 
ing, they were ready to let fall a nauſeous Per- 
pendicular from their Mouths to the Cham- 
ber-Pot. Another little Party would be deep- 
Iy engag'd in a Learned Diſpute about Tranſ- 
mutation of Metals, and contend ſo warml 

about turning Lead into Gold, till the Bar had 
a juſt Chaim to all the Silver in their Pockets, 
whilſt the reſt, whoſe Wiſdom lay chiefly in 
their Riches, ſat liſtening to edify by the noiſie 


Confuſion. 


So have I heard, when wealthy Dons 
Deſcend among Apollo's Sons, 
The Riming Crew turn pert Repeaters 
Of Panegyricks, Songs, and Satyrs ;, 
And make themſelves Diverting Aſſzs, 
To pleaſure Fools ot upper Claſſic, 
Who only recompence their Wit, 
With ſome poor parſimonious Treat: 


And 


— 
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And for their merry Puns and Strains, 
Reward their Guts, inſtead of Brains. 
Who therefore would exhauſt his Store 
Among the Rich? to ſtill be Poor, 
And barter Wit, which few poſſeſs, 


For that which is in value leſs ? 


By the working Brains of this notable So- 


ciety, many wonderful Diſcoveries have been 
made, to the Amuſement of the Publick ; and 
as many whimſical Undertakings advanc'd, 


that have languiſh'd on this {ide their inten- 
ded Iſſue, as ever were Projeted among the 
Straw in Myoorfields, ever ſince the Palace of 
Bethlehem was firſt built for the kind enter- 
tainment of thoſe very Orphans which the 
City Chamber had Diſtracted; ſo that they 
Wiſely took care, to be provided of Gueſts, 
before they rais'd their Hoſpital. 

Among the many Maggots that had the 
Honour to crawl out of the fertile Noddles 
of theſe fanciful Vertuoſos, the Invention of 
the Barometer has, in part, a title to the Clubs 
Paternity, for they had the Reputation of 
the firſt Lucky Thought, tho* Mr. Tompion, the 
Watchmaker, brought the Proje& to perfe- 
ction, ſo as to make it Uſeful. But Mr. Patrick, 
in the Ol4-Baily, who, for ſeveral Years, has 
been the principal maker of that Inſtrument, 
has pluck'd the Feather out of all their Caps, 


by 
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by giving the Barometer, of late, very great 
Improvements. 


The Clumſy Maſon the Foundation lays, 
But he that Crowns the Work deſerves the Praiſe: 
Hopkins and Sternhold did much Fame acquire 
Till Tate and Brady Tun'd the Heavenly Lyre 
Dryden and Shadwell held the Bays for Tears, 
But both refign the Crown when Garth appears, 
The Greateſt Herge muſt his Helmet vail, 
When one more Mighty turns the tickliſh Scale 
The Glitt'ring Stars are by the Moon out ſhone, 
And ſhe ſubmits her Glory to the Sun ; 
Nor would his Luſtre dazzle Humane Eyes, 
Should o'er his Head a greater Light ariſe. 


But beſides this notable Invention of the 
Weather-Glaſs, by which our Gentlemen and 
Ladies of the middle Quality are infallibly told 
when it's a right Seaſon to put on their Beſt 
Cloths, and when they ought not to venture 
an Intrigue in the Fields without their Cloaks 
and Umbrella's, they have been famous pro- 
moters of many merry Conceits, that at once 
deſerve both Laughter and Admiration, as in 
particular: The conveying Hamſtead Air into 
the City of London by Subterranean Pipes, as 
they do the New-River Water, for the benefit 
of all Sickly and Conſumptive Families. The 
New Art of Navigation, containing 5 

Ules 
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Rules, how to make a Ship Sail in the very 


Teeth of the Wind: Alſo how to turn Sea 
Brine into freſh Water, and make it as Whole- 
ſome for the Body, and as pleaſant to the. Pa- 
late as Brandy, Punch, or French Claret. The 
way to bring Fowls to be cheaper than But- 
chers-Meat, by making Mutton-Cuſtards with 
Sheeps-Trotters for my Lord Mayor's Table, 
in order to prevent the conſumption. of Eggs, 
which muſt conſequently promote the encreaſe 
of Poultery. The Art of Good 1 
Shewing how a Man may Brew without Wa- 
ter, Bake without Fire, and Live, like a Prince, 
upon three Halfe Pence a Day, and as often as 
he Dines have fix Diſhes to his Table. The 
Nuptial Calendar, exactly Calculated for the 
Meridian of London, wherein a Marry'd 
Man may look at any time, and fee how often 
he has been made a Cuckold: To which 1s 
added, a very uſeful Table, by which he may 
Diſcover, Who, How, Where, and When, and 
all the other particulars of his Wife's Back- 
ſlidings. The Viſible Circulation of the Gud- 
geons-Blood, by the help of a Microſcope and 
4 Wax-Candle, from whence a Young Anato- 
miſt may draw a "Thouſand falſe Concluſions, 
and become a Bubble to Shectacle- John, for 
thewing him the Experiment. The ready way 
to melt Pewter without Sea-cole, Charcole, 
Wood, Turt, old Rags, or Cinders, by kindling 
a vehement Fire, with two Liquids, upon 
Plate, Diſh, Spoon, or Porringer: Originally 
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Invented for the cleanly Broiling of Dry'd- 
Sprats, and Red-Herrings for the Royal-Scciery. 
The New Art of Cookery, by that excellent 
Contrrvance of a portable Kitchen, call'd, by 
ſome, a Digeſter, and by others, à Dog-/larver, 
by the uſe of which, a Man may Stew a Leg 
of Beef, at a Half-Penny charge, till the Fleſh 
is diſolv'd into Strong-Broth, and the Bones 
become as ſoft as Buttet'd Apple-Pye. An irre- 
peatable number of theſe kind of Curioſities 
have been the famous products of their exube- 
rant Noddles, and the applauſe of ſuch Gentle- 
men who are as Whimſical as themſeles, the 
accuſtomary Rewards they have obtain'd by 


their Labours. 


So have IT ſeen an Antiquary, 


A Bag of Ruſty Trinkets carry : 


Old Canker'd Coins, defutd by Time, 
With ſcarce one Letter round the Rims 
Stamp'd with a Something like a Head, 


With Eyes defac'd, and Noſe decay'd, 


Suppos'd the Phiz of ſome old Hero, 
Aguſtus, Julius, Otho, Nero, 

Or of ſome ftrange forgotten Prince, 
That plaid the Tyrant Ages fince ; 

Tet when he ſhews his mouldy Baubles, 
On Tavern, or on Ale-Houſe Tables, 
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Among old-faſhion'd Fools, who, like 
Himſelf, are pleas'd with things Antique: 
The Knot of Coxcombs all agree 

To praiſe the Droſs, as well as he; 
So joining in Opinion, place 


High value on the ruſly Face. 


Thus Vertuoſo's make a pother, 

About their Whims, to pleaſe each other; 
And wond*rous Maggots will advance-ye, 
That have no Being but in Fancy. 


This Club of Vertuoſo's, upon a full Night, 
when ſome eminent Maggot-munger, for the 
ſatisfaction of the Society, had appointed to 
Demonſtrate the force of Air, by ſome Her- 
metical Pot- gun, To ſhew the difference of the 
Gravity between the Smoak of Tobacco and 
that of Colts-foot and Bittany, or to try ſome | 
other ſuch-like Experiment, were always 
compos'd of ſuch an odd mixture of Mankind, 
That, like a Society of Ringers at a Quarterly 
Feaſt, here fat a nice Beau next to a dirty Black- 
ſmith; there a purblind Philoſopher next to 
a talkative Spectacle-maker; yonder a half- 
witted Whim of Quality, next to a ragged 
Mathematician; on the other fide, a conſum- 
tive Aſtronomer next to a water-gruel Phy- 


ſician; above them, a tranſmutator of Mettals, 
| next 
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next to a Philoſopher-Stone-Hunter; at the 
lower-end, a prating Engineer, next to a 
clumſie-Fiſted Maſon; at the upper-end of all, 
perhaps, an atheiſtical Chymiſt, next to a 
: whimſie-headed Lecturer; and theſe the Lear- 
ned of the Wiſe-akers wedg'd here and there 


% . - . * 
with quaint Artificers, and noiſy Opperators, 
in all Faculties; ſome bending beneath the load 


of Years and indefatigable Labour, ſome as 
. thin-Jaw'd and heavy-Ey'd, with abſtemious 


4 1e nocturnal Studdy, as if, like Pha- 


raab's Lean-Kine, they were deſign'd by Hea- 
ven, to warn the World of a Famine; others 
looking as Wild, and deporting themſelves as 
Frenzically, as if the diſapointment of their 
Projects had made them ſubject to a Lunacy. 
When they were thus met, happy was the 
Man that could find out a New Star in the 
Firmament; diſcover a wry ſtep in the Suns 
progreſs; aſſign new Reaſons for the ſpots of 
the Moon, or add one ſtick to the bundle of 
Faggots which have been ſo long burthenſome 
to the Back of her old Companion; or, indeed, 
impart any crooked Secret to the learn'd So- 
ciety, that might puzzle their Brains, and di- 
ſturb their Reſt for a Month afterwards, in 
conſulting upon their Pillows how to Strai- 
hten the Project, that it might appear Up- 
Fight in the Eye of Reaſon, and the knotty 


ba, 
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=Ditticulty be ſo rectify'd, as to bring Honour 


0 Themſelves, and Advantage to the Publick. 
But beſides the Spirit of Invention, that, by 
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the help of good Claret, ſo Inſpir'd the Society, 
the whole Company were ſo infected with an 
i itch of Curioſity, that if a Man funk'd a Pipe, 
i and could not give a Reaſon for the Blewneſs | 
of the Smoak, he that aſk'd the queſtion would 
think him an unworthy Member of fo Philo- 
ſophical a Club, who did themſelves the Ho- 
nour to conceit they were the Wiſeſt Body in 
the Kingdom., In ſhort, they have been plagu'd 
and peſter'd with ſo many Banters and Lam- 
poons, as if the Muſes were fearful they ſhould * 


Since Nature, whilſt the World is bers, 
Still makes their Searches vain, 


1 invade Parnaſſus, and make their Poetical Kingß- 
dom ſubject to the ſtrict Government of Phi- 
[| loſophers. | 
i Apollo's Sons are Poets Born, f 
. Tho finiſh*d in the Schools, ; 
| N | And love their W it ſhould ſbew their Scorn, 1 
14 To thoſe who deem em Fools. 4 

1, 

My Philoſophers think Poets Mad, a 
10 And Poetry but Froth, ö 
/ l In fruitleſs gingle finely Clad, 1 
It To pleaſe and tickle Touth. 1 
It But Poets know Philoſophers 4 

| More empry Fables feign, I 

| 
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| Chap. 2. Of the Vertuoſo' s Club, 


For tho they're Grave and Wiſe in Dreſs, 
And boaſt their Studies paſt, 
Tier, Sceptick like, they muſt confeſs, 
They nothing know at laſt. 


Tuben why may'nt Poets, like the reſt, 
Help carry on the Cheat, 

Since all the World is but a Feſt, 
And Knowledge but Conceit 2 


When our Aſſembly of Vertuoſo's were in 
the Zenith of their Glory, and the Town was 
Amus'd Weekly with ſoine new Experiment, 
or wonderful Diſcovery, which the Philoſo- 
phical Conjurers pretended to have made by 
their deep inſpection into the Secrets of Na- 
ture, an unlucky Gentleman, who had Tra- 
vel'd into Agyßpt, where the Inhabitants, by 
cating much Manna, and other Purgative Diets, 
were forc'd, when they went to Bed, to wear 
Plugs in their Fundaments, to keep their Lax- 
ative Bum-fiddles from Dithonouring their 
Sheets; which unſavory Stopples, as ſoon as 
up in a Morning, it was their cuſtom to diſ- 
charge in their neighbouring Ditches, or in 
ſuch- like conveniencies, and to empty their 
Velſlels of thoſe troubleſome Grounds which 
had been very uneaſie under their cloſe u- 
priſonment, and all Night long been ſtruggling 
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for a vent. The Gentleman being accuſtom'd 
for the benefit of the Air, to walk the Fields 
in the Morning, and ſeeing a great number of 
theſe Fundament-Plugs liealong in the Ditches, 
had the whimſical Curioſity to pick up ſome 
of the cleaneſt, which the Rain had waſh'd, 
and the Sun dry'd, and putting 'em in a Bag, 
brought them over to England; and reſiding 
in London, happen'd to hear of the Fame of 
our Vertuoſo's Club, and how welcome any 
foreign Novelty was to the inquiſitive Wiſe- 
akers. Upon which, by the aſſiſtance of a 
Friend, he got admittance into the Society, 
taking along with him his Agyptian Cargo of 
ſtinking Suppoſitories, reporting to their Wiſ- 
doms, That the fame was a Drugg of ſuch 
ſingular Efficacy, that the Natives where it 
grew, by Vertve thereof, would ſtop any fort 
of Flux, or Looſeneſs, in a minute; and that 
he therefore ſubmitted it to the 2 of 
i ſo Learned a Society, in hopes, by their {kill 
1 in all Phyſical Products, they might make it 
uſeful to their own Country. With that they 
were handed about to the moſt Judicious of the 
Members, every one nibling at the ſharp-end 
that had lain 824 in the Dregs, ſome nod- 
ding their Heads, as if they had found by the 
Taſte, what Analogy it had with ſome other 
Species that was noted for its Vertue. Others 
ſpitting out what they had chew'd and mum- 
bl'd, for fear the Secret ſhould produce ſome 
[i poyſonons effect. One declaring, it muſt be a 
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great Dryer, becauſe of the Spicineſs of its 
Taſte. Another, That it was certainly a po- 
werful Antiſcorbutick, becauſe ſo full of Saline 
Particles. A Third, That he believ'd it was 
Antivenereal, becauſe its biting Taſte had ſome 
affinity with Guatcum. A Fourth, Aferting 
it a great Narcotique, for that it had numb'd his 
Tongue, by conveying it to his Palate. 'Thus 
the Jeſt went round, till every Member of the 
Club, who had the leaſt {kill in Phyſick, had 
moſt gravely delivet'd his Judgmatical Opinion. 
At laſt a pert Phyſician, who was crowded 
among the reſt, was ſo curious as to atk rhe 
Gentleman, How the Natives us'd to take it? 
To which the Traveller anſwer'd, always in 
at the Fundament, over-Night, and ſhot 1t out 
again the next Morning, and that thoſe very 
Pledgets he had handed to the Board, for ought 
he knew, had been fifty times apply'd to the 
ſame uſes, With that one began to Spit, a- 
nother Keck, a third Spew, a fourth, in a 
Paſſion, crying, Z—=—5s, N, I hope they did 
not wear them in their Arſes! As ſure, reply*d 
the Gentleman, as you have had them in your 
Mouths, Upon which, the merry Traveller 
having gather'd up his Plugs and return'd 
them to his Sachel, was, by the enrag'd 
Members, Expel'd, or rather, Spew'd our of 
the Company, for the odious Indignity he 
had put upon the Society. 

Many ſuch fort of Jeſts, by the Ridiculers 
of Inginuity, us'd to be put upon this grave 

- ny 155 Aſſeinbly 
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Aſembly of Philoſophizing Vertuoſo's, till, at 
length, quite tir'd with the Affronts of the 
Town, and their own Unprofitable Labours, 
they dwindl'd from an Eminent Club of Ex- 
perimental Philoſophers, into a little Cinical 
Cabal of half-pint Moraliſts, who now meet 
every Night, at the ſamę Tavern, over their 
five- penny Nipperkins, and ſet themſelves up 
for nice Regulators of their natural Appetites, 
refuſing all Healths, each taking off his 
Thimble-full according to the liberty of his 
own Conſcience, paying, juſt to a 3 
what himſelf calls for; and ſtarting at a 
Minute, that they may have one Leg in their 
Beds exactly as Bow-Bell proclaims the Hour 
of Nine. 9 55 


Thus the grave Searchers into Nature, 
So ſkilPd in Earth, Air, Fire, and Water, 
That no ſtrange Earthquake could ariſe, 
Or pointed Lightning gild the Skies s 
No Hurrican its force expand, | 
Or Inundation drown the Land, 
But they could give good Reaſon why, 
The Winds or Waters roſe ſo high. 

Tet theſe more Wiſe, when dier the Bottle, 
Than Cartes, Lock, or Ariſtotle. 
Could not ſecure their Reputation, 
Againſt that Tyrant Defamation, 

| But 
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But dwindled from à Club, ſo Noted 
For many Arts they had promoted, 

Into a quaint penurious Set, 

IWho Drink by Rule, and Eat by Weight. 


So ancient Rome, who once was Fam'd, 
For all the Arts that could be nam 'd, 
Is now become a Den of Monks, 
Fat Fryers, and Religious Punks ; 
Which ſhews that no Community, 
Publick or Private, long can be, 
| From fatal Revolution free. 
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C HAP. III. 


Of the Knights of the Order of the 
GOLDEN-FLEECE. 


HIS Rattle-Brain'd Society of 
Mechanick Worthies, were 
moſt Solemnly Eſtabliſh'd , 
ſeveral Years ſince, by the 
BY Whimſical Contrivance of a 
ms Merry 8 of Tipling 
Citizens, and Jocular Change- Brokers, that the 
might meet every Night, and waſh away their 
Conſciences with ſalubrious Claret, that the 
mental Reſervations, and falacious Aſſurances, 
the one had us'd in their Shops; and the de- 
ceitful Wheedles, and ſtock-jobbing Honeſty, 
by which the other had out-witted their Mer- 
chanre: might be no impediment to their Nights 
Reit, but that they might Sleep without Repen- 
tance, and Riſe the next Day with a ſtrong pro- 
penſity to the ſame Practice; ſo Sin on, de Die 
in Diem, till they came to be Aldermen. Tho' 


they had conſented to Form themſelves into a 
Regular 
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Regular Society, yet they ſcorn'd, like a Bread- 
and-Cheeſe-Club, held by Handicrafts in an 
Ale-Houſe, to have their Orders hung up in a 
Gilt-Frame, like a Quacks-Bill in a Phyſical 
Coffee-Houſe ; or to be under the formal Go- 
vernment of a brace of addPd-headed Stewards, 
but agree'd among themſelves, That every 
new Member ſhould pay Eighteen Pence, as 
an initating Fee, and be Nick-Nam'd, by two 
God-Fathers choſen out of the Society, who, 
as he fat in his Chair, were to bid him Riſe up 
Sir Timothy Turdpie, or by any Tuch-like Title 
that ſhould come into their Noddles; and by 
this Ceremony, Dub him a Brother, and a 
Knight of the moſt noble Order of the Golden- 
F. leece. / 2 ISIS 

No ſooner had the new Worthy thus paſs'd 
his Adoption, and receiv'd his Honour, but 
the Regeſter was call'd for with abundance of 
formality, and his Title enter'd in great order, 
that he might take His Place at the Board, and 
ſo become a new Langhing-ſtock, for his Name- 
ſake, to the reſt of the Fraternity, who were 
all Dignify'd with as whimſical Diſtin&ions 
as the wit of their God-Fathers could invent, 
and make applicable to the Follies of their 
God-Sons. Therefore, as the Titles ſo con- 
fer'd, were generally adapted to the Merits of 
the Worthies who had the honour to bear em, 
I have thought it not amiſs ro Amuſe the Rea- 
der with a copy of their Regiſter, that, in a 
great meaſure, he may be able to judge of the 
excellent 
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excellent Qualifications of me Worſhipful 


Knights of the famous Golden Order, whoſe 


Names, at leaſt, will be as good an Entertain- 
ment as the Dramate Perſone of a whimſical 


F arcc. 


A Liſt of the Knights of the Noble 
Order of the FLEECE. 


Sr. Feremy Sauſebox, 


Sr. Timothy Addlepate, 


Sr. Rumbus Rattle, 

Sr. Humphry Clodpate, 
Sr. Goliah Fightall, 
Sr. Boozy Prateall, 
Sr. Crazy Careful, 

Sr. Noifie Blunder, 


Sr. Sipall Paylittle, 


Sr. Bumper Reelhome, 


Sr. Maudlin Smocklove, 


Sr. Courtly Flatcap, 


Sr. Cavil Moody, 


Sr. Querpo Prim, 
Sr. Dane Plugtail, 


Sr. Dromſie Whifall, 
Sr. Talkative Dolittle, 
Sr. Samuel Souſcrown, 
Sr. Goodly Godly, 

Sr. Bumkin Guzzle, 
Sr. Dapper Pert, 


Sr. Peter Squabble, 
Sr. Puny Milkſop, 


Sr. Skinny Fretwell, 


Sr. Poſitive Start, 


Sr, Swighelly Situp, 
Sr. Whimſie Careleſs, 


2 Sr. Looby Grunt, 
Sr. Trumpeter Tellall, 


Sr. Crocky Grimlook, 
Sr. Ninny Sneer, 

Sr. Thwackem Bluff, 
Sr. Babie Dandle, 

Sr. Nicholas Ninny, 
Sr. Gregory Gromler, 
Sr. Snapum Cate hpenny, 
Sr. Pauper Readywit, 
Sr. Damnum Surly, 
Sr. Peter Puzzle, 

Sr. Samuel Snapall, 
Sr. Barnaby Buſze, 

Sr. Coſtly Squeamiſh, 


When 
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When their Golden Worſhips, thus notably 
Diſtinguiſhed, were met in a Body at their 
general Rendevous, and had ſaluted one ano- 
ther by their Kent.: ſtreet Titles, then their 
brittle Fuſees were charg'd with Sot- weed, 
and every one began to puff a ſalutory Whiff, 
to warm the ambient Air, and beget a drowthy 
ardour in the Guts of the Fraternity, that ſuch 
ſort of Healths might he freely circulated, as 
were moſt agreeable to the Dubb'a Society, ha- 
ving little other buſineſs to excerciſe the Fa- 
culties of their worſhipful Members, beſides 
Drinking Py Smoaking inceſſantly ; 
telling Stories lamely ; talking Politicks wild- 
ly ; diſputing Principles warmly; and, at laſt, 
to dwindle into Iuſhious Bawdy, which every 
one took his turn to expreſs moſt feelingly. 


So Buxom Goſſips, when they meet, 
To give themſelves a private Treat; 
And at ſome Paſtry-Cooks Repale, 
With Pidgeon-Pies, and BottPd-Ale, 
At firſt, put on their Modeſt Airs, 
Like Nuns juſt ſtepping to their Pray'rs ;, 
But, when the Glaſs has flown about, 
Crown'd with a Dram, or mix*d with Stout, 
Then Pious Dame, with Bawdy Feſt, 
Revives the Genius of the reſt; 


Who caſting off their ſtarch'd Diſeuiſe, 


Sew by their Tongues, as well as Eyes, 


That 
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That the ſame vicious dregs of Nature, 
Still lurk in &ery Humane Creature; 


Only they're ſtifi d here and there, 

By Intereſt, or Religious Fear : 

But when good Liquor interpoſes, 
God Bacchus is to hard for Moſes. 


This fantaſtical Order of Dubb'd Fuddle- 
caps, were no ſooner Eſtabliſh'd, but they en- 
creas'd as faſt as a Moorfields Rabble upon an 
Eaſter Holiday; for the great Ambition that 
abundance of City-Rattles had to the Honour 
of Knighthood, tho' ſo whimſically confer'd, 
that the ceremony of their Inſtallment, and 
their ridiculous Titles, made *em a publick 
Laughing-Stock to their whole acquaintance 
yet fancying, like Farmers when a Bird has 
ſhit upon their Heads, That there was fome 
thing Prophettical in the ſham Dignity, they 
crowded in apace to be Dubb'd Coxcombs of 
the worſhipful Society, in hopes the counter- 
feit Diſtinction, by the power of Sympathy, 
might, at one time or other, bring them to be 


blown upon by the Breath of Honour, as many 


a Country Clod-Pate, who has been calFd 
Alderman in his Apprenticeſhip, has Iuckily, 
hereafter, aroſe in good earneſt to the Golden- 
Chain, as if the Preſages of his Friends had 
been the Riſe of the Looby, as the Predictions 
of Aſtrologers are often he very cauſe 6. 

the 
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the ſucceeding event happens to anſwer their 
Propheſies. 


Thus Fools, who Credit Planet-gazers, 
And think the Knaves wiſe Albumazars, 
Conform their Lives to what they tell em, 
And then believe the Stars compel *em. 


For many Years ſucceſſively, this Noble 
Order of the Equitz Aurati, continu'd their 
1 Society at the Golden-Pleece in Cornhil, till 
1 | Sir Feremy Sauſebox, one of their principal 
t Knights, and chief Leader, and Controller of 
the Rattlebrain'd Community, ſtepping a little be- 
„ | fides his Senſes, for a deplorable Accident that 
d had happen'd in his Family, took leave of his 
k Brotherhood, as he had of his Wits, and laid 
7 his Honour in the Duſt, where Diſtinctions 
ceaſe, and all Men are reduc'd to the ſame 
Pen Level which they had long enjoy'd 

efore their firſt Creation. And then the FAT 
f Fraternity, thro* want of a merry Zany to ex- 
4 cerciſe . Lungs with a little ſeaſonable 
5 Laughter, and unhappily neglecting to be 
44 Shav'd and Blooded, fl into ſuch a fit of the 
* Melancholly Dumps, that ſeveral of the Order 
were in great danger of a Straw-Bed and a 
4 Dark-Room, if they had not neglected their 
1 Nocturnal Revels, and forſaken frenſical Claret, 

for ſober Watergruel; and worſe Company, 

tor the penitential Converſation of their own 
| Families: 


D 


32 Of the Knights of the Order Ch. 3. 
Families: So that upon theſe Misfortunes, the 
Knights put a ſtop to their Collar-Days; laid 
aſide their Inſtallment; proclaim'd a ceſſation 
of Bumpers for ſome time, till thoſe who were 
Sick had recover'd their Health, and others 
their Senſes; and then, the better to prevent 
the debaſement of their Honour, by its grow- 
ing too common, they adjourn'd their Society 
from the Fleece in Cornhill, to the Three-Tuns 
in Southwark, that they might be more retir'd 
from the Bows and Compliments of the Lon- 
don Apprentices, who us'd to Salute the noble 
Knights by their Titles, as they pas'd too and 
fro about their common Occaſions. Beſides, 
They have a further Conveniency by their 
diſtant removal; for ſhould any 64 'em be in 
danger of having their Honour invaded by any 
importunate Creditor, a light pair of Heeles 
will ſoon carry 'em into a neighbouring San- 
ctuary, where no Impatient Dun, or Catch- 
pole Raparee, dare either tug them by the 
Sleeve, or take them by the Collar. 


In Faithleſs Times, when Crowds Miſcarry, 
*Tis good for Wiſe Men to be wary. 
The tim'rous Hare, that's oft perſu'd, 
Delights to harbour near a Wood. 
Then who can blame the Knights for chuſing, 
So fit @ Place for Rendevouſmg e 


To 


To 
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To ſhew what a great regard they have for 
one anothers Converſation, tho* moſt of them 
live at a remote diſtance, yet the Geeſe, like 
Foxes that Prey far from home, Waddle every 
afternoon o'er the Corn-plaguing Pebbles of 


London-Bridge , to the Tom-Turds-Arms , in 


Southwark which ought, for their pains,to be the 
Banner of their Order, with this Motto, viz. 


Let Honour ſtill be due to Jaſon's Knights, 
Thy Tom-Turds-Arms the Golden-Fleece 


[ beſhites, 


Under this circumſtance their eminent So- 
ciety remains at preſent, ſtill maintaining all 
their ancient Formalities that may promote 
Cachinnation, only their Penal-Laws of For- 
feiture are quite laid aſide, becauſe they prov'd 
an Oppreſſion to thoſe poor Knights, whoſe 
Eſtates have been impair'd by Wagering and 
Stock-Jobbing. The accuſtomary Salutation, 
when any of the Society happen to meet by 
accident, tho? in the publick Street, is, Nhat 
Title, Brother? Sir Timothy Addlepate, crys 
the worſhipful Member, or what ever Diſtin- 
ction he has the honour to bear; who preſent- 
ly returns the like Compliment, of, has Title, 
Brother? Sir Jeremy Saucebox, perhaps, re- 
plies the other. Z----s, ſays a merry Gentle- 
man, who, at a time of their Greeting, hap- 


pen'd to be paſſing by. Tour Worſhips accoft 
one 
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one another as if you were Knights and Aldermen 
of the City. Another time, an arch Drawer at 
e Three-Tuns, having Affronted ſome of the 
2 5 Order by: a ſurly anſwer, infomuch that a 
cholerick Knight, + Vary full of reſentment, told 
the Drawer, in a paſſion, he was a ſaucy Sir 
Fackanapes. Indeed, Gentlemen, replies the 
Youth, I am bi hly Oblig'd to you, for you Ho- 
aour me as 3 as if 1 was one of your Society. 
Abundance of futh ſort of Rubs they meet with 
from their Acquaintance; yet, with a chearful 
Reſolution, they ſtill continue their Farce, and 
maintain their Fooleries, and value the Scoffs 
of the World no more, than a Neſt of Guzzl- 
ing Minters do the Keproaches of their Cre- 
ditors, but are as proud of their ſham-Honour 
as 4 Stage-Heroe 1 1s of his tawdry Buſkins : an 
glory as much in their imagina keen as A 
ompany of old Soldiers do in their Scars and 
Scratches. 5 


2 range! chat Men with Reaſon Bl, 
Should make themſelves a common. jeſt; 
And meet to 8 tigmatize each other, 

That e 'ery Fooll may have bis Brother. 
What Mortal, that has Senſe or Thought, 
Would trip Jack Adams of his Coat 2 
05 who would be by Friends Decoy'd, 
Tv 1 wear a Badge he would en 2 


And 
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And fondly to the World Proclaim 
His Weakneſs, by ſome Apiſo Name. 
For who can hear a Man Saluted, 

By th Title of Sir Craay Hothead? 
And not conceive the ſilly Aſs, 
Deſerves the Name be does embrace; 
And that "tis well adapted to him, 
That athers may the better know him. 
He therefore that is proud ts take 
A Foolifh Name, for Folly's Sake, 
Shews plainly by his Indiſcretiom, 
He well deſerves the Appellation. 


Thus, as the puniſbd Child, in Courſe 
Muſt Kiſs the Rod, to pleaſe the Nurſe, 
So the Dubb'd Aſs, r' obhge bis Mates, 
Oft bugs in jeſt, the Name he hates, 


Do CHAP. 


CHAP. IV. 


Of the NO-NOSE Club. 


Merry Gentleman who had 
osten hazarded his own Bolt- 
| AB ſplit, by Steering a Vitious 
8 pans ata. oo _— I» 
* . Menus, having obſerv'd in his 
— EA: walks thro* our Engliſh Sodom, 
that abundance of both Sexes had Sacriticed 
their Noſes to the God Priapus, and had un- 
Inckily fallen into the Æthiopian Faſhion of 
Flat-Faces, pleas'd himſelf with an opinion, it 
muſt prove a comical fight for ſo many maim'd 
Leachers; {nuffling old Stallions; young un- 
fortunate Whoremaſters ; poor ſcarifh*d Bawds; 
and ſalivated Whetſtones, to ſhew their ſcan- 
dalous Vizards in one Noſe-leſs Society: To 
accomplifh which, he made it his buſineſs, for 
ſome time, to ſtrole about the Town, on pur- 
poſe to pick acquaintance with all ſuch ſtigma- 
t1z'd Strumpets and Fornicators, as he thought 


might be proper Members of the Snuffling 
Com- 


Ow 
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Community, pretending ſome thing or other 
that carry d a face of Intereſt to all that he talk'd 
with, appointing every one apart to meet him 
at the Dog Tavern in Drury-Lane, upon a cer- 
tain Day, a little before Dinner-time, that they 
might Eat a bit together, and he would then 
acquaint them with the Secret. Being a well- 
bred Gentleman, and a Perſon that behav'd 
himſelf, to all he ſpoke to, with an unſuſpected 
Gravity; when the Day appointed came, every 
one was curious to know the upſhot of the 
matter. The Gentleman, againſt the time, 
having order'd a very plentiful Dinner, ac- 
quainted the Vintner, who were like to be his 
Gueſts, that he might not be ſurpris'd at ſo ill- 
favour'd an appearance, but pay them that Re- 
ſpect, when they came to aik for him, that 
might encourage them to tarry. When the 
Morning came, no ſooner was the hand of 
Covent-Garden Dial upon the ſtroak of the 
Hour prefix'd; but the No-Noſe Company 
began to drop in apace, like Scald-Heads and 
Cripples to a Mumper's Feaſt, aſking for Mr. 
Crumpton, which was the feign'd Name the 
Gentleman had taken upon him, ſucceeding 
one another ſo thick, with jarring Voices, like 
the brazen Strings of a crack'd Dulcimore, 
that the Drawer could ſcarce ſhew one up 
Stairs before he had another to conduct; the 
anſwer at the Bar being, to all that enquir'd, 
That Mr. Crumpton had been there, and de- 
ſir'd every one that aſk'd for him would walk 

D 3 up 
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up Stairs, and he would wait upon'em preſently. 
As the Number encreas'd, the Surpriſe grew' 
the greater among all that were preſent, who 
ſtar'd at one another with ſuch unaccuſtom'd 
Baſhfulneſs, and confus'd Odneſs, as if every 
Sinner beheld their own Iniquities in the Faces 
of their Companions. However, ſeeing the 
Cloth laid in extraord'nary order, every one 
was curious, when once enter'd, to attend the 
ſequel: At length a ſnorting old Fellow, 
whoſe Noſe was utterly ſwallow'd up by his 
Cheeks, as if his Head had been troubPd with 
an Earthquake, having a little more Impudence 
than the reſt of the Snuffletonians, gad, ſays 
he, if by chance we ſhould fall together by 15 
Ears, Goth long might we all fight before we 
ſhould have bloody Noſes ? Ads-fleſh, ſays ano- 
ther, now you talk of Noſes, I haue been looking 
this half Hour to find one in the Company. God 
be prais'd, ſays a Third, th we have no Noſes 
we have &ery one a Mouth, and that, hy ſpreading 
of the Table, ſeems at preſent, to be the moſt uſe- 
fil Member, A meer Trick, I dare engage, ſays 
a Bridge-fallen Lady, that is put upon us by ſome 
whimfical Gentleman, that loves to make a Feſt 
of other Peoples Misfortunes. Let him Teſt 
and be Damn'd, cries a Dub-Snouted Bully, 
if be comes but among us, and Treats us hand- 
ſomely. If be does not, ſays he, I'll pull him by 
tbe Noſe till he wiſhes himſelf without one, like 
rhe reſt of the Company. Pray, Gentlemen, and 
Ladies, cries an old drowthy Captain of White- 

Friers, 


TRY 


* 
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friere, who had forſaken the Pleaſures of 
Whoring for thoſe of Drinking, don't let us fit 
and Choak at the Fountain-Head,; and with 
that they knock'd for the Drawer, and aſk'd 
him, If they might not call for Wine without the 
yoda gh T being ſlop'd for the Reckoning : Who 
anſwer yes, 75 r what they pleas d, only the 
Gentleman defir'd it might 25 the forfeiture of 2 
8 if any one ſhould preſume to put their 
oſe in the Glaſs. The Propoſal was ſo mo- 
deſt, that *twas preſently agreed to, fo all ſorts 
of Wines were immediately brought them, to 
Whet before Dinner, and tharpen their Wi its, 
that the Snoutlefs-Society might be the better 
Company for the Maſter of the Feaſt. No 
ſooner had two or three Glaſſes a piece gone 
round the Company, and put the Mercury on 
float which lay e in their Weather-Glaſ- 
ſes, but growing a little familiar, there was 
ſuch a Snuffling among 'em, that had a Herd 
of Swine heen ſnorting o'er their Waſh, and 
an Iriſo-Harper playing St. Patrick's Jigs in the 
midſt of em, it could nor, for certain, have.pun- 
1h'd the Ear with a more ungrateful Jargon. 


FalPn Palats now, and Bridge-leſs Noſes, 
Eat up by Crude Mercurial Doſes, 
And Tongues impair'd by Salivations, 
Or half devour'd by Ulcerations, 


After each other, Drank their Glaſſes 


And never Aecſ d, or made wry-Faces, 
D 4 As 


With Hands unwaſh'd, in ſultry Weather, 


the Feaſt, conducted by the Vintner, walk'd 
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As if they all knew very well, 

Which way their yielding Noſes fell; 

Had therefore each the ſame Protection, 
Againſt Venereal Infection; 

And valu'd not what Pockey Venom, 

Could tinge the Glaſs that paſs'd between *em 
But Noſeleſs Sir, and Snufflng Madam, 
Since all had been alike at Hadem, 

Took care, tis true, to Drink all up, 

But thought it ſcorn to rinſe the Cup. 

So Night-Men, who with Tubbs and Pails, 
Carry off the drippings of our Tails, 


Will Sweat, Eat, Drink, and Stink together. 
The Dinner being now ready, the Maſter of 


up Stairs to Compliment his Flat-Nos'd Gueſts 
with a hearty Welcome, and to return them 
Thanks that they had done him the Honour 
to remember their Words, and, according to 
his wiſhes, to Grace the Entertainment he had 
provided for them, with ſo large an Appearance 
of both Sexes. Upon which, a Brandy-Fac'd 
Bully, whoſe Carbuncle Cheeks, between Pox 
and Poculum, look'd as Blood-Red as a freſh 
Stake cut off from a Buttock of Bull-Beef, 
preſuming to be wiſer than the reſt of the 


Com pany, 
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Company, undertook to be Spokes-man, and 
return'd the following an{wer. 


&« Sir, underſtand, by the unfortunate 
« Sportſmen and Ladies preſent, That you 
e were equally importunate with every one 
« of us, to meet you here about extraor- 
« dinary Buſineſs that ſhould prove to our 
« Advantage, in hopes of which, you may 
e plainly ſee, in every ones Face, that we 
c came in ſuch haſte, to give our Perſonal at- 
cc tendance, that we left our Noſes behind us. 
<« Therefore, Sir, tho' we appear before you 
„without our proper Ornaments, and have 
cc ſfteer'd our ſelves hither without our Bolt- 
« ſprits, yet we muſt flatly tell you, That we 
* expect to he Reſpected, ſince Soldiers full of 
“ Scars, and eld Abby Monuments, defac'd by 


« Antiquity, are always moſt Venerable, 


of Therefore, if you any way Affront us, we 
kd „ ſhall toſs up our Snouts, and, perhaps, bring 
ſts & yours upon a level with the reſt of the Com- 
em « pany's; or if you have any deſign to draw us 
ur * into Expence, you will find your ſelf de- 

to „ ceiv'd, for we are not Perſons to be led by the 
nad & Noſe into ſuch an Inconveniency. We there- 
nce “fore hope, that you mean us well; and if fo, 
c'd ce then by your own ſingle Roman, you may 
0X „lead us any whither : For tho' our ſelves 
eh c have no Bucklers to guard our War-like 
eef, & Faces, yet, like Perſons who have no Money, 
the % we love to follow thoſe that have. 


ny, By 
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By way of Reply to this notable Speech, 
the Gentleman told them, That tho' his mea- 
ger Jaws were unhappily diſgrac'd with ſuch 
an Eliphants Trunk, yet his Father, and his 
Grandfather made nothing of theirs, but kiſs'd 
them away before they came to be Thirty, 
et Liv'd fo long afterwards, that they fol- 
w'd their Noſes aut of this World into the 
next at Forty Years diſtance ; Therefore, he 
had fo great a reſpect for all Perſons under the 
ſame circumſtance, that he was only covetous 
of ſuch an opportunity as they had given him, 
to convince. them of the Friendthip he had for 
all Flat-Faces; and tho' it ſo happen'd, that 
his unneceſſary Griſtle was ſtill ſtanding, yet 
he had run fair hazards of making his Coun- 
tenance even with them; and therefore beg'd 
Pardon, That he ſhould thruſt his Noſe into 
ſuch a Noſeleſs-Society, being truly ſenſible, 
That nothing was more Ridiculous in publick 
Company, than for a Gentleman to be Singular. 


One Noſe, among ſuch Noſeleſs Gueſt, 
Was only fit to be a Feſt ; 
And look'd, with its aſpiring Bridge, 
But like a Houſe with lofty Ridge. 
Built by ſome whimſical old Fop, 
Amidſt a Street that's Flat at Top. 

A Wiſe Man hew'd about with Fools, 


Muſt bear the Blockheads Ridicules : 55 1 
2 


The 
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Tube Modeſt Dame, with Whores ſurrounded, 


Muſt be by Impudence Confounded- 
The Female Saint in Querpo Hood, 
Will bait the Laſs with high Commode . 
Why then ſhould not one mighty Noſe, 
With patience bear the Scoffs of thoſe 
Who hate to ſee a Noſe appear, 
Becauſe themſelves have none to wear, 
Since he is always made the Feſt, 
That is the moſt unlike the reſt 2 


The Dinner being now brought to the Table, 
and the Scare-Crows ſeated according to their 
Seniority, as ſoon as their Food was Sanctify'd 


with a ſhort Grace, they all fell to Grinding 


and Snuffling, for want of clear Paſſages, like 
fat Aldermen at my Lord Mayor's Feaſt, who, 
when tir'd with their Journey from London to 
Weſtminſter, commonly Eat their Cuſtard be- 
tween Sleeping and Waking. Among the reſt 
of the Entertainment, there happen'd to be a 
couple of fat Pigs, which the Cook, to make a 
Jeſt, had merrily fent up with both their 
Snouts cut off: The Gentleman being offen- 
ded to fee the Pigs Heads ſo ſtrangely mangl'd, 
{ent for the Cook up Stairs to know the reaſon 
of it, who Anſwer'd, He had cut off their 
Snoute to put the Pigs in the Fafhion: for that 
he thought it not fit for two fuch Swiniſb Crea- 

cures, 


——ů— 
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tures to run their unmannerly Noſes into ſuch 
good Company that had but one amongſt them. 
A Pox take you, Reply'd an old Snuffler, for 
the Son of a Dripping-Pan ! The fewer Noſes 
there are in the Company, the more there ought 
to be in the Feaſt, for the Ladies know, That 
Flat Things always love long Snouts, 9 
As ſoon as they had Eaten off the Edge 
of their Appetites, being all highly pleas'd 
with their plentiful Entertainment, the 
Founder's Health was diſh'd about in a Pum- 
per, till they all grew as Frolickſome as 
fo many Jugs and Bumkins at à Countr 
Houſe-Warming; and then they began to Teſt, 
and be as Merry with one anothers Iniquities, 
as if their Sins were their Pride, and their 
Sufferings their Glory, every one being as free 
of their paſt Vices and Intrigues, as Goſſips 
o'er their Ale, are of their Huſbands Infirmities, 
that the fingle-Nos'd Gentleman was ſo De- 
lighted with his Gueſts, that he gave them his 
Company moſt part of the Day, and fat like 
Don John among his gaſtly Aſſembly of defac'd 
Monuments, juſt ſtarted e their Pedeſtals to 
take a Dinner with the Libertine. Thus, in 
Eating, Drinking, and Jeſting, they paſs'd away 
their Time, till the Wine and the Mercury, 
by their united Forces, made them totter 
about the Room, like Drunken Boors at a 
Dutch Wedding: And then the Founder of 
the Feaſt paid the Reck'ning Generouſly, bid 
them heartily Welcome, and Invited them 


that 
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that Day Month, to ſuch another Entertain- 
ment, which kind Hoſpitallity he ſeveral times 
repeated, and call*d the Society by the Name 
of The No-Noſæ Club: But the bountiful Pro- 
moter, within leſs than a Year, happening, in 
ſpight of his Noſe, to Die in a Salivation, the 
Flat-Fac'd Community were unhappily Di- 
ſolv'd: The laſt of their Meeting, at the requeſt 
of the Deceas'd, being to Solemnize his Fune- 
ral, where every one had a Ring, in Pia Memo- 
ria of their Generous BenefaQor, whoſe Remains 
were Honour'd with the following Elegy. 


Mourn all ye No-Nos'd Bullies of the Age, 
Whoſe batter*d Snouts the Worlds decay preſage, 
And ſhew, whilſt Living, how the faireſt Face, 
Adorn'd by Nature with each Charming Grace, 
Tho a Chaſte ſtranger to the joys of Love, 
Muſt Rot when Underground, like yours Above; 
And that fair Bridge, which in ſuch form does 

: rom, 
Beneath whoſe Griftly Arch ſuch Fuices flow, 
When Dead, like your fallen Noſes, &er you die, 
Muſt tumble, and in Flat Diſorder lie. 


Mourn & ery Punk, whoſe ruind Front Pro- 
[ claims 


How much fas ſuffer d, by Venereal Flames ;, 
Who 


WW ho, by ber Dents and Scars, deters the ung 


Peep all who dare, without a Maſk, diſcloſe 
A ſinking Bridge, or Face without à Noſe. 
Let Grief alone your Salvation prove, 
Till flowing Hes your Malady remove, 


IV boſe Lofty Noſe no Humble Snout Diſdain' d, 
But tho" of Roman Height, would ſtoop ſo Lom, 
As to Sooth thoſe who ne er a Noſe could ſhow, 
So a Kind Beautious Dutches, once Admir'd 
By all that ſaw her, and by all Defir'd, - 

To ſnew the Gen'rous Humour of her Grace, 
Maintain'd a Player with a Pan-cake-Face, 
As if ſbe had a ſtrong deſire to Kiſs 

The Monkey, till ber Noſe was Flat as his. 


O Meep] And Flux out your Lamenting Eyes, 
Till flowing Grief each hidden Ulcer Dries; 


and 


_ — — — tyT•— 2 
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From Loves bewitching Sp or, For which they : 


And quite diſcharge the Pocky dregs of Love. #. 5 


2 
4 
81 
2 


Mourn for the loſs of ſuch a gewrous Bun. : 


Who then can Crumpton, for his Fancy, Blame, | 
Since Birth, and Honour, once perſu'd the ſame 2 | 
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wp And your Contagious Tears Corrode your Cheeks, 

xy Ar Mercy does their Mouths who ſpit three 
1 1 „ da: 

For ſure no Noſeleſs Club could ever find, 

ſe One ſingle Noſe ſo Bountiful and Kind. 

But now, alaſs ! He's ſunk into the Deep, 


© Where neither Kings, or Slaves, a Noſe can keep, 
But where Proud Beauties, Strutting Beaus, and 
35 | b b 1 


[_ all, 


Muſt ſoon into the Noſeleſs Faſhion fall. 
* Thither your Friend, in Complaiſance, is gone, 
To have his Noſe, like yours, reduc'd to none; 
For Worms to Beauty do as Fatal prove 
Below, as Pox and Phyfick do Above. 


CC HA p. v. 
07 the FARTING Club. | 
— F all the fantaſtical Clubs that 
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Sparks, about THNry Years ſince, at a Publick- 
Houſe in Cripple-Gate Pariſh, where they us'd 


to meet once a Week to poiſon the Neighbours- | 


ing Air with their unſavory Crepitations, and 


were ſo vain in their Ambition to out Fart one | 
another, ' that they us'd to Diet themſelves | 
againſt their Club-Nights, with Cabbage, Oni- | 
ons, and Peaſe-porridge, that every one's Bum- | 


fiddle might be the better a tg to ſound 
forth its Emulation. The Stewards, who were 


choſen once a Quarter, being the Auricu- 
lar Judges of all Fundamental Diſputes 7 | 
ſhould F 


ever took Pains to make them- * 
ſelves: Stink in the Noſtrils of 
the Publick, ſure no ridiculous * 
7 Community ever came up to 

this windy Society, which was 
certainly Eſtabliſh'd by a parcel of empty 
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ſhould ariſe between the Buttocks of the odo- 
riferous Aſſembly. The Liquors that they 
drank, in order to Tune their Arſes, were new 
Ale and Juniper Water, till every one was 
{well'd like a blown Bag-Pipe, and then they 
began to Thunder out whole, Volleys, like a 
Regiment of Trainbands in a vigorous Attack 
upon Bunhill-Fields Dunghill, till the Room 
they ſat in Stunk ten times ſtronger than a 
Tom-Turd's Lay-Stall : Yet, in their windy. 
Eruptions, they had ſo nice a regard to Lapet- 
Cleanlineſs, that an old Alms-Woman had a 
better Penſion from the Club, than ſhe had 
from the Pariſh, to give her conſtant atten- 
dauce in the next Room, and if any Member 
was ſuſpected of a Brewers Miſcarriage, he 
was preſently ſent in to be examin'd by the 
Matron, who, after ſearching his Breeches, and 
narrowly inſpecting the hind-Lappet of his 
Shirt thro' her crack'd Spectacles, made her 
Report accordingly ; if unſoiPd, then a ſpank 
on the Bum was given to the Looby, as a token 
of his Cleanlineſs ;] but if the naſty Bird had 
befoul'd his Neſt,' then, Beſbit upon honour, 
was her return to the Board, 'and the Laxative 
Offender was Amerc'd for his Default. When 
ever any Health was begun in the Society, it 
was always honour'd with the Windy Com- 
pliment of a Gun from the Stern, and drank 
with as much Formality, as Commanders puſh 
about the Royal Health, on board their wooden 
Citadels, every Want affection to the Fete 
1 25 | on 
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ſon nam'd, being meaſur'd by the ſtrength and 
loudneſs of the Stinking Report with which he 
crown'd his Bumper. Thus who ever wanted 
a Fart for à Great Man's Health, was enjoin'd 
the Pennance of a Brimmer extraordinary; 
alſo look'd upon by the whole Company, as 
an Unmannerly Fellow. They were all pro- 
fitable Cuſtomers to the Grey-Pea-Woman, 
. who us'd to double her f upon the 

Club-Night, for the benefit of the Society, 
and attend 'em as conſtantly, as the Dame with 
her Firmity does the Heſpital. Care every 
Smithfield Market, each charging his Guts 
with the Fartative Pills, by ſhoveling down 
whole Handfuls, that what went in like 
Bullets, might come out like Gun-Powder. 
Tho' their weekly Meeting was held in Ho- 
nour to the Rump, yet every Club-Night they 
drank the King's health, and then there was 
ſych Trumping about, to ſignalize their Loyal- 
ty, that the Victualer was forc'd to burn Roſe- 
mary in his Kitchen, for fear the expanſion of 
the nauſeous Fumes ſhould Poiſon his other 
Cuſtomers: So that tho' the Society was be- 
gun, and carry'd on, for ſome time, with a- 
bundance of Secreſie, yet they were ſoon Smelt 
out, inſomuch that the ſound of their Bum- 
fiddles reach'd the Ears of the Neighbourhood, 
Where, in an Alley adjacent, there happen'd to 
dwell an arch Felſow, who, by long Study and 
Experience, had acquir'd an admirable per- 
ſection in the New Art of Farting, by "YE 

| 18 
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his right Hand under his left Arm-pit, where 
he would gather Wind, and diſcharge it fo 
ſurpriſingly, that he would give you a Lady's 
Fart, à Brewer's Fart, a Bumkin's Fart, an Old 
Woman's Slur, or a Maden Fizzle, ec. ſo very 
Tunable:and Natural, that they ſhould enter- 
tain the Ears, without offending the Noſtrils, 
and provoke Laughter, by the Sound, without 
the puniſhment of a Stink: And this windy 
Operator having heard of the Fame of this ex- 
pert Conſort of Wind-Muſick, made intereſt 
to be admitted into the Trumpetting-Society, 
that he might manifeſt his Excellence among 
the Cracking Performers, ſtill concealing to 
himſelf the Miſtery he was Maſter of, that 
what he did by Art, might paſs for the works 
of Nature; and tho' it was his daily practice 
to offer his Farts at Taverns, as Fidlers at a 
Fair do their Scrapes and Sonnets, yet he did 
not care they ſhould know his Calling, for fear 
they ſhould except againſt ſo Mercenary a 
Factor as ſhould make Farts a Commodity. No 
ſooner had they receiv'd him into their Foiſt- 
ing Aſſembly, and, according to cuſtom, wel- 
com'd their new Brother with a thundering 
Peal of Buttock Ordinance, but, in reſpect to 
the Company, he Faces them with his Arle, and 
returns their Compliment with ſuch a ſucceſſion 
of Trumps, that he gave them more diverſity 
of Sounds in one cleanly Volley, than their 
whole Conſort of F . Bis were able to 
imitate 5 upon which, he was as kindly em- 

1 Es brac'd, 
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brac'd, with all the marks of F avour, as if they i 
took him to be a God of the Winds, and his 
Arle to be a Miracle, allowing him at once to 


be an abſolute Maſter of the Science of Vento- © 


ſity, and reſpected him as much as a School of 


young Fencers do the Gladiator that teaches 
em: Every Crepitant Member ftraining his 
Backſide to come up to the Excellency-of their 
worthy Example, till the old Woman was 
forc'd to run home for freſh Diſhclouts; to wipe 
away the dregs of their over-fruitfal endea- 
vours, till at laſt ſome of the Members, thro' 
their penetrating Judgment, diſcovering the Fa- 
lacy, and finding the croaking' Harmony' they 
ſo much admir'd to be perform'd by Art in- 
itcad of Nature, in a mighty paſſion, they Stunk 
him out of the Society, for an Emperick and # 
Counterfeit, tho*, upon humble Submiſſion, 
they afterwards admitted him into a ſervile 
Poll, and allow'd him Six Pence a Night to be 
Muſician in Ordinary to their Farting Club. 


Since he who by deceitful Arts, 
With Arms inſtead of Arſe lets Farts, 
Shall be Diſpisd, becauſe his Fun, 
Can't fairly call the Sound its own. | 
Then what muſt be deſerve who Steals 
His N it, and treads on others Heels 2 
Tv. eſe bufie Tongue makes publick uſe 
Of what his Brains could neer produce. 


I wel" $4 Thus 


a 


g 
; 


—— it. A. 


. FT ²˙ wUꝛĩ BOS 4 na 4 1 


c c e 


Nr 8 2 bu» Sore wu. 4 x * 
— . wg WA a fo * Po 3 "BA [4 Hz 3 * 
5 e & 3 hag 1 PRES R a Hb 
. 


Shap. 5. Of the Farting Club. 53 
© Thus the Stinking Society continu'd their 
Farting: Conſort for ſome Years, with abun- 
dance of Decorum, till they had brought their 


Arſes, by the help of their Muſician, into fuch 


excellent Tune, that they could command 
their Fundaments, with as much Dexterity as 
the beſt of the City Waits can a Double 
Curtill ; inſomuch, that when any of 'the 
Members were ſo merrily diſpos'd, as to en- 
tertain the reſt with a Song or Madrigal, the 
whole Choir of Bumfiddles {truck into the 
Chorous, in ſuch admirable Order, that a 
Stranger might have thought 'the whole So- 


ciety had fed upon Scotch Bagpipes, and that 


the Drones had ſtuck in their Arſes, not that I 


can ſay they made a Sweet Harmony, becauſe 


the Breath of their Inſtruments came from 
ſuch Rotten Lungs, that every now and then 
would follow the Sound, in fpite of all 


Retention. In theſe ſort of Windy Recreations, 


they us'd to paſs 'away their Club-Evenings, 


till at length they grew ſo Famous thro? the 


whole Pariſh, that Neighbours and Paſſengers 
us'd to ſtop under the Window, and lend an 


Ear to their Arſes, as if their Farts had been 


as Muſical as a noiſe of Trumpets; and the 
very. Boys and Girls, in imitation of their 


Harmony, went Trumping with theit Mouths 


along the Streets to School, till their Maſters 


were forc'd to whip 'em till they Stunk, to 
make em leave off Farting? No ſooner were 
they thus arriv'd to the Zenith of their Glo- 
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ry, inſomuch that their Repute began to reach 
the Ears, if not the Noſtrils of the Publick, 
but ſome of the leading Members of the Crack- 
fart Community, by extravagantly Eating of 
Cabbage-Porridge, to put their Inſtruments: in 
Tune, flung themſelves, ſome into the Cholick, 
and others into a Diarrhæa, that ſeveral of the 
beſt Performers went Farting out of the 
World, and left nothing to Poſterity, but 
an odious Stink behind them, it being; poſi- 
tively aſſerted, by the Phyſicians that attended 
them, That the Windy Diets they had Eaten 
to Exceſs, had begot a Hurricane in their Guts, 
which had blown, the whole Frame of Nature 
off the Hinges, and for want of a free Dif- 
charge thro' the Inteſtinum Rectum, had exten- 
ded the Lactes into perfect Organ-Pipes, made 
Bellows of their Lungs, and puff'd up the 
Veſſels into fuch Turgent Veſcicles, that had 
quite Stagnated thie Diaſtole Motion upon the 
Arteries, and conſequently ſtop'd the Pulſation 
of the Heart, to the Death 

tho' the Wind found vent juſt upon their Ex- 
piration, yet Nature was then too far ſpent to 
be Relicv'd thereby. This Opinion of the con- 
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1 of the Patients; and 


ſult of Phyſicians, taking Wind among the ſur- | 


viving Society, who had attended ſeveral of 
their Brethren to the Grave, to. Honour their 
defunct Members with 'a Volley of Farts, as 
the Military Heroes diſcharge a Round of Muſ- 
quets, at the noble Interment of a Brother Sol- 
dier, and tinding-ſome reaſons to ſuſpe& that 


the 


IO wo hos 'f 


—_— ——— 


41 © 1 kw 00 80 0 


#; . 3 22 8 8 
rr ͤAA ·ͤ ei 4 Ati 


(/ A 5 4 ».c988 Tun Say. HM p — — 
— 1 F MS I i RS 4 


Chap. 5. Of the Farting Club. 55 


the ſame Food would bring dem to the ſame 


End, they had the wit to diſolve their Club, 
change ir Cabbage-Diet into Subſtantial 
Beef, and ſo tie up their Fundaments by de- 
Brees, from their accuſtomary Crepitation. | 


We Ld that Tubal Cain firſt found, 
In Cockle-Shels, ſweer Muficks Sound; 
And that the Rural Nymphs and Swains, 
Tun'd Reeds and Oat-Straws, on their Fat : 
But ſure no Mortal Fleſh and Blood,. - 
Eber heard before, ſince Noah's Flood, 


Of Mufick fisz1'd from Gut.. 


Extended to the Windy Scut. 8 
Welt may ſo many Bards Excreet $94 2 
The Dregs and Feſis of their Wit, 

In Beaſtly Songs, and Bawdy Verſes, 
Since Men Play Tunes upon their Arſes, 

Een let ſuch Heads and Tails Unite, 

That one may Sing what th others Write; 
For ſwelling Rhimes are often found, 


Like nauſeous Farts, meer empty Sound. : 
E 4 CHAP 
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Of the MAN-KILLING Club. 


SEN - the happy Reign of King 
* = CHARLES the Second, when 


Peace and Plenty had made the 
don Rich, and the People 
an Wepy Wanton, an agreeable Knot 
4 2 of Town Bullies, broken Life- 

guard Men, and old ſcarify'd 


Prize-fighters, asd to hold a Meeting at a blind 


Ale-Houſe on the back: ſide of St. Clement's, 
where they honour'd their Aſſembly with the 
Heroick Title of, The Man-killing Club; who, 
over Burnt-Brandy and Yorkſhire Stingo, us'd 
to boaſt their Duels, Rancounters, Broken 
Noddles, Scuffles, Bum-Bailiff Skirmiſhes, and 
Midnight Adventures, as if they thought it as 
much Bravery to hazard a Crack'd Crown with 
a Cannibal of the Law, as it was to Sally out 
of Tangier for Three Pence a Day, ta kill 
Moors for their Arſe-Clouts. Out of this 
Bluſtering Society, any angry Gentleman, for 
a ſmall Gratuity, might have been furniſh'd 

with 
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with a bloody Hand, and a ſtrong pair of Whiſ-. 
kers, who, at a minutes warning, would have 
boldy undertaken any fort of Villainy, tho* to 
the — of a Halter, for nothing came amiſs 
to the Ruffainly Bravadoes, that the Devil 
could ſuggeſt, or his Agents perpetrate; yet if 
any Body queſtion'd their Religion, or their 
Loyalty, they were more in danger of looſing 
their oles, than by by an inveterate Pox, and 4 
ſubſequent Salivation. 


Bullies, like Whores, tho ne're 2 Wicked grown, 
Are always Loyal to the Church and Crown, 
The reaſyns plain, becauſe alike they Proct 
Hanging whi je . Damning when they're 
[ Dead. 
Therefire in 12 % Pore re they put their 
L Troth, 
To be more ſafe, in time of need, *twixt both. 
So Hamdi ſpeak wellof Heav'n, thro* fear of Hell, 
And cover Impious Lives, with Vertue's Veil. 


The Reaſons why they aſſum'd ſuch a Scare- 


Crow Name, as before mention'd, were, Firſt, 


| Becauſe they admitted of none but ſuch tho- 


row-pac'd Deſperadoes, who had each kill'd his 
Man. And, Secondly, That their Club might 
be Terrible to the Sheriffs Mermidons, and 
frighten them from attempting to put their 
Parchment Dabs upon the Shoulders of the 


Society; 
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58 Of the Man-Killing Club. Ch. 6. 
Society; for whatever they Scor'd, was always 
chalk'd up in a Dooms-Day Character, and all 
they cuuld Borrow, as good as a clear Purchaſe, 
Tho' every Man among em ſet up for a Gen- 
tleman, and would talk as much of Honour, as 
an old Whore does of Conſcience, or a Court 
Pimp of Fidelity; yet not a Man had more 
Honeſty in his Breaſt, than a Plot-Evidence, or 
more Humanity in his Nature, than the Cigar 
of Moſco. However they were ſuch agreeable 
Company, for one another, that their rugged 
Features, full of Scars and Scratches, made 
em look like the rough-hewn Heads of half- 
finiſh'd Statues, when the ſtroaks of the Chiſſel 
are left viſible in their Faces; or rather, like fo 
many ruſty Bombardeers, taken out -of our 
Bomb-Catches, to Proje& Fire-Works for our 
next Peace, That an indifferent Phiſiognomiſt 
might as eatily have read their Deſtinies in 
their Looks, as a Child can ſee great O in the 
middle of his Horn-Book. Blood, Wounds, 


and Slaughter, were the common Toppicks of 


their bluſtering Diſcourſes, Drawing, their fa- 
miliar Excerciſe, when Hot-Headed, but as 
for Hanging, *twas as erkſome a ſubject, as 
the talk of the Small-Pox 1s to ſuch Perſons 


who have generally the misfortune to Die of 


the ſame Diſtemper, as if good Providence, 
by ſome ſecret Impulſe, gave Nature a fore- 
fight of her own Fatallity. 11491 
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The Mariner is Aw'd the moſt 
By Sands, in which at laſt he's loſt. 
Shovel, that Triumpb'd &er the Main, 


Dreaded the Rock that prov'd his Bane. 


Who, therefore, of the Wiſer few 
In Argument, can plainly ſhew, 
Whether we've power, or not, to ſhun 
Thoſe Shelves, we fear to ſplit upon? 


A Gentleman of Fortune, whoſe chief de- 
pendance was on the curteſie of Harlots, and 
the folly and extravagancy of ſuch Bubbles 
which the blind Gypſie ſhould happen to fling 
in his way, having heard of the Fame of this 
Cut- Fhroat Society, and looking upon him- 
ſelf to be every way Quallify'd for ſuch mo- 
deſt Converſation, he-cocks up his Caſter one 
Evening, claps his left Hand upon the pummil 
of his Sword, and putting on that Impudence 
that was neceſſary to Recommend him, adds 
the Title of Captain to his own Name, and 
pays a viſit to the Club, humbly deſiring the 
favour to be admitted as a Member. In An- 
ſwer to his Requeſt, one of the Bear-Garden 
Elders of the Hectorian Aſſembly, told him, 
So worthy a Gentleman ſhould be very welcome, 
provided he was Quallify'd avceriing to the 
Laws of their Society. So deſiring him to fit 
down, they proceeded to Examine him, and 
alk'd him, Whether he had KilPd his Man? 

without 


| 
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without which inſtance of his Bravery, they could | 


not poſſibly Admit him. The new Candidate be- 
ing a Gentleman of more Honour than to im- 
poſe a falſaty upon the Company at firſt ſight, 
told them the truth of the matter, moſt mo- 
deſtly Replying, That he could not alledge he 
had kilPd a Whole Man, hut that an honeſt brave 
Fellow, and himſelf together, had kilPd a Man 
between *em. Lo which his Examiner reply'd, 
That he then had but title ts one half of the 
Honour, and therefore could not be Enter'd 
without breach of Orders. | Z, ſays a ge- 
nerous Bully, on the other-ſide the Table, ic! 
pity ſo 5 a Gentleman ſhould be put out of 
Countenance :' Te all know I bave kill'd my Man 


fairly, ſingle hand, and Captain Pinkum and I : 


kilPd another between us; and rather than the 
Gentleman ſhall be baulk*d, I'll lend bim half a 
Man, and then he may paſs Muſter, without any 
exception. Which kind offer was thankfully 
accepted, allo allow'd on by the Company, 
and ſo the Gentleman, paying his Initiation 
Fee, in a Porringer of Burnt Brandy, was ac- 
cordingly Admitted, upon a 3 That he 
would ſatisfy the Debt he had contracted in 
the Club, as ſoon as ever he was able. Under 
this ſtrict Diſcipline the Petticoat Champions 
continu'd their Society for ſeveral Years, till 
the Bailiffs catching ſome, and the Gallows the 
reſt; fo that for want of a freſh ſupply, to 
keep up the Reputation of ſo ſingular a Society, 
the came Club dwindl'd, firſt into Scandal, and 
next, to Nothing, | No 
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No Ancient Sodom, or Gomorra, 
From whence the Prieſts ſuch Stories borrow, 
Or Rome, with all her Valiant Sons, 
ho dealt ſo much in Blood and Wounds, 
And did ſo many Quarrels make, 
As if they Fought for Fiting's ſake, 
Could ever boaſt a Club of Ruffains, 
Like our Man-Killing Raganniſfins - 
Such Bluſt' ting, Swearing, Daring Knaves, 
They flew their Men by Wholes and Hives, 
Propofing little other Gains, © 
Than Goal and Halter for their pains, 
The true Deſerts of all ſuch Fellows, 
Who Hazard Life, to Win a Gallows, 
When diſtant Armies want their Aid, 
Where they may barter Blood for Bread; 
And riſe, by dint of Hurly-Burly, 
To be as Great as Captain Surly. 
But *tis too true, that Bully Varlets, 
Who Fight at Home, for Bawds and Harlots, 
Prove Cowards, fearful to be Kill d, 
Where Bleeding Troops Manure the Field. 

So Cow'rdly Dunghill-Cacks defy 
Their Rivals, when their Hens are nigh; 
But for more nobler Wars unfit ;, 
They fly th les ef the k., 
, -y fly the Battles of „ 


CHAP. VI. 
Of the SURLY Club. 


HIS Wrangling Society was 
chiefly Compos'd of Ma ſter Car- 
men, Lightermen, old Hillinga- 
eg gate 1 and ruſty Tun- 
A Belly'd Badge Watermen, and 

5 EA 54 at a Mungril Tavern near 
Billingsgate-Dock, where City Dames us'd to 
Treat their Journey-men with Sneakers of 
Punch and new Oifters. The principal Ends 
that the Members propos'd, in thus convening 
themſelves together once a Week, were to ex- 
erciſe the Spirit of Contradiction; and to 
Teach and Perfect one another in the Art 
and Miſtery of Foul-Language, that they 
might not want Impudence to abuſe Paſſengers 
upon the Thames, Gentiemen in the Street, 


laſh their Horſes for their own Faults, and 


curſe one another, heartily, when they hap- 
pen'd to Meet, and Joſtle at the corner of a 
Street. He that could put on a Countenance 
like a Boatſwain in hard-Weather, and Em 
an 
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and Snarl like a curſt Maſtiff over a Bullocks 
Liver, was: a Member fit for the Thwarting 
Society; and the more indirect Anſwers, or 
ſurly impertinent Returns he could make to 
any Queſtion, the more he was reſpected for 
his contradictory Humour, and croſs-grain'd 
Abillities: For if any Grumbling Aſſociate was 
fo far corrupted with good Manners, as to 
make a civil Reply to any thing that was aſk'd 
him, he was look'd upon to be an Effeminate 
Coxcomb, who had ſuck'd in too much of his 
Mother's Milk; and for his affectation of Gen- 
tility, was turn'd out of the Company, for by 
the Orders of the Society, their whole Even- 
ings Converſation was to conſiſt of nothing but 
ſurly Interruptions, and croſs Purpofes. And 
when any new Candidate made a tender of his 
Service to the Noiſy Board, 1f the Reſponſes 
that he gave upon his knotty Examination, 
were not as oppoſit to their Queries, as the pe- 
tulant Anfwers of a provok'd Wife, to the 
whimſical Interrogatories of a drunken Huſ- 
band, he was rejected, as unworthy of any 
Poſt in the Contumacious Aſſembly. 

Their way of drawing new Crabs into their 
Varges Club, was, the Members giving out a- 
mong their guzzling Acquaintance, That the 
Society, at preſent, wanted a Stoker, to attend 
their Fire; a Skinker, to light Paper to ignify 
their Pipes; a Chalk-Accountant, to keep a 
Trencher-Regiſter of the Club Reckoning, to 
prevent their Landlord's Double-Scoring 0 

* the 
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the Bar, or the like: Every Office aſcertain'd 
to be worth Twenty Pounds per Annum, the 
leaſt Penny; and that any Man might be ad- 
mitted that could but humour the Society, in 
a Surly Deportment, for that they were a true 
Proteſtant Club, and hated all manner of Cere- | 
mony, as Popiſh Superſtition. By this means 
they us'd to decoy the ruggedſt Fellows they 
could meet with, to offer their Service to the | 
Board, ſo that they have had ſeveral Candi- 
dates of a Night, to make intereſt for the ſame 
Vacancy, who were call'd in, one by one, and 
thus Examin'd, by the Elders of the Commu- 
nity, viz. Do you think your ſelf Qual to 
ſerve this Society, in the Poſt of a Stoker? If 
the Loobily Candidate happen'd to anſwer, yes, 
Gentlemen. Get you gone, for à ſaucy, ignorant 
Block-head. What fool could recommend ſuch an 
literate Coxcomb to this Honourable Board 2 
No no, you may turn your Arſe upon us, we ad- | 
mit of no Lady's Lap-Dogs into aur Service, 
Thus, they preſently diſpatch'd all fuch who 
were any ways Infected with Good Manners, | 


and turn'd them a drift, as Whores do their 


Maids, for having too much Modeſty. But if 
a Rough-hewn Coal-heaver, or any ſuch like 
contentious Clodpate, who had been better In- 
ſtructed how to behave himſelf, came to offer 
lus Service, and when they aſk'd him, whether 
he was Quallify'd for the Place, if he had the 
Breeding to Anſwer, What a Pox was that to 
them; and that he would have the. Office in 
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ſpite of their Teeth, then he was preſently ap- 
prov'd of, with abundance of applauſe, and ad- 
mitted to his Poſt, Nemine Contradicente: And 
when thus let into the Secret, for the Credit of 
the Society, would Brag of the Profits of his 
new Imployment, tho* not worth two Pence, 
to carry on the Jeſt, and to draw other Surl 

Fools into the like Diſappointment. By chele 
ſort of Stratagems they us'd to hedge in their 
Cuckows, till, at laſt, they grew ſo Numerous, 
and rais'd ſuch a publick Stock, by their For- 
feitures and Amercements, that they allow'd 
Penſions to all ſuch Termagant Widows of 
their defunct Members, as were able, upon 
occaſion, to Scold three Hours by the Clock 
without any Heſſitation. 


Since ſuch wild brutiſh Herds ae ſee, 
Will have their Ades of Charity; 
And, even Rogues, that dread the Gallows, 


| Have pity on their Starving Fellows, 
is ſtrange that thoſe, ſo far exceeding 


In Riches, Grace, and better Breeding, 
Should be ſo ſlack, amidſt their Store, 
In deeds of Mercy to the Poor, 


By this Guzzle-Booby Society, the Bur 
ping-Poſt at Billingsgate was firſt erected, to 
8 E harden 
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harden the Buttocks of their Members once a 
Year, that they ſhould never bridle their abu- 
ſive. Tongues, thro' -a cowardly: fear of having 
their Back- ſides kick'd for their 111-Manners „ 
but the laudable Cuſtom, of late Years, is ſo far 
degenerated from its Original purpoſe, that no 
the Block is only made a wooden Bug- bear in 
the Vhitſon-Holidays, to territy Paſſengers out 
of Full-Pots of Ale, and Quarterns of Brandy, 
that the Clod-Skul'd Fraternity of Oyſter-Por- 
ters, who claim the Benefit of this tremendous 
Stump, may get Drunk therewith, and in their 
quarrelſome Humours, knock one anothers 
Block-Heads againſt the Bump-Tail Poſt, to 
try which is hardeſt, ratios | 
During the flouriſhing Proſperity of this ca- 
velling Society, the Language of Billingsgate 
was very much Improv'd: Nor had it ever been 
Famous for ſo peculiar a Diale&, had not many 
Jpit-Fire Agravations, bawdy Adages, provoking 
Phraſes, quaint Oaths, and thundering Mouth- 
Granadoes, been owing to the Invention of 
theſe expert Maſters of all manner of IIl-Lan- 
guage, who, like Paſſengers upon the Water, 
very ſeldom met, but they made it their Di- 
verſion to abuſe each other, that their Tongues 
might be tip'd with Venom upon all occaſions, 
like a Courtiers of the Law, whoſe principal 
Qualification is to Bait and Blacken an Ob- 
noxious Delinquent, at the Bar of Juſtice. 
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Therefore, fmce Orators, who wear 
Their proud Diſtinctions at the Bar, 
Will Condeſcend to foul their Mouths, 
With vile Reproaches, and Untruths, 
To Blacken, and to Leſſen ſuch, 
Who've ſaid, perhaps, a Word too much, 
Then well may fuch Unthinking Vermin, 
As Porters, Watermen, and Carmen, 
Aſperſe each other with their Tongues, 
To exerciſe their baſer Lungs. 
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C H A P. VIII 
Of tbe ATHEISTICAL Club. 


HIS Unbelieving Society of 
Irreligious Profligates, Met, 
for ſeveral Years, at an emi- 
nent Tavern in WW, eftminſter, 
where, over the Bottle, they 
us'd to aſſert the Devil's Cauſe, 
apain the Prieſts Prerogative; and argue the 
wide World into ſo precarious a State, as if 
the whole Frame of Nature was but one Cake 
of Attoms, Moulded, by meer Accident, into 
the Form 1t bears, afterwards hard Bak d in the 
| ſpacious Oven of Immenfity: and that the Hea- 
vens were no more than the Upper-cruſt, and 
Hell, the Bottom of the Loaf. Such ſort of 
Ridiculous, as well as Impious Syſtems they us'd 
frequently to Advance, out of their Heatheniſh 
ggots ; and rather than give Credit to Moſes's 
k of Genefis, is, they would fanc CY , That the firſt 
n of Mankind grew upon Trees, like Solon 
Geeſe, 
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Geeſe, or ſtarted up, like Muſhroons, thought- 
leſs and forlorn, till, by length of Time, they 
were improv'd from Tomthumbs into Men of 
Stature, and ſo from ignorant Pigmies became 
rational Creatures. bo 
The audacious Members of this unchriſtiin 
Society were chiefly whimſical Phyſicians, 
half-learn'd Gentlemen, crackbrain'd Phyloſo- 
phers, and conceited Libertines, who having 
over-charg'd their Brains, by Reading 11] Au- 
thors, with more than their. Judgments were 
able to digeſt, unhappily retain'd the moſt per- 
nicious Part, which they carefully improv'd to 
render themſelves Singular by their Heterodox 
Notions, Government was ſo Toſs'd and To- 
loniz'd among 'em, as if the Venerable Oecono- 
my was only fit to be made the Rabbles Foot- 
ball; and the Hierarchy worry'd with ſuch 
unmannerly Contempt, between Jeſt and Ear- 
neſt, as if they miſtook the Church to be a Mon- 
ſter, and therefore refolv'd themſelves into 
Snarling Whelps to have the ſport of Baiting 
Her. Religion they made their Buſineſs to 
Banter into Prieſtcraft, as 1f every Man's Breaſt 
pught to be his holy Tabernacle, himſelf the 
Teacher, and his own partial Sentiments the 
only Goſpel by which he was to Preach. If the 
Name of Prieſt was but ſtarted amongſt them 
to beſure they join'd full Cry after the ſacred 
Function, till they had forc'd the holy Robe to 
run the Gantlope thro' the Company, believing 
themſelves to be infallibly in the Right, becauſe 
F 3 their 
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their Club, more Impious than Sodom, was too 
wicked to have one Righteous Member in their 
whole Society to let them know the contrary. 


So have I heard a Knot of Fellows, 
Oer brimming Flaggons, in an Ale-Houſe, 
Accuſe the Conduct of the State, 

And rail at Men they're Taught to hate; 

But when their Talk has giv'n Offence 

To Sitters by of better Senſe, 

And once they're ſmartly taken 1p, 

They Eat their Words and Drink their Cup ; 
Bluſh that they nothing have to ſay; 

Then thus Oppos*d, But riſing Pay, 

And ſneak, like burnt-Tail Dogs, away. 
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By theſe dimſighted Conjurers, whoſe will- 
ful Ignorance would behold nothing beyond 
the reach and meaſure of their imperfect Sen- 
ſes, many dangerous Principles were ſcatter'd 
thro* the Town, to the diſcouragement of 
Piety, the over-throw of Virtue, and the leſſen- 
ing of Obedience to Superiour Powers, that all 
Men might ſet up to be their own Maſters, and 
caſt off the Yoak of lawful Authority, which 
they deem'd Tyranny, and degenerate into a 
State of Heatheniih Erutality, which they ac- 
counted freedom; that their Luſts and Paſ- 
ſions might have a range unbounded, and 15 
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ſelves have the honour to be thought the 
Wiſe Patriots, and the Generous Reſtorers of 
the People's Liberty, who have always been 
obſerv'd to be moſt Wicked, and conſequently 
moſt Mierable, when their Tedders have been 
ſtretch'd to an unreaſonable length, and their 
Offences countenanc'd by Connivance and Im- 
punity. It is a pretty Comedy, that ſuch a Socie- 
ty, who have not Gratitude enough to own Him 
that Made them, ſhould ſet themſelves up for 
State Directors, and Pious Inſtructors of Mora- 
lity, and Good Manners, when they never met, 

but, in Contempt of Heaven, they did their 
Grand Maſter, the Devil, more Kindneſs upon 
Karth, than twice the Number of his Infernal 
Emiſſaries. 


Among the reſt of the Infi dels, who had the 


Honour to make up this Antichriſtian Soctet 
there was a famous Phyſician, chat, in ſpite of 


his Art, was forc'd, many Years ſince, to tr 
the Grand Experiment, who was 40 thorough- 


Ay contirm'd in the Mortality of the Soul, that 


he would frequently ſay, he had no more than 

a Gooſe, and therefore thought it not worth 
looking after : But, ſays a Modeſt Gentleman, 
in return to the Doctor, Had you but half the 
Brains of a Gooſe, you'd be of another Opinion. 
However, the Phyſician was very Eminent in 
his Profeſſion, 1 accounted a Man of Wit, 
and being Drinking one Night in his Atheiſti- 


cal Socicty, a ſurprizing Storm happen'd to 


ariſe of a ſuddain, inſomuch that the Flashes 
'F. & of 
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of Lightening, and violence of the Thunder, 
{ſtruck a viſible Terror upon ſeveral of the Com- 
pany, and put a great Damp to their Prophane 
Merriment. The Storm increaſing to an un- 
_ uſual extremity, a Gentleman in the Compa- 
ny, under a great aſtoniſhment, happen'd to 
thus expreſs himſelf: Bleſs us! What's the 
meaning that it Thunders ſo exceſſrvely? I'll 
tell you, Sir, crys the Doctor, the Gods Kans are 
Empty, and they are Clacking the Lids for more 
Nectar. At ſuch ſort of Repartees he had a 
ready Wit, eſpecially when the Jeſt would ad- 
mit of any Prophaneſs, which unhappy Ta- 
Ient had infeted the whole Society ; that to 


banter Religjon, ridicule the Prieſthood, and to 


make a mock of what was Good and Holy, were 
their principal Diverſions, 8 
A Knot of merry Gentlemen frequenting 
the ſame Tavern, and hearing what a prophane 
Soclety us'd to conſtantly meet in the next 
Room to them, they laid their Heads together 
to conſult of Ways and Means, how to try the 
Reſolutions of theſe daring Sons of Thunder, 
by ſome ſurpriſing Adventure, that might give 
a ſtartling Shock to their Atheiſtical Infidelity: 
The better to accompliſh their commendable 
Undertaking, they appointed a meeting at 
Poſture Clark's Tavern, in order to engage him 
in their intended Project, who being ſingularly 
Qualify'd for the Deſign in hand, and being a 
Man forward enough in ſuch ſort of Unlucki- 
neſs, he preſently conſented to give them his 
| | Aſſiſtance, 
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8 Aſſiſtance. When they were thus agreed, a 
Night was appointed for the execution of their 
Frollick; accordingly, at the Time pretix'd, 
they met Clark at the Tavern, who brought 
| 3 his Cloak a Bear's Skin, which he had 
long kept by him for ſuch fort of Adventures. 
When they were in this readineſs, having of- 
ten heard the Vintner wiſh the Club at the 
2 Devil, for bringing a Scandal upon his Houſe, 
they thought it not improper to make him ac- 
2 quainted with their Jocular Contrivance, who 
was well enough pleas'd with their Whim in 
agitation, and promis'd to be aiding in all he 
could, and to give them Notice when it was 
moſt convenient for their Sham-Devil to make 
his Perſonal appearance. When they had thus 
far proceeded, and moſt of the Libertines, ac- 
cording to Cuſtom, were met together in their 
Club-Room, they thought it high tune for Old 
Nick's Repreſentative to ſhift off his Humane 
Apparel, and to lace himſelf into his Diaboli- 
cal Jacket; which was no ſooner done, but the 
Vintner inform'd them, that the Club were all 
very buſie in ridiculing Religion, and making 
a jeſt of Damnation, ſaying, himſelf would ſtep 
in and Snuff the Candles, that Satan might the 
better ſneak in behind him, upon All-fours, and, 
unperceiv'd, put himſelf in a Corner till he 
found a ſeaſonable Opportunity of performing 
what he intended. Accordingly they procee- 
ded with very good effect, and the Devil poſleſt 
himſelf of a convenient Poſt, without diſcove- 
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ry, where he lay Perdu for ſome time, till at 
laſt one of the Hot-headed Members amongſt 
the reſt of their Atheiſtical Diſcourſe, happen'd 
to ſay, That he wonder'd the majority of Man- 
kind could be fo filly as to believe there were 
any ſuch Goblins, as Ghoſts, or Appatitions, 
ſince he was well ſatisfy” d that the Devil him- 
ſelf, which the Prieſts made ſuch a Buſtle about, 
was nothing more than a Poetical Fiction: Up- 
on which Words, the foul Fiend in the Corner 
made a damnable Yawn, which occafion'd tlie 
whole Society, in a terrible ſurpriſe, to direct 
their Eyes towards the Place from whence 
the Noiſe was emitted, where they beheld the 
Bear playing fifty Monkey Tricks, as if he was 
as Mad as a March Hare. Xi; ſays one, 
there's the Devil indeed, come for ſome of the 
Society. That's true, crys the Bear in à tre- 
mendous Voice: Ts it ſo? crys a Fat Gentle- 
man, then take a Lean one, and away he {cour'd 
down Stairs with the reſt after him, as if the 
Devil drove them, leaving only a Scotch Gen- 
tleman behind them, who having more Cou- 
rage than the reſt, reſol yd to be further ſatis- 
fied; upon which the Bear advances, and rai- 
ling "himſelf upright claps his two F Ore-paw: 
upon the upper-end of the Table; the'Scotch- 
man not caring. to fit within his reach, began 
to Sidle to a greater diſtance, upon Which the 
Bear fills a Bumper of Claret, gives the Scotch - ut 
man a Nod, and takes it off at a Gulph : Marry. 
Sir Deel, crys the Scot, ye have a gude ſwallonh 
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to your Wem : I always M het before I devour, 


crys the Bear : With that the Scorchman Sidled 
1 q 


ttle farther, not yet fatisfy*d whether the 
Devil was in Jeſt or in Earneſt; at length reco- 
'c vering a little more Courage, very civilly cry'd, 
8, : Wol ye Smauk a Peep, Sir Deel? Pill you be 
- ine, replies the Devil in the Hoarſe Voice of 
n Boatſwain ? Haud à little, Sir Deel, crys the 
ponny Scot, twaw Words to that Bargain; up- 
er pn which the Bear, who had an admirable 
he Knack of Metamorphoſing his Shapes, put him- 
-& elf, of a ſudden, into a terrible Poſture, as if he 
ce vas juſt going to ſeize the Scotchman as a Prey; 
het the fight of which away ran Sawny Head- 
long down Stairs, as much frighted as the 
eſt. | PL 70 
he The Picture of ill- Luck, having thus diſpers'd 
he Society, whip'd out two or three Card 
latches, which, he had brought for that Pur- 
IPoſe, and lighting them at a Candle perfum'd 
ehe Room with his Infernal Breath, and fo re- 
-ſWurn'd to his Company to make themſelves 
erry with their comical Tranſaction. The 
is · Frighted Society were all fled, for Refuge, into 
Ihe Publick Kitchen, where, half bereft of their 
denſes, they ſtood flaring at one another as if 
Ihey were Gally'd. The Doctor not happen- 
ng that Night to come ſo Early as was uſual, 
thWolt his ſhare of the Devil's Entertainment; 
tchſut ſtepping in with another Gentleman, juſt 
zrry the Friſk was over, being told at the Bar 
Mon hat a ſad Confuſion the whole Society Nun 
[4 cen 


; 76 i Of the Atheiſtical Club. Chap. 8. 


been put in by a ſtrange Apparition, was con- 
ducted into the Kitchen to the reſt of his Aſſoci- 
ates, where he found them gazing in ſuch a fran- 
tick Conſternation, that he cry'd, Z- Ads, Gentle- 
men, has one poor Devil frighted ye all out of your 
Wits 2 By my Saul, Doctor, replies the Scorch Gen- 
tleman, had your ſen been there, by Criſs and 


St. Andrew, I believe the faw Fiend wod have WW 


tain you with him a Pickback:, for, by my Saul, if 
had not ran for't, I had been but a Morſe|t, 


with him. Prithee, Frank, ſays the Doctor to 
the way e = came in with 105 let 

ou and I ſtep up and try if we can have a fight 
* this — Kaige. The nn 
agreeing, up Stairs they went, where finding 
a damnable ſtink of Sulphur, and ſeeing eve- 
ry thing in Diſorder, they did not care for 
ſtaying, but return'd preſently. Did you ſe: 


the Devil, cries their frighted Companions? 


Not I, replies the Doctor, but I believe he bas 


been there, for he has left a dami'd ſtink offi 


Fire and 'Brimſtone behind him. So, all the 
whole Company being ſtrangely ſurpris'd , 
they juſt fat long enough to recover their 
Senſes, and ſo diſſolv'd their Club, and never 


met afterwards; moſt of them conforming 


from that time to a Sober Chriſtian Life, be- 
lieving that the Devil, by Divine Mercy, 
was really let looſe from his Infernal Chains 


on purpoſe to worry them out of thoſe Athe- 


tical Mazes, in which they had been bewil- 


dred; ſo that what was intended for the Di- 


verſion 
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rerfion of the One Company, prov'd the Re- 
formation of the Other. 


- 
0 


Thus Libertines, to Vice refien'd, 
*DAversd to be by Laws confin'd, 
—_ Vertue's ſober Rules, 

7 l only fit to Govern Fools, 

WV ben met together in a Body, 

Each ſtrives to be the greateſt Noddy; 
Ad to Excell bis impious Brother, 
en ſome new Wickedneſs or other; 

t Becauſe he fears to be their Feſt, 
ani F more a Coward than the reſt. 

NC 
© So ſilly Children met to Sport, 
ſee Vill wade and trample thre the Dirt, 
ns: Hd ſpite of Parents angry Threats, 
op ill follow their unlucky Mates; 

. Leſt counted Daſtards at their Play, 
d Y *Poſe who lead the . 
geit 
ver 


Tet Atheiſts, tho', when oer 12 Pine, 
uy hey Laugh and Scoff at things Divine, 

. 15 ind fear no puniſhment of Evil, 

zins Pecauſe they never ſaw the Devil, 

the- Pearce one durſt tarry in a Room 


wil bat's dark, for fear the Feind ſbould _— 
A. 
lion 
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Or croſs a Church-Yard in the Night, 

Leſt met by ſome Infernal Sprite. 

Which plainly ſhews they ve not the Heart, 
Lo ſtand by what they dare aſſert. 


So Cow'rdly Bullies boaſt and rattle, 
As if they fear'd no bloody Battle, 
But ſrulk, like Daftards, and are ſoy 
Of Facing Dangers they aefy, 
Becauſe they find they are not nigh. 
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e WAP, IX: 
of the Club of UGLY-FACES. 


Certain Uſerer, Nam'd Hatchet, 
from whoſe ſingular Aſpect is de- 
I riv'd that common Saying, ſo oft 
WIA 2pply'd to any homely Perſon, 
1 2 A vis. That he is a Hatchet-Fac'd 
2 Fellow, being a Man who al- 
ways lug' d about with him at leaſt two pound 
of Noſe, beſęt as thick with magnificent Rubies 
as the Gills of a Turkey-Cock going to Battle 
in the height of his Jealouſy, inſomuch that 
moſt of his Phiz lay ſkreen'd beneath the um- 
brage of the prolifick Member, whoſe ſtupen- 
dious Magnitude was fo very aſtoniſhing, that 


a Butchers arch Boy, with a Tray of Beef up- 


on his Shoulder, meeting with his Noſeſhip in 
Newgate-ſtreet, made a full ſtop juſt before him, 
crying, Pray, Sir, put by your Snout à little, that 
my Buttock of Beef, and your Fiery Noſe, may 
paſs by without joſtling. A good Boy, Re- 
plies Hatchet; and to humour the jeſt, put his 
Trunk by accordingly. Thank you, Maſter, * 
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the Lad, for your Civility;, but well may Stakes 
be Six-Pence a pound, ſince you wear as many 
pon youtr Noſe as @ Butcher can well cut off the 
Rump, or Ach-bone of a good Bullock. Many 
ſuch ſort of Rubs his unmerciful Boltſprit us'd 
to meet with in the Street; for No-body could 
paſs by ſuch a Mountain of a Noſe, without 
thinking, or ſaying ſomething extraordinary 
upon fo flaming a Subject. Thus finding him- 
ſelf a Jeſt among moſt People, who were not 
diſtinguiſhable by ſome Diſproportion or other 
as remarkable as his own, it occaſion'd him to 
be inclinable to ſuch ſort of Company, whoſe 
ill compos'd Countenances, in cafe they jeſted 
with his Noſe, might give him an equal op- 
portunity of returning their Jokes, that he 
might make himſelf as merry with his Compa- 
nion's Infirmites, as they could be in bantering 
rhe mighty Buckler of his hard-favour'd Fron- 
tiſpiece: Upon this account he had choſen 
in his Neighbourhood three or four ſcare- 
Crow Viſages, that were ſcarce to be paral- 
lel'd in any Pariſh but his own; and theſe, in 
an Evening, when his Cloak and his Tallies 
were laid by, he commonly ſelected as his prin- 
cipal Aſſociates, who admitting by degrees an 
additional Number of uncooth-look'd Mortals 
into their cloudy featur'd Company, at length 
grew ſo numerous, that they thought fit to re- 
ſolve themſelves into a regular Society, which 
was ſoon after ſtigmatiz'd by one of their own 
unlucky Members, and call'd, The Club of Ugly 


Faces : 
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Faces; becauſe the majority of the Company, 
eſpecially thoſe who had been Hatchet's Cro- 
nies, were ſcarce any of them handſome enough 
for a Painter to Draw a Devil by. To anſwer 
the Tallyman's ſuperabounding Snout, a {ſecond 
had a Chin as long asa grave Patriarchal Beard, 
and in ſhape like a Shoeing-Horn. A Third, 
disfigur'd with a Mouth like a Gallon-Pot, 
when both ſides are ſquees'd near cloſe toge- 
ther. A Fourth, with a Noſe like the Pum- 
mel of an Andiron, and as full of Warts as the 
Beak of a Cropper Pidgeon. A Fifth, with 
Eyes like a Tumbler, one biger than the other. 
A Sixth, with a pair of Convex Cheeks, as if, 
like Æolus, the God of the Winds, he had ſtop'd 
his Breath for a time, to be the better able to 
diſcharge a Hurrican. A Seventh, with as ma- 
ny Wens and Warts upon his Forehead as there 
are Knots and Prickles upon an old Thornback. 
An Eighth, with a pair of tkinny Jaws that 
wrap'd over in Folds, like the top of an Old 
Boot, or the Hide of a Rhinoceros. A Ninth, 
with a Tuſh ſtrutting beyond his Lips, as if he 
had been begot by a Man-Teger, A Tenth, 
with a Hair-Lip, that had drawn his Mouth 
into as many corners as a Minc'd-Pye, made 
by the Hutlifly Wife of a formal Mathema- 
ticlan. The Eleventh, with a huge Lauder- 
dale Head, as big, in Circumference, as the Gol- 
den Ball under St. Paul's Croſs, and a Face ſo 
fiery, that the ruddy Front of the Orbicular 
Lump, which ſtood ſo Elevated upon his lofty 

25 G Shoulders 
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Shoulders, made it look like the flaming Urn 
on the Top of the Monument. A Twelfth, with 
a Countenance as if his Parents, when he was 
Young, had clap'd his Chin upon an Anvil, 
and gave him a Knock upon the Crown with 
a Smith's Sledge, that had ſhorten'd his Phiz, 
and ſtruck all his Features out of their proper 
places; with many other ſuch Comical, Clow- 
niſh, Surly, Antick, Moody, Booby Faces, that 
the Wooden Gravers, who cut the Prints for 
the frightful Heads upon Stone-Bottles, and 
the Carvers, who us'd to noch out prepoſterous 
Cherubs upon Baſe-Viols, and ſtern Whiſkers 
upon Barbers Blocks, were often introduc'dup- 
on their Club-Nights, by ſome Intereſt or other, 
on purpoſe to oblige their fancy with new Ori- 
ginals, that each might Sell their Commodi- 
ties, for the ſingularity of the Faces with which 
they had adorn'd 'em. 


Since Britiſh Ladies ſkilPd in Features, 
Admire Dutch Dogs for handſome Creatures : 
And Men oft leave their Beauteous Spouſes, 
For Nauſeos Punks, and Dowdy Blowzes : 
Why not Great Fiddles pleaſe our Maids, 
For wearing ſtrange prepoſt rous Heads 2 
Or Barbers Block be prig'd for having 
A Pins to humour Fools while Shaving ? 
For awkward things affect the Eyes 
The moſt, by giving new ſurpriſe, 

| | That 
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That makes ſo many handſome Laſſes, 


Chuſe empty Beaus with Ugly Faces, 5 | 
As ſome do Apes for odd Grimaces. } 


Thus e'ery one wearing ſomething as remark- 
able in his Countenance, as if Nature had deſign'd 
themas ſo many Folls toſet off the Beauty of her 
more perfect Work, They ſeldom diſtinguiſh'd 
one another by their Names, but generally ſa- 
luted each other, when they Drank round, af- 
ter the following manner, viz. Here Noſe my 
Service to you; Thank you Chin: Here's to you 
Blabber- lip; Tour Servant Mr. Squint: My 
Love to you Neighbour Goggle; I am yours 
Neighbour Allmouth : Here's tow'rds you Bro- 
ther Thinjaws; PII Pledge you Brother Plump- 
cheeks. In this ſort of Diale& they us'd to put 
about the Cup till they had made themſelves 
Merry; and then, like a parcel of Dowdy 
Strumpets Quarreling in an Alley, they would 
vie Beauty, and upbraid each other with their 
ſeveral Infirmities, thus Guzzle down Malt 
Dregs till every one had hisBelly-full,and then 
reePd Home to their Hatchet- facd Spouſes, and 
by mutual Drudgery, hammer out Ugly Faces 
for the next Generation. 


Should true Proportion &ery Mortal Grace, 
And Simitry be ſeen in &ery Face. 
Beauty no longer would be thought Divine; 
Nor would its Charms with half the Luſtre ſhine 
G - No 


- 


84 Of be Club of Ugly Faces. Ch. py 


No Courtly Dame à killing Look could boaſt, 

If once the Foils of Hemelineſs were loſt, 

The duſty Sky ſets off the filver Moon, 

And Neighbouring Clouds add Bluſhes to the Suns 
So Ugly Faces make the Fair ſeem bright, þ 


And give them pow'r to humane Love excite, 
As Darkneſs makes the Perſians worſhip Light. 

Therefore tis fit the Blare, or Goggle Ey'd, 
Should get his Likeneſs on his Shipton Bride; 
And that the mighty Noſe, enrich'd with Wines 
Which, like a glowing lump of Coral ſhines, 
Should on ſome drunken Bride's Pimgenet Face, 
For the next Age beget a MonſProus Race; 
That Beauty, when with homely looks compar d, 
May be for ever honour'd with regard, 
Andwhen ſhe grants what Manwith joy receives, 
Be doubly bleſt for thoſe Delights ſhe gives, 

But ſhould one level run thro* humane Race, 
And neither Sex could ſhew a homely Face, 


'o diſtant Spark for Wife, or Miſtreſs pine, 
Or make a difference *twixt his own or mine 


Therefore let Ugly Faces ſtill unite, 
And Get their Likeneſs, not in Love, but Spite, 
That &ery Slave may have his homely Mate, 
Myilſt Beauty crowns the Actions of the Great. 


CHAP. 


| Beauty would loſe its Power, Love decline; 2 


= — CHAP. x. 
Of the SPLIT-FARTHING Club. 


1s Parſimonious Society of 
Eg Canary-Bibing Citizens, held 
their Weekly Meeting at the 
Old Queen's-Head in Biſhops- 
gate-ſireet, their thrifty Jun&o 
— being chiefly compos'd of ſuch 
penurious Miſers that ſeldom drank Wine, bar 
on their Club Nights, and then it was to con- 
ſult how to improve their Riches, by the pun- 
iſhment of their Guts, and to become, in time, 
Lord Mayors and Aldermen, by pinching large 
Eſtates out of the Cubbards of their Families. 
The famous Sir John Pickphimb, of ever Curſed 
Memory; the eminent Doctor Hook, of Gotham 
Colledge; Buggeranto Covert, that Died in his 
own Dung, and left his Wealth to his Catamite, 
were the principal Members of this Mone 
Loving Club; and ſeveral worthy Followers 
of their Generous Examples, now. Living, were 
the reſt of the Society, who Enter'd themſelves 
purely to be inſtructed in the Arts ofPhylargir 
and good Huſbandry. The Dearneſs of Bread- 
FE Corn; 
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Corn; the Extravagance of their Children; the 
Waſte and Prodigality of their halt-Starv'd Ser- 
vants; the Profitable Buying in of Six-Shilling 
Beer, Stale-Bread, and Wheel-barrow Cheeſe, 
were the chief Toppicks of their Save-penny 
Diſcourſes; and how to ſubſiſt a large Family 
at little Coſt, and to Dine themſelves luſhious- 
ly for Two-pence half-penny a Head, were the 
moſt uſeful Projects that were advanc'd among 
dem. Hot Grey-Pees, or Baked Ox-Cheek, were 
commonly their Supper Meats : Nor could any 
Hungry Member call for a Farthing-worth of 
the One, or a Penny-worth of the Other, till it 
was firſt put to the Vote, and carry'd, by the 
Majority, unleſs he would pay for 1t out of his 
own Pocket, and that was Iook'd upon by the 
reſt, to be great Extravagance: For the Health- 
ful Conformity to one Meal a Day, and that 
Eaten with abundance of Moderation, was a 
ſtanding Rule among the Thinjaw'd Fraterni- 
ty, and who ever exceeded that abſtemious Pre- 
cept, without aligning a ſubſtantial Reaſon for 
ſo doing, was condemn'd for his Voracity, and 
predicted to Die a Beggar, for ſo expenſively 
humouring his unreaſonable Appetite, If any 
Smoker among 'em left his Box behind him, 
and wanted to borrow a Pipe of Tobacco of a 
Brother, it would not be lent without a Note 
of his Hand, which was commonly Written 
round the Bowl of a broken Tobacco-Pipe, to 
prevent the waſte of Paper, and always made 
payable, the next Club Night, with ten Corns 
1 Intereſt, 
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Intereſt. One would be Querying which was 
the greateſt Charity, in a Death-Bed Penitent, 
to diſcharge Twenty poor Debtors out of Lud- 
gate Priſon ; to leave five Hundred Pounds to 
the Blue-Coat Hoſpital; to build an Alms- 
Houle for decay'd Widows, or a School for In- 
digent Orphans. A Second would be aſking 
the Opinion of the Company, which was the 
beſt place for a Charitable Foundation, Bunhi//- 
Fields Layſtall, or White-Chapple Dunghill. 
A Third would be for erecting a New Work- 
Houſe, that the Poor might not fall into a ha- 
bit of Lazineſs for want of hard Labour. A 
Fourth would be projecting a New Houſe of 
Correction, that Beggars might be Whipp'd out 
of their Rags and Lice, and forc'd to Card 
Wooll, and Knock Hemp, for Sheepſhead Por- 
ridge, and clean Linnen of a Groat a Yard. A 
Fifth would be laying down a Computation of 
the Charge to turn Greſham Colledge into a 
publick Nurſery, for the Pious Education of 
Fatherleſs Brats, and Poor Foundlings ; tho? 
not a wretched Soul in the whole Company 
had Liberality enough to give Six-pence to 
relieve the Wants of a Neceſſitous Relation. 


Thus talk as if they meant to be 
Profuſe in works of Charity; 
And that the Poor ſhould be Befriended, 
By Pious Gifts they ne*er intended; 
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For if one Bag of drofſy Wealth, 

Would bribe off Death, and purchaſe Health, 
They'd rather hazard Life and Soul, 

To keep poſſeſſion of the whole 

To the laſt Hour, than give a part, 

For tt needful help of Men of Art. 


What Wretches, therefore, can comply 
To give the Poor, what they deny 
Themſelves, in ſuch Extremity? 


Once a Quarter they had a Miſers Feaſt ; 
but to ſave Charges they us'd to Beg their Ven- 


ſon of ſome Great Man Fees the Keeper of 


his Fees, make their Country Tenants ſend 
them Fowls and Bacon; and engage the Ma- 
ſter of the Houſe to give them the Dreſſing, 
that they might Stuff their Guts at no other 
Expence than of Bread and Wine; and go 
Home afterwards without Curſing their Mouths 
for impoſing upon their Pockets. Backward 
Tenants, and high Taxes, were the greateſt of 
their Grievances ; but good Security, and large 
Intereſt, were the beloved Quarries, that the 
Avaritious Hawks were always ready to fly 
at: Extravagancy they accounted the very Sin 
againſt the Holy Ghoſt, and nothing was ap- 
prov'd a more commendable Vertue than ex- 
ceſſive Covetouſneſs: A News-Paper Enter- 
tainment, and a Sober Diſh of Coffee, were 
x thought 


| 
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thought a liberal Freat for a punctual Debtor, 
upon the payment of a ſum, tho' with unrea- 
ſonable Extortion: And, How dre Couſin? I 
am glad to ſee you, was the utmoſt Hoſpitality 
that ever was found in their Houſes, by a poor 
Relation, One would highly commend the 
Frugality of the Man that built him. a new 
Barn out of the ſcrapings of his Cheeſe. Ano- 
th- would applaud the Good-Husbandry of 
u Farmer, who never wore any other Clothes 
than what was made of the Wooll that he 
pick'd off the Hedges. A Third, would extol 
the Prudence of the Citizen, who kept a Load 
of Faggots in his Houſe, to warm his:Servants 
in cold Weather, by handing them up-ſtairs 
and down, between the Garret and the Cellar. 
One would be wrap'd up in an old Kerſy-Coat, 
made ſeven Years before, by ſome old ꝓurblind 
Botcher, to prevent the terrible Surpriſe of 
Canvas, Stay-Tape, and Buckrum, thoſe abo- 
minable Articles of a Taylor's Bill. Another, 
with a particolour'd Wig on, fifty times more 
ſcandalous than a Welch Attorneys, Which is 
commonly made of a diſagrecable Mixture, of 
Goats-Beards, Cows-Tails, Horſes Manes, with 
a ſmall addition of his Wives Hair, and, per- 
haps, his Daughters. A Third, with a patch'd 
Coat on, that had been firſt made by ſome of 
his Anceſtors, and worn down to the,third or 
fourth Generation, till Age had given it ſuch 
a greaſy Gloſs, that a Louſe could not craw} 
up the poliſhvd Camket, witliout endangering 
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go Of the Split- Farthing Club. Ch. 10. 
his Neck, for want of ſure Footing. A Fourth, 
with his Noddle cover'd with an Old flaping 
Ohverian Caſter, that has coſt him near as 
much in new Vamping, at two-pence a time, 
as would have Cap'd a Regiment, yet could 
not frame a Heart to part with ſo much Money 
at once, as would buy a New one, for fear he 
ſhould pine himſelf, afterwards, into a Fit of 
Sickneſs, or puniſh his Inteſtines with the 
Twiſting of the Guts, by Starving his Body to 
fetch the Sum up again. A Fifth, diſtinguiſh'd 
as a Gentlemen by a little Ruſty old Rapier, that 
might be gueſt, by its Antiquity, to have been 
kept in the Family, as a badge of Honour, ever 
ſince the time of Rob7nhood, or the blind Beg- 
gar of Bethnal-Green, A Sixth, with his ſpin- 
dle Shanks in a pair of courfe Yarn Stockins, 
almoſt Darn'd as much as the good Huſsif's 
Hoſe in the Library at Oxford, which has not 
enough left of the firſt Knitting, to ſhew its 
Original Contexture, A Seventh, with a Pair 
of pink'd Shoes on, for the eaſe of his Corns, 
that look'd as if they had been as often at the 
Coblers,as ever the Owner had been at Church, 
or Coftee-Houſe. Thus every one was fo ſin- 
gular in ſome or other of their Habiliments, 
that their covetous Diſpoſitions were as viſible 
in their Dreſſes, as in their meagre Counte- 
nances, who made up ſuch a Starv'd Society of 
poor Macerated Mortals, that had they all to 
have been open'd, it would certainly have puz- 
zled a good Anatomiſt to have found one Ounce 


of 
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of Fat among the whole Carrionly Aſſembly: 
For all that their Lean Carcaſſes were capa- 
ble of performing, were juſt to Live and Move, 
and the principal ſatisfaction they enjoy'd in 
their Minds, were to be Rich and Covetous. For 
tho* once a Week they were ſo far inſpir'd with 
the Spirit of Generoſity, as each to laviſh an Ex- 
travagant Six- pence in ſuch a Bug- bear place, as a 
Spendthrift Tavern; yet they fumbl'd out the 
trifle, with fuch a miſerly Regret, as if they 
Curs'd their Guts for depriving their Pockets, 
tho? of ſo niggardly an Allowance. If there hap- 
pen'd to be an odd Penny in the Reckoning, 
above their uſual Club, for Grey-Pees, or any 
other extraordinary; rather than any four 
would lay down their Farthings, and let the 
reſt go Scot-free, a Farthing a Head was Col- 
le&ed round the Company, and the over-plus 
laid out in Writing-Paper, which Doctor Hook, 
the Mathematician, moſt equally divided by 
Scale and Compaſs, among the whole Society, 
that to keep the Ballance of Equity in a true 
Poiſe, every one might have a Slip according 
to his proportion; for which exact method in 
the Diſtribution of Juſtice, they were Honour'd 
with the Title of The »plit-Farthing Club. 


Tho. Money is the root of Evil, 
And leads ſo many to the Devil, 
Who do what's Infamous 7 <2 
And rend whole Kingdoms to come at it; 
Tet 
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Yet why by Fortune they have gain 4 

More Wealth than they know how to 1 

Tis ſtrange they ſtill ſhould Rob the Spittle, 

To heap up what they uſe ſo little : 

But yet we ſee that curſed Itch, 

Of growing ſo profuſely Rich, 

Infects the moſt of Humane Race, 

And makes the greater number Baſe : 

The Lord, the Trader, and the Peaſant, 

Are all Corrupted with a ſpice ont: 

The very Prieſts, that rail at Gold, 

And thoſe that lend for double fold, 

Cannot forbear to bug the Darling, 

But Hoard it with its Brother Sterling, 
Perſue, Improve it, and Adore it, 

Nay, even Preach againſt it for it. 


So the pert Damſel, fair of Feature, 
To cover ber Intrigues the better, 
Will rail at Strumpets, when ſhe knows 
That ' ſhe herſelf is one of thoſe. 


Therefore, fince all are Money Lovers, 
From Heroes down to Smithfield Drovers';. 
And moſt turn Knaves, when once they ſee, 
A £61 nful Opportunity, 
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W hy ſhould the Fe fir be ſo blam d, 

And for his large Extortion Damn d, 5 
Since all Men who have raid their Fortune, 
By fubtile Frauds behind the Curtain, 

When once they're Rich, they grow Moroſe, 
Proud, Cruel, Baſe, and Covetous ? 


So Stateſmen that ſurround a Throne, 
When once too Rich and Wealthy grown, 
The greater Pow'r they ſtill poſſeſs, 

The more they Injure and Oppreſs : 
Which plainly ſhews, that all Men wou'd 
Be haughty Tyrants if they cou'd, 
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H. XI 
Of the Club of Broken SHOPKEEPERS. 


Hs Unfortunate Society is now 
0. TU held at the Sign of Tumble-down- 
= ke) Dick, a famous Booſing-Ken, with- 
in the dirty Confines of that 

Pious Sanctuary, call'd, The Mint, 
where Knaves, Sots, and Fools, as well as ſuch 
unhappy Bankrupts who deſerve Pity, find a 
ſafe Retirement from the Revenge and Malice 
of their unmerciful Creditors, and whether 
many fly (like Fiſh, out of the Frying-Pan in- 
to the Fire) from leſſer Troubles into greater 
Miſeries, and are ſoon taught to laviſh away 
their ſmall Remains in ſmoaky Holes, and 
lewd Company, till many, who are ſkilPd in 
Buſineſs, and have livd Comfortably, and 
might {till be Happy, would they take right 
Meaſures whilſt they have ſomething in their 
power, are deluded into a ruinous Extrava- 
gance, that renders them, in a little time, fit 
only to nibble upon a Brown-George in ſome 
foreign Garriſon, and, for a Groat a Day, to 
ſtand the ſhock of Cannon-Ball and Muſket- 
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When the Guzzling Society aforemention'd, 
are met in a Body, at their ſmoaky Rendeſ- 
vouz, their chief Buſineſs 1s to waſh away all 
ſenſe of their preſent Misfortunes ; to damn 
their Creditors, drink confuſion to Bailiffs; and 
to excuſe their own Miſconduct, by charging 
their Ruin upon the extravagancy of their 
Wives; the infidelity of their Servants; the 
injuſtice of their Relations, or the hardſhips 
put upon em by the Fraudulent Contrivances 
of thoſe they have Dealt with; but not a word 
of their own Negligence; of their expenſive 
Pleaſures; of their Tavern Revels; or their 
profuſe keeping both Whores and Horſes; 
Their Gaming, Racing, Sotting, High-Living, 
Spending and Lending; theſe are all bury'd in 
Oblivion, or craftily conceal'd from their Bre- 
thren in Affliction, that they may move one 
another to a mutual Compaſſion, by the ficti- 
tious Severities which they pretend to have 
met with, from ſuch Perſons whom they have 
juſtly Provok'd, by their own Follies and Kna- 
veries, to become their Enemies. 


So Wanton Wives that prove unjuſt, 
To ſatiate their unbridled Luft, 

Find always ſomething to excuſe 

The ſhameful Liberties they uſe, 

And on their Spouſes Failings charge, 
The reaſons why they Love at large: 
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Thus do their Huſbands double Wrong, 
Not only with the Tail, but Tongue; 
And to extenuate their Shame, 


Make thoſe they Injure bear the Blame. 


Among this promiſcuous Aſſembly of Broken 
Extravagants, one Slovenly Sot ſhould fit puf- 
fing at the Board, in his Woollen Night-Cap, 
ſo diſguis'd with Dirt, and his Hands and Face 
ſo grim'd with Naſtineſs, that he look'd like 
the Cook of a Neu- Caſtle Collier, juſt ſtep't on 
Shore to enter an Action againſt the Maſter for 
his Wages. A Second, in his Slip-ſhoes, and 
Ungarter'd Stockins, like a Journeyman Tay- 
lor jump'd off the Shop-board for a Half-pen- 
ny Roll and a Pint of Two- penny Stichback. 
A Third, with a Carrotty Wig, matted into 
Elf-Locks, like the Mane of a Graſs-Horſe, 
ridden by the Night-Mare, and all to ſave the 
trouble of combing the entangPd Scare-Crow 
once in a Week, thro' his averſion to Clean- 
lineſs, or, that for ſeven Years, he had made 
the ſweaty Mop do him the ſervice of a Night- 
cap. A Fourth, with his own Natural Rats- 
Tails hanging by the ſides of his Cheeks, twiſ- 
ted into greaſy Ropes, that divided about his 
Ears, like a Tag'd Knot upon a Footman's ſhoul- 
dier. A Fifth, with a Belly like a Church- 
Warden of St. Giles's Pariſh, and a pair of pou- 
ting Checks, puff d up with ſwallowing full 

| Mincheſters 
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Wincheſters at a Draught, till they were grown 
as unſizable as the ſwanking Buttocks of a Wap- 
ping Hoſteſs. A Sixth, without a Neckcloth, 
to ſhew the unbutton'd Collar of a dirty Shirt, 
that was as Black and as Sweaty, as if the Beaſt 
that wore it had taken an Oath of Abjuration 
againſt Sope and Water. A Seventh , with 
Blood-ſhot Eyes, and a Sottiſh Countenance, 
whoſe ſodden Face look'd as if his Head had 
been ſtew'd in hot Ale, or coddÞd in burnt 
Brandy. An Eighth, ſcuer'd up in an old Freez 
Coat, whoſe Buttons had flip'd ſhell by long 
Thumbing, and his Noddle cover'd with a 
noch'd Hat, like a Butchers Slaughter-Man's 
running Poſt to the Bear-Garden. A Ninth, 
with a Vulturian Phiz, like a Newgate Solici- 
tor's, adorn'd with powder'd Carrots, that look'd 
| as if they were part of the Hangman's Fees 
| the foregoing Seſſions, much Honour'd by the 
reſt, for his pretended knowledge in Law 
Quirks and Quiddities. A Tenth, who had 
Grace enough to work for his Living, and to 
keep his Family from the Pariſh, with his 
Hands and Face as white as a Plaiſterers, be- 
ing juſt ſtep'd to a game at All-Fours from his 
paſting of Band-Boxes. Thus mix'd together, 
they us'd to fit over their Cards and their Li- 
quor, Drinking, Rattling, and Swearing, like 
a crew of Buccaneers between Decks Gaming 
in Fair- Weather. 1 
When ever a freſh Bankrupt, with the re- 
mains of his Stock, Rappers, by the Wheel of 5 
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11 Fortune, to be toſs'd into their Territories, 
he 1s as heartily welcome into the Avery of - 
Cormorants, as a brawny Caſt-away Dutch 
Skipper, that ſwims a ſhoar upon a Wrack, 15 
to a hungry crew of Florida Canibals; for e- 
very Old Stander, as long as their New Bro- 
ther can command a Groat, will ſtick as cloſe 
to him as a Horſe-Leach, till they have ſuck'd 
him into a Level with their own Circumſtan- 
ces; and by that time he*ll have learnt to be as 
Sharp as themſelves, when his Five Shillings 
in the Pound is reduc'd to leſs than a Penny 
in the Hundred. When they were thus met, 
as ſoon as their crazy Noddles were a little 
warm'd by the narcottick Fumes of naſty Sot- 
Weed, ſtinking Malt-Spirits, and large Drop- 
fical Go-downs of Mild and Stale, a broken 
Victualler would begin to rave againſt the 
Rogue his Brewer, for Cheating him in bad 
Drink, and worſe Meaſure. A Crack'd Coffee- 
Man would be curſing his Laſcivious Wife, and 
ſwearing that ſhe Ruin'd him by Treating her 
Sparks with Nedtar and Ambrocia , Uſque- 
bangh, and Dr. Stephens's Water. A half- 
witted Vintner, who was a good Servant, but 
a bad Maſter, would be damning his Wine- 
Merchant, for firſt putting him into a Houſe, 
where he had bury'd all that he had ſav'd in 
The time of his Service, and then for throwing 
him out of it to Lett it to another for a better 
Advantage. A Lady's Taylor would be railing 
againſt his Mercer, and confounding of _— 
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lity, the firſt for Seizing all with an Execution, 


and the latter, for their low Curſies, large Pro- 


miſes, good Words, but bad Payments. A 
Leaden-Hall Butcher would be Bitching his 
Wife, for not only opening her Placket, but 
her Pocket-Apron to his rogue of a Journey- 
man, and expenſively Treating the young 
ſtrong- Back d Raſcal at the Ship-Tavern, whilſt 
himſelf was Entering his Puppy at the Bear- 
Garden. A broken Goldſmith would be ſpit- 
ting his Venom at Mercers-Chappel, and ſwear- 
ing, That the Bank was a worſe Grievance than 
the multitude of Lawyers, or a Standing Army. 
A giddy young Draper would be railing at the 
Play-Houſe; ſpeaking bitter words againſt 
Maſk'd Ladies; and, biting his Thumb-Nails, 
would fit damning the Dice as bad as a young 
Whore does the Society of Reformation. A 
rattle-Headed Baker, no more Mealy-Mouth'd 
than the reſt of the Society, to ſhew the Cruſ- 
tineſs of his Temper, would throw out whole 
Batches of hard-hak'd Words againſt my Lord 
33 Officers, for taking away Light-Bread, 
and carrying it home to their own Houſes, in- 
ſtead of ſending it to Ludzate Priſon, or the 
Counters. A decay'd Merchant would be 
muttering at the Fury of the raging Seas, and 
tempeſtuous Winds; and damning the Cuſt ore 
Houſe Officers, as a Pack of Rogues, for ſeizing 
Run Goods, that would otherwiſe have come 
in the Nick of Time to a rare Market. An 
avaritious Brewer, who had undone himſelf by 

H 2 Concealments, 
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Concealments, would affirm, that the Officers 
belonging to the Exciſe were as bad Rogues as 
Informing Conſtables; that the Commiſſioners 
were worſe Tyrants than the French King; 
and that the whole Office was a more intolle- 
rable Grievance than the Spaniſh Inquiſition. 
An unfortunate Bookſeller, who had unhappi- 
ly been Crufh'd between bad Plays, and worſe 
Sermons, would, with great Warmth, fit venting 
his Spleen againſt Modern Authors, and fling- 
ing out as many Invectives againſt Harry Hills, 
and the reſt of the Pyrates, as if they had gi- 
ven him cauſe to think 'em worſe Rogues 
than thoſe that were hang'd laſt Seſſions. A 
Litigions Tallyman, undone by truſting of 
Whores, implying Bailiſts, and feeing Attor- 
neys, would ſit raving ſo profuſely againſt the 
Law and the Lawyers, as if he thought Weft- 
miniſter-Hall a more fatal Lottery than the 
Rozal-Oak. Others, more merry under the 
Hand of Affliction, would be making a Jeſt of 
their ſeveral Misfortunes, as if, like Diogenes, 
they had learn'd to deſpiſe all that was truly 
Comfortable, and to place the Happineſs of hu- 
mane Life in Rags, Poverty, and Naitineſs. 
Thus would they ſit, ſome Raving, ſome 
Muttering, ſome Laughing, and others Ga- 
ming, till very Drunk and Drowſy, and then 

they would reel Home to their dirty Rooms, 
ſheetleſs Beds, and ſpaul'd Garrets, to feed the 
Fleas, as well as worſe Vermin, till the next 
Morning, without Scratching: But as ſoon as 


they 
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they Awake they are ferreted up from their 
Flock Beds of little Eaſe, that thoſe who have 
Money may return to the Ale-Houſe for 
warm Pur], and thoſe that have none, either 
Spunge upon the reſt, or undergo the Pen- 
nance of a Day's Work to provide againſt to 


Morrow. 


Who would not rather cÞuſe to ſerve 
His Country, than to Live and Starve, 
Confin'd to ſuch an odious Place, 
Where Nothing proſpers but Diſgrace ? 
If Dirt, and Want of Liberty, 

Bad Liquor, and worſe Company, 

A ſorry, baſe, unaTive Life, 

The Taunts of each proud Tapſter”s Wife, 
Damn'd ſtinking Air, and miry Streets, 
Bugs, louſy Rags, and naſty Sheets, 
Are Comforts that can eaſe the Weight 
Of thoſe that prove Unfortunate, 

Then well might Debtors fly the Teaſe 
Of Bus'neſs, to enjoy their Eaſe : 
And fond of ſuch a happy Place, 

There ſot and dream away their Days; 
But ſince theyre ſure to meet the Curſe 
Of making their Misfortunes worſe, 


By ſpending firſt their ſmall Remains, 


Then Starving thro Neglect of Pains, 
| ns 
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Till by an idle Habit made 
Unfit for Labour, or for Trade, 
Deſigning, Treacherous, and Unjuſt, 
70 Knaviſh for the World to truſt 5 
Fit only to frequent an Ale-Houſe, 

Or do Things worthy of a Gallows "IR 
By Foes deſpis*d, by Friends forſaken, 
In dread of Ving ſurpriz'd and taken, 
That a cloſe ſtarving Goal may be 
The End of all their Miſery. 

Who then, that is not quite bereft 
Of Senſe, and to his Follies left, 
When once he finds Himſelf decline, 
Would not his whole Remains refign 
To thoſe to whom he Owes the ſame, 
And ſo preſerve an Honeſt fame, 
Much rather than by Night to carry, 
His Goods to fuch a Sanctuary, 

And there ver Ale in Clouds of 'Smoak, 
Blown from their Pipes of Oronoke, 
Sot away idly what they ought 

To pay, and not conceal à Groat ? 
But thoſe who once have run aſtray, 
Still chuſe ſome ſtrange Unlucky Way, 
That leads them on to their Undoing, 
As if predeſtin d to their Ruin. 


CHAP, 


FOES EAI Wt 
Of the MAN-HUNTERS Club. 


PARCEL of wild young Rakes, 
whole principal Education had 
been in Chancery-Lane, among 
n thoſe vertuous Accademies the 
PEN ſober Offices of the Law and 


able Fury of their uncultivated Youth. Among 
the reſt of their wild Maggots, and whimſical 
Contrivances, that they put in Practice, to 
entertain the Brutality of unpoliſh'd Na- 
ture, they had forin'd a New fort of Paſtime, 
which was Hunting of Men over Lincolns-Inn- 
Fields, that they ſhould happen to meet croſſiug 
at Ten or Eleven a Clock at Night; fo that 
about thoſe Hours Two or Three couple of 
the Hair-brain'd Puppies us'd frequently to be 
commanded out by the Chair-Man, (to which 

H 4 Hon- 
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Honourable Poſt the firſt Comer was Intitul'd) 
who were to Beat about for Game, and to re- 
port, upon their Return, what Sport they had 
met with, for the Diverſion of the Company. 
When the Miſchievous Fools had thus thaken 
off their Humanity, and taken upon %em the Bea- 
{tial imitation of Hounds, Wolves, and Tygers, 
they would le Perdu upon the Graſs in one 
of the Borders of the Fields, till they heard 
ſome ſingle Perſon Treading along the Path- 
way, then up they would all Start with their 
Swords drawn, and running furiouſly towards 
him, would cry, aloud, That's be: Bloody- 
Wounds, that's he: Upon which, away would 
run the Perſon, whether Gentle or Simple, as 
if the Devil drove him, with the Pack of two 
Leg'd Whelps making ſuch a Noiſe at his Heels, 
that the Perſecuted Mortal, to eſcape the Fury 
of his Followers, would ſpur on Nature,with his 
Fear, to ſuch a violent ſpeed, that, with over- 
ſtraining, the poor hunted Run- away, eſpecially 
if a Coward, generally drop'd ſomething in his 
Breeches that made him Stink as ſtrong as ei- 
ther Fox or Pole-Cat, Thus they ſcour'd him 
along like a Buck in a Paddy-Courſe, till he 
had taken Sanctuary in fome of the adjacent 
Streets, where he would run commonly into an 
Ale-Houſe, half Dead with Fear, to recover 
Breath, and to mundify his Breeches, and there 
amuſe them with ſach a terrible Story, as if 
he had not only run, but fought the Gantlope 
thro? a Regiment of Ruffians, and bravely De- 
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fended himſelf, by his Hands, as well as Heels, 
from a Gang of Rogues, or a Drunken Compa- 
ny of Madmen. If they happen'd to bolt up- 
on a ſturdy Gentleman, . that would rather 
chuſe to Die 1n the Bed of Honour, than to 
owe his Safety to a nimble pair of Heels, the 
Cowards would ſhear off; cry they were all 
miſtaken ; that it was not he: But who ever 
ran for it, they purſu'd as cloſe as if they were 
fully reſolv'd both upon Robbery and Murder, 
that their Game being terrify'd with dreadful 
Apprehenſions, would ſcour o'er the Field like 
an Inſolvent Debtor before a Herd of Bailiffs, 
or a New Marry'd Seamen from a Gang of 
Preſſmaſters. And when the Rakehelly Hun- 
ters had thus delighted themſelves with the 
mad Recreation of three or four ſuch Chaſes, 
then tir'd with their Sport, they would re- 
turn to the Club, and Entertain their Aſſoci- 
ates with the Particulars of their Paſtime. 


How Wild is Youth > How Wicked and Pro- 
[ phane, 

When Savage Nature only Governs Man? 
And Unreform'd by Education, Steers 
The two Leg Monſter, in his Greener Tears, 
How Baſe to others? To himſelf Unjuſt; 
Mad in his Cups, and Daring in his Luſt 7, 
Bold, Stubborn, Haughty, Inſolent and Pert, 
Slighting to Age, and Scoffing to Deſert : 


| Wife 
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Wiſe in Opinion, Handſome in Conceit; 

Raſh in his Fudgment, Fooliſh in his Wit; 

Void of all Care, and Deſtitute of Grace, 

Vain in his Air, Fantaſtick in his Dreſc, 

In Talk Contentious, when Provok'd a Bear, 

Fickle in Love, a Tyrant to the Fair. 

Hot in Perſuit of all his fond Deſires, 

Makes vig*rous Onſets, tho" he quickly Tires: 

Efteems no Merit, but the Worth that dwells 

In ſome Fencers Hands, or Dancers Heels : 

In Night Adventures does his Courage ſhew, 

And ſticks at nothing that a Rake can do + 

Kic = Whores, breaks Windows, Bullies where 
[ be may; 

Trode all Night, py” Dozes balf the Day : 

Glories in all his Madneſs, to his Shame, 

Till Age, Pox, Want, or Medlock, makes him Tame, 


So the young fiery Colt, not Broke in Time, 
Continues Headſtrong, till he's paſt his Prime: 
A Thouſand wanton jadiſh Tricks will play, 
Start from the Track, and Plow the Miry Way, 
| Rend bis ſtrong Harneſs, from his Traces fly, 
And with exalted Heels the Whip defy : 

No. Load behind his ſtrenuous Shoulders take, 
No Rider bear, or Saddle an his Back : F 
170 
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But Young and Pamper'd will the Thong deſpiſe, 
And on bis binder Feet in Triumph riſe ;, 

Till Poverty and Age his Vigour waſte, 

Stiffen bis Limbs, and Tame the Vitious Beaſt + 
Tet ſtill, by fits and ſtarts, be'll Fadifh be, 

The Patient grown thro meer Neceſſity. 


So headftrong Man, that Rakes away bis Youth, 
Undiſciplin'd in Vertue and in Truth, 
Tho! Age Reforms him, yet be ſtill retains, 
Some tinFure of his Luſts, whilſt Life remains. 


When this Juvenile Society of mad Liber- 
tines had, by Vertue of the Bottle, given a 
further Spur to their wicked Diſpolitions , 
which were before unbridPd.: Then a fulſome 
Repetition of all their bawdy Obſceneties, luſhi- 
ous Intrigues, drunken Rencounters, and amo- 
rous Adventures, were their principal Diver- 
ſions, that they might vie Wickedneſs with 
one another, and vallue themſelves the more 
upon thoſe monſtrous Inhumanities, which 
were infamouſly Scandalous, as if the Rakes 
had a Notion that their Reputations ought to 
be meaſur'd by the daringneſs of their Sins, 
and the number of their Vices. One would 
pluck out an Alphabetical Pocket-Book, where 
he had Regiſter d the Names of all the Looſe 
Ladies that ever had oblig'd him, ſince his firit 

knowledge 
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knowledge of the pleaſing difference between a 
Womans Honour and a Cart-Wheel, having 
fairly enter'd his whole Catalogue of Punks 
from Madam Althea down to Oyſter Moll; which 
was chiefly Read that the Company might make 
their merry Obſervation, how the A's and the 
M's were more flouriſhing Letters than all the 
reſt of the Alphabet. Another would be pluck- 
ing out a Tortoiſe Shell Patch-Box, full of di- 
vers colour'd Reliques, that had been faithfully 
collected from the ſublunary Banks of the ſeve- 
ral deep Water-Courſes, wherein he had been 
Dabbling ; pretending to diſcover the ſundr 
Diſpoſitions of his many Miſtreſſes, by the dif. 
ferent Crookedneſs of each irregular Fangle 
he had Clandeſtinely taken from their Cornige- 
rous Premiſes. A Third would be boaſting 
how many Fans, Maſks, Rings, Pendants, and 
Necklaces, he had brought off as Trophies of 
the many Victories he had Valliantly obtain'd 
over his Punks and Paramours, and how he 
us'd to Rifle his old Caft-offs of their Sinful 
Ornaments, to ſet up a new Face that better 
deſerv'd them, and as ſoon as tir'd would ſerve 
her the {ame Sauce to add freſh Charms to her 
next Succeſſor. A Fourth would be vaunting 
of his Drunken Conqueſts; how many Bot- 
tles he had guzzled at a Sitting, and what in- 
ebrious Victims he had knock'd down with 
Bumpers into their own Spew. A Fifth would 
be magnifying his own ready Wit, in Often- 
tatiouſly telling how he had Banter'd a Parſon 
Out 
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out of all his Divinity; a Stanch Puritan out 
of his Primitive Holineſs; and prattl'd a pritty 
young Quaker out of her ſtarch'd Virginity. 
A Sixth would be rattling of his Claps and his 
Doctors, and declare himſelf Father of as ma- 
ny Baſtards as ever Solomon had Concubines, 
notwithſtanding he had taken as many of Saf- 
fold's Pills as would have furniſh'd a Moun- 
tebank for a Journey to Portſmouth, upon the 
arrival of the Fleet, when Salt-Beef, and Salt- 
Bitches had made one half of the Seamen Sick 
of the Pox, and the other of the Scurvey. 
Thus every one would endeavour to be as 
wickedly Diverting as his Tutor, Old Nick, 
and his own apt Genious would give him leave, 
till they were Drunk, and Mad enough to 
Strole Tr the Tavern into the Streets at 
Midnight, and then Hey-Boys for ſcowring 
the Watch, battering their Lanthorns, knock- 
ing up their Whores, breaking Bawdy-Houſe 
Windows, or any other Miſchief that happen'd 
in their way, if it was but agreeable to that 
whimſical Rudeneſs which the Wine and the 
Devil had mutually infus'd. into their crazy 
Noddles. | | 


After this frantick manner they carry'd on 


their Revels for ſome Time, till ſome of the 


Hunters, meeting with their Match, happen'd 
to be kill'd in the Chaſe. Others drivling 
away their Lives into cloſe Stools and ſpit- 
ting Pots; and the Army and the Navy 
robbing the Gallows of the reſt. So that the 


Club 
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Club broke firſt, and the Tavern ſoon after- 
wards; and thus the Town got purg'd of fo in- 
famous a Crew, who were only fit Inhabitants 
for ſuch a frantick Nation where Piety is held a 


Crime ] 


Swearing an Accompliſhment; and 


Drunkenneſs a Virtue ; and where the Men 
are all Mad, and- the Women common Strum- 


pets. 


"Tis ſtrange a Chriſtian Country, where 


The Laws ſo good and wholſome are, 
IWhere Learning has for Ages flouriſh'd, 
And &ery uſeful Art been nouriſh d; 
Where Virtue, Piety, and Grace, 

Are rooted deep, and ſpring apace 
Where true Religion does confound, 
And ſtrike bold Atheiſm to the Ground; 
Where Fuſtice, Honeſty, and Money, 
Oerflow like Canaan's Milk and Honey, 
That ſuch a Land ſhould ſhew a Race 
Of Libertines ſo Lewd and Baſe, 

'Tis wonderful; but yet we know, 
That Tares among the Corn will grow : 
Nor can the beſt of Soils be freed _ 
From yielding here and there a Weed: 
The cleaneſt Garden ne er was found 
Without ſome Vermin in the Ground: 


.. 
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IV here the moſt noble Fruits are planted, 
The Trees will be by Maggots baumed 
So in that Country, Town or Place, 

That happens to abound in Grace, 

Old Nick will raiſe his wicked Plants, 
To vex and ſcandalize the Saints. 


Therefore, altho* we find a Brood 
Of Wicked Sons among the Good, 
E'en let's ſuſpend our Admiration, 
Till Heav*n has Prun'd our pious Nation. 


E 
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CHAP. XIII. 
Of the YORKSHIRE Club. 


nls Acute Society of Nor- 
EI chern Tikes was held at one 

of their Countrymen's Hou- 
r 2 by the —_— * — 
EINER 77214 upon ever arket Day, 

2 that, by conſulting one -i de 

ther, they might be the better able to exerciſe 
their Cunning in this Southern Air, and main- 
tain that Character they have Juſtly deſerv'd 
from the Credulous Bubbles of this half-wit- 
tec City, whoſe unpoliſh'd Cocknies play the 

| Knave fo fooliſhly, as if they had never tra- 
vel'd farther North than Barnet, or St. Albanes. 
The moſt flouriſhing Members among the Ra- 
zor mettled Blades of this Catch-Penny Socie- 
ty, were Needle-pointed Innkeepers ; Nick and 
Froth Victuallers; honeſt Horſe Courſers, and 
pious Torkſhire Attorneys; the reſt good harm- 
leſs Maſter Hoſtlers, who us'd to meaſure their 
Oats with the Bottom of of the Peck upwards, 
and Two or three innocent Farriers, who had 
worm'd 
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worm'd their Maſters out 6f their Shops, and 
themſelves into their Buſineſs. When they 
were met together in their Room next the 
Market, all Ground as ſharp as the Knives and 
Siſars in a Cutler's Shop, Horſe-Fleſh, for cer- 
tain, was the firſt Subject that was ſtarred in the 
Company ; and blind Eyes, Spavins, Founders, 
and Malanders, the never failing Concomitants 
that were inter woven with their Diſcourſes. 
Onez perhaps, had an old Batter'd Jade ſtuff'd 
up with hot Grains and Maſhes, curry'd up to 
Cheat ſome London Shop-keeper that wants an 
Out- ſide Beaſt to carry his Wife in Triumph 
to Dulledge- Mell or Epſoni, that his Horns 
may be new tip'd againſt the next Winter. 
Another furniſhes the Market with an old 
Crippl'd Hunter, in Order to Cozen ſome Mer“ 
chant's prodigal Apprentice, that he may have 
the Honour to halt after my Lord Mayor's 
Hounds upon the uneaſy Back of his Two or 
Three Leg'd Galloper, or Titup down to 
Hackney-Marſh to loſe his Money like a Fool at 
a Crimp-Horſe match. A Third, it may be, 


has a Boy-Rider-upon a dimſighted Pony, a 


little higher than a Bear-Dog, hoping that her 
eaſy Amble may tempt ſome young Citizen to 
buy the pretty Creature for the uſe of his 
Miſtreſs, that he may carry ſome little Crack 
out of Exchange-Alley to fee Windſor-Caſtle, 


without Galling the Premiſes, that ſhe need 
not be ſhy of imparting her Favours, for fear 
the Pain ſhould be greater than the Pleaſure. 


= 
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A Fourth, with a poor Shoulder {lip'd, or bro- 
ken winded Hack, juſt ſet upon his Legs, for 
the Market Day, by a little Northern Horſe- 
Doctorſhip, that ſome Cockney Ale-Houſe- 
Keeper, who lets out dull Jades for fifteen 
pence a Side, may be Cozen'd out of three or four 
Pounds of his Brewers Money. A Fifth, with 
a blundering fat Gelding, between a Coach 
and a Saddle, with a Dutch Dock, and But- 
tocks near as ſtrong as an Elephant's, in Order 
to cheat ſome of her Majeſty's new Captains, 
by ſelling him into the Service. A Sixth, per- 


haps, with an odd pacing Coach-Horſe, of a Sor- 


rel Colour, fit for the little Grave Chariot of 
any Phyſician that can match him; or for a 
Rope Dancer to ride upon after a Travelling 
Mountebank. A Seventh, with a Finikin Pad, 
under the Size of fourteen Hands, as merry as 
a young Midwite, yet as gentle as an old Cuck- 
oll, fit for any Court Leacher to preſent to a 
kept Miſtreſs. Thus every one turns Jockey 
in {ome Meaſure or other; and ſeldom ul, 
upon their Club Day, to have their Scrubs, 
Jades, and Hobbies, ſcowring round the Mar- 
ket; and when the Rider brings a Chap, tho 
the - batter'd Beaſt has as many Faults as a 
rigid Fanatick is able to find in the Church 
Liturgy, and is ſcarce ſo ſound as an over-rid- 
den Strumpet, yet the friendly Society. are 
ſo ready to {ſwear one for another; that they II 
warrant a lame Horſe to have as ſound Limbs 
as ever ran upon Neu- Market Heath z and a 
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blind Jade to have as goood Eyes as Sir William 
Read, the Oculiſt. When they diſcover at 
the Window, where they fit upon the Watch, 
any likely Bubble hankering about any of 
their Tits, then down ſteps a Member, and, to 
raiſe the Price, takes a wonderful liking to the 
ſame Beaſt, bids more than he is worth before 
the others Face, on purpoſe to ſpur on the 
Chap, and to make him the more fond of he- 
ing confoundedly cheated , for as certain as he 
deals with a Torkſhire Jockey, if he wants Judg- 
ment, and puts his Confidence in the Honeſty 
of the Tike, he need not doubt of having ſufficient 
Cauſe to curſe his Bargain, and to blame himſelf 
for a Fool as much as the other for a Knave. 
When the Buſineſs of the Day is pretty well 
over, and every cunning Member has top'd 
his Jade upon ſome Bubble or other ; and thoſe 
who wanted, have furniſh'd their Stables, by 
Tricking and Swopping, with better Horſe- 
Fleſh than what they*ve parted with, then the 
Torkſbire Stingo is puſh'd Brifkly about, and 
every one, o'er his Cups, begins to merrily 
Expatiate upon the Windgales and Infirmitiesof 
the ſeveral dull Animals they have ſo luckily 
diſpos'd of, and ſeem equally pleas'd that they 
had brought their Horſes inſtead of their Hogs 
to ſo good a Market, till at length, the Li- 
quor getting into their Noddles makes them 
change their Diſcourſe, and then, like Whores 
at a Buttock Ball, they begin to vie honeſty one 
with. another, as if _ thought it a Scandal 
1 5 : 2 to 
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to their Country to have a Knave amongſt 
them; now, the Healths of my Lord Sharp of 
Hallifax, Six Thomas Notable of Auldborongh, 
and the worthy Eſquire Quickwirt, of Skipton 
upon Craven, and the reſt of the honeſt Gentle- 
men in all the Ridings in Torkſvire, are bowl'd 
about the Company, till their tan'd Faces 
begin to look of a ruſty red, like their Martle- 
7125 Hung-Beef, or their worſe Bacon: Then 
they begin to rattle and fall foul upon one a- 
nothers Pedigrees, and, after a bantering Man- 
ner, to upbraid their own Brethren with their 
Pack-Horſe Journies, and Pennileſs long Walks 
Gut of a ſharp Air into a thriving Climate. 
Marry, crys, one to his next Brother, you 
have Thriven well, to riſe from Liquoring Car- 
riers dirty Boots, to be the proud Landlord of 
zbe beſt Inn in Smithfield. Marry, that's 
2912/1, replies the angry Hoſt, I did not rob my 
Father of his Bridle, my. Uncle of his Boots, 
and my Brother of his Spurs, and then ſteal a 
Horſe from my next Neighbour to bring me to 
London, there: ſel him ſor Money to buy a clean 
Shirt, a nem Frock, and a Stable Broom to ſweep 
an Jnn Yard for fat Scraps and the Battoms of 
Muggs, till you got in to be the Hoſtler, and 
from thence rats'd your ſelf, by ſtealing of Oats, 
till you were, able to lay down the Dung-Fork 
aud Curny-Comb and to make your ſelf Maſter of 
a ropping Vietualing-Houſe, Ay the Maſs, crys, 
a fat Attorney to a Weather-beaten Horſe- 
Courſer, Times are well amended with you, ſince 

; oY your 
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our Mother ud to ſend you to Mr. Frampton's 
Stables to pick the Oats out of the 'Aorſe-Dung 
to make Oatmeal- Puddings for your Father a- 
gainſt he came Home his Sheep-Stealing. 
Marry hang you, replies the Jockey, How many 
Times has your Mother ſent you, when à little. 
ſuivling Baſtard, to pick the Wooll off other Peo- 
ples Hedges for your Siſter to knit Nightcaps of 
for the old Cuckold your Father? Thus, when 
in their Cups, they ſit bantering one another, 
between Jeſt and Earneſt, till, with much Talk, 
and much Liquor, their Tongues and their 
Legs, but not their Cunning, begin to fail 
'em; then away reels a Horſe-Courſer in his 
Iron-Grey Coat and flapping Hat, with his long 
Swich, diſguis'd on purpoſe like a Country 
Put, the better to play his Knaves Tricks the 
more unſuſpected upon the Market Day; after 
him an Attorney in his Weather-beaten Wig, 
with his Tun-Belly hoop'd round with a 
Horſeman's Belt, for fear the Weight of his 
Guts ſhould break the Waſtband of his Bree- 
ches; after him a fuſtian Frock'd Ale-Houſe- 
keeper, with a freckl'd Face like a Scotch Ped- 
lar, very Prim about the Noddle, with his heſt 
Hat upon his flaxen Bob, but his Coat a little 
diſcredited behind with the Mark of his Apron 
Strings, which leave a Seam in his Back as if he 
had been cut in two and afterwards ſtitch'd to- 
gether again; next him an Inn-keeper in his 
Plate-button'd Sute, with his Trumpeters 
Gheeks, and Flemiſh Buttocks, giving Preceden- 
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cy to the Victualler, becauſe Church-Warden 
of his Pariſh; next him a luſty Maſter Hoftler 
in his Fur Cap, his own lank Hair, and a 
white Apron, to which an Hoſtler, tho' he 
frequently wears one, has but little Title, ex- 
cept he deſigns it tor a Muckender to wipe the 
driveling Noſtrils of his Glander'd Horſes ; 
after theſe a ſweaty Crew of Tag Rag and Bob- 
Tail, who, as yet, have not had the lucky Op- 
portunity of Feathering their Neſts, and are 
therefore forc'd, upon all Occafions, to Lye and 
Swear for the reſt of their Countrymen, till 
they can better their Fortunes, and do the 
ſame for themſelves to their own peculiar Ad- 
vantage. Thus when their Bellies are full, they 
all blunder down Stairs, from the rich prot- 
perous Knave, to the poor clouted Underſtrap- 
per, and without Side the Groundſel mutually 
take Leave of one another, and ſo ſtagger Home 
to their Inns, Bars, and Stables, to exerciſe 
their Cunning till their next merry Megting. 


Thus ſome from Cart, and ſome from Plough. 
And ſome from Living God knows how, 
Wrapd up in ſhrinking Cloth to hide, 

And keep their Knavery warm beſide, 
Vith brawny Buztocks, cas d with Leather, 
And Latichets Ty'd with, Thongs together, 
Fly from their Northern hungry Air, 

To quit Oat-Bread for better Fare. 
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As Rooks forſake rhe barren Gronnd, 
For Fields where ſtanding Corn is found, 
Or from the Hills their Wings expand, 
To Treſſpaſs on the new Sown Land, 

So Northern Tikes, to ſpew their Wit, 
Their Native Egypt gladly quit, 

For happy Canian*s Milk and Honey, 
Or what's as good that is o Money, 


Some on exalted Runlets Ride 
To Town, as Bacchus does, aſtride, 
And fit a Story big h, at leaſt, - 
Above the Carrier's groaning Beaſt, 
So thoſe who leave their Deareſt Friend:, 
10 Croſs the Main for noble Ends, 
Mounted on Quarter Deck they ſtand, 
In Triumph quit their Native Land. 


Some Tikes on Gennets make their Way, 
Borrow d, by Night, from Graſs or Hay; 
And when in London, where unknown, 
One Brute ſells other as his own, 

And thus each Riders Horſe or Mare, 
The Charges of the Fourney bear ; 
So Men, tho“ preſs'd to leave the Nation, 


Are farc'd to pay their Tranſportation, 
I 4 | And 
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And Ladies, when their Beaus beftride * em, 
Are glad to oft Treat thoſe that Ride *em. 


Others forſake their North Abodes, _\* + 
To beat on Foot the Duſty Roades, 
And, in their Tourney, take the Pains 
To pick up ſtragling Cocks and Hens : 
But if their feather'd Friends deceive * ein, 
Then humbly begging muſt relieve dem, 
Till tir d, and then th addreſs ſome Hoſt 
To Grant an undey Hoſtler "* » 
Where, if not hinder'd by Diſaſters, He af : 
They riſe Gradatim till they're' Maſters : 1 er 
So cunning Courtiers oft ſupplant 5 
Others by Fraud, whoſe Power they want, 0 
Then, Haug hty grown, they Lord it ber 8 
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t 
Of the MOCK-HEROES Club. 
ls Heroick Society of fanta- 
TA {tical Bravadoes was held at a 
Nipperkin Ale-Houſe in Bald- 
Awin's Gardens, and compos'd 
'S = chiefly ; of Attorney's Clerks 
- and young Shop-keepers, whoſe 
Juvenile Prodigality, ſuffering their Whimſical 
Fancies to Soar above their Stations, had infect- 
ed them with an Itch of being thought brave 
Fellows, tho' an Angry old Woman, arm'd with 
her Diſtaff, would have been able to have Cud- 
gel'd the whole bluſtering Fraternity. To 
make themſelves more ridiculous, their Eve- 
ning Congreſs was kept in a publick Room, at 
a ſelect Table, which was carefully reſery'd by 
their Scotch Landlord for the valliant Members 
ofthis Heroick Club. Every young Rattle, upon 
his firſt Admiſſion, being honour'd by the reſt 
with the ſwelling Name of ſome Victorious 
18 R 
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eſar, or Great General, every one being oblig'd, 
under a certain Forfeiture, to ſalute each other 
4 their ſeveral Appellations which they had 
thus prou'dly aſſum'd to ſhew their ridiculous 
Vanity; and becauſe none ſhould have the Ho- 
nour to attend them but Knight Errants, Cham- 
pions, and Men ſingular for their Fortitude. The 


Maſter of the Houſe they Dub'd Den Qui xot, 


and the Eſquire, his Tapſter, they Nick-nam'd 
Sancho Pancho; ſo that when the Sham-Feroes 
were met over their diminitive Pewterkins of 
Treacly Hogwaſh, their very manner of calling 


to their valliant Attendance provok'd Laughter 


among all the Sitters-by, who were Independant 
of their Company: And when they Complemen- 

ted one another in Kiſſing the Edges of 1 
pint Tankards, and preſenting their huinble 
Services to their Heroick Brethren, Each pro- 
digal Member faluted his Brother General with 
fuch ſingular formality, that they were a perfect 
Farce to the ſeveral Companies that ſat at other 
Tables to obſerve the motions of theſe Mock- 
Bravadoes, One would Face about to his Left 
Hand Neighbour, with his Right-Hand charg'd 
with a brimming Tankard, crying, Moſt Noble 
Scipio, the Love and Friendſhip of & Soldier ta 
you. The Thanks of & Brother ta my Valliant 
Friend Hannibal, whom I cannot tut vallue, tho 


I pad the Honour to Conquer, | Moft Viflorious | 


Alexander, my Service to you, crys another 
Thank you, my moſt generous Adverſary, Darius, 
whom love, the | have Beaten, replies the 

_ Grequan 
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Greoian Heroe. My Reſpe&s to you, brave Cæſar, 
crys his Roman Oppolite, remembering the Battle 
of Pharſalia. Thank you Noble Pompey, replies 
the proud Conqueror, I think IT gave you enough 
in ſpite of all your Conduct. Pyrrhus, here's to 
you, crys his Roman Adverſary, remembring the 
Cabbage I was Cooking in my Tent, when you 
ſent an Aſs Laden with Gold to tempt me to be- 
tray my Arni; and afterwards, like a poor Spi- 
rited Prince, ſent your Phifician to Poyſon me; 
but I was too cunning to be cateh'd in ſpite of 
all your Stratagems. Thank you, honeſt Fabri- 
clus, replies the Grecian General, I confeſs you 
aid Maul me that Baut But I think you were 
ne er the Wiſer for refuſing your ſhare of the 
Spoils, when your Family was ſo Needy, that your 


Daughters Portions were ford to lie paid ont of 


the public Treaſure. No matter for that, crys 
the Cruſty Heroe, I had more Honqur by that 


Action than ever was won at Blenheim. Thus 


they us't to falute each other, and Confabu- 
late as formerly; as if they had been ſo man 

Buſkin'd Heroes belonging to the Pla) Howl: 
met together over their Ale, to rehearfe a Tra- 
gedy, in order to be perfect againſt the ſuccee- 
ding Night, whilſt the Sitters by, between 
their Bluſhes and their Laughter, were ready 
_ to let fly their Laxitive Ale at the lower-end, 
to hear the Folly and Vanity of the proud at- 
fected Worthies, whoſe unfledg'd Countenances 
made em more fit for the School Bey Exerciſes 


of Trap-Ball and Priſon-Baſe, than to forma 


Society, 
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Society, eſpecially of Heroes in a Publick Der- 
by Ale-Houſe, where a parcel of Grave old Sots 
meet to tell old Stories, and young Ones come 
to Hear them. 


Should the dead Worthies from the Grave wiſe, 
Shake of their Ruſt, and ope their drowſy Eyes, 
And find their Glories, by the Sword obtain'd, 
Sully'd by Blockbeads, and by Boys Prophan'd, 
They'd rend their Buſkins, and their Helmets tare, 
RE 8 Shields, and Curſe the Toils of 
[ War - 

No more with Blood manure the duſty. Plain, 

| But gaze upon their Lawrels with diſdain, 

To ſee thoſe valliant Actions they have done, 

| The Kinsdoms they've Subdu'd, the Battles Won, 
The beauteous Captives, and the wealthy Spoils, 
They've brought from foreign Courts, and diſtant 

” 471. | 1fles , 

; Now Ridiculd by thoſe, whoſe Call Tears 

ö Have ne er been diſpoſſeſt of Beyiſb Fears, 

But want e en Courage to attack Loves Fort, 

IVbich, when tis taken, yields ſuch pleaſing ſport, 

Tho only Linnen Walls the Place ſecure, 

And feeble Woman Guards the Joyful Door, 

Unable both to ſtand againſt a Storm, 0 


Made 75 4 Gen rous Foe, that's Bold and Warm, 


Therefore 
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Therefore how Wild and Silly muſt it prove, 
In thoſe who're Cowards in Attacks of Love, 
And when, perhaps, Invited, fear to Draw 
God Cupid's Sword, tho back'd by Natures Law, 
To thus expoſe the Characters and Names, 
Sully the Lawrels, and Ecclipſe the Fames 
Of Worthies Dead, whoſe Actions ought to be 
The brave Examples of Poſlerity. 

But tis, alas, Touth's Vanity to think 
Themſelves undaunted Heroes ver their Drink, 
And to conceit that theyre as wiſe and brave 
As thoſe whoſe Lawrels bloſſom in the Grave; 
Tho“ ſhould they once the duſty Plains behold 
Where Lives for little Pay are bought and ſold, 
And where ſwift leaden Meſſengers of Fate, 
Make no diſtinction "twixt the Poor and Great, 
They'd fly the Danger, ſtand a Diſtance off, 

And Reverence that Valour now they Scoff ; 
Tremble to ſee the Brave their Ground maintain, 
And Honour thoſe whoſe Names they now Pro- 


[ phane. 


So have I heard raſh G ridicule, 
This Gen'ral for 2 Coward, that a Fool, 
And over their Ninny-Broth pretend to ſhew 
How cash Sweden may the Czar ſubdue 7 


But 
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But world theſe Heroes ſerve but one Campaign, 
Beneath thoſe Gen'rals they ſo much condemn, 
View their Fatignes and Conduct, they'd adore 
Thoſe valiam Leaders they reproach'd before, 


No ſooner had our buffoonary Heroes done 
pleaſing one another with their Battles of Ca- 
nada and Pharſalia; their Sieges of Troy, Ba- 
bylon and Feruſalem, with as much Arrogance 
as if they had been the very defunct Worthies 
riſen from their Graves, who had been real 


Commanders in the former Expeditions, and 


that they had made an Elopement from their 
Subterranean Grotto's to remind the World of 
all their paſt Adventures; but our Grecian and 
Roman Repreſentatives would be apt to forget 
themſelves over their ſtupifying Wort, and re- 
volt from their Princely Characters after ſo co- 
mical a Manner, that the mechanick Dolthead, 
and the Scribere cum Daſbo, would ſhew them- 
ſelves in Spite of all their fantaſtical Bravery, 
and thundering counterfett Diſtinctions: 80 
that the Noble Julius Ceſar, when grown al- 
moſt Boozy with a Repetition of his Nipperkin, 
would lay aſide his Battles, and drop into a no- 
table Story of robbing his Grandmother's Or- 


thard, and what a deviliſh Fall he had, Head 


and Shoulders to the Ground, off the Bergamy 
Pear-Tree ; and how ſadly he was whip'd 


at School for hazarding his Neck fo fookfhly. - 


The 
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The Great Hannibal, to ſhew himſelf confor- 
mable, would betray his Courage at once, by 
declaring to the Company how ſadly he was 


Beaten, when a great Boy, by an angry Turky- 


Cock. The famous Roman Scipio, forgettul of his 
Fortitude, would up with a lamentable Tale 
how terribly he was frighted by the Parſon's 
Py'd Bull, in croſſing the Church-Yard to fetch 
his Mother a Pennyworth of Doctor Dumble- 
ton's Aque Vitæ. The unfortunate PyrrÞug, 
quite thoughtleſs of the Pantile that crack'd 
his Crown at Argos, would be ſhewing his 
Conduct in robbing Hen Rooſts, and how he 
us'd to cheat the Wealel by ſucking the Eggs. 
And honeft Fabricius, having digeſted his Cab- 
bages would dwindle from his Integrity, and 
divert his Brother Heroes with a tedious Sto- 
ry of his catching Ducks with long Lines and 
Fiſh-Hooks, baited with young Frogs, or bits 
of Hackney Turnips. hus one halt Hour 
they would be rattling of their Battles, Stra- 
tagems and Sieges, like victorious Generals, 
and then ramble out of their Heroick Rapſo- 
dies into their School-Boy Adventures, and 
the unlucky Tranſactions of their greener 
Years; and from thence into their Love Intri- 
gues with their Miſtreſſes Chamber-Maids, 
when they were Clerks and Apprentices, that 
they were as good a Farce, to the reſt of the 
Cuſtomers, as ever was acted upon Windmill- 
Hill by Mrs. Mims's {worn Comedians. And 
that the Reader may be diverted with a Dra- 
Mats 
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matis Perſonæ of the Fools in the Play, for their 
better Information I have here inſerted it. 


Ceſar quod Damnum, a young Attorney. 
Julius Fondlepunk, a Student at Law. 
Antonius Coppywell, a Counſellot's Clark. 
Maximinus Midnight, a young Curſitor. 
Hannibal Spattle, a pert: Apothecary. 
Fabricius Block, a Periwig- maker. 
Scipio Fippery, a Millaner. k 1 

Auguſtus Thimble, a Taylor. 

1 Alexander Bounce, a Fencing Maſter. 

i Pompey Rhomboides, a young Mathematician; 
f Darius Scribble-Tony, a writing Stationer. 

| Calligula Chantwell, a Singing Spünger. | 
Ninus Lackwit, a young extravagant Heir. 
Valerius Drinkwater, a Hackney Writer. 
Crook d-back Richard, a deform'd Beaux: 
Clarentius Blagzon, a young Herald. 
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The firſt Parts of their Nanies were moſt 
honourably confer'd upon themſelves, by the 
whimſical Majority of their Heroick Aſſembly: 
But the other additional Diſtinctions, were 
adapted by a Gentleman who frequented the 
Houle, in Order to make their fantaſtical Socie 
ty the more ridiculous: For they were not only 
ſo vain and fooliſh to nick Name one another, 
during the Time of their Club, but whenever 
they met, would ſalute each other in all Com- 
panies by their Heroick Titles; or if they 
came into the Houſe at any other Time one 

would 
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would be aſking at the Bar whether Juli C- 


ſer had been there to Day; another, for Han- 


nibal, or Scipio; fo that in a few Months their 
Lordſhips, Excellencies, and Majeſties, became 
ſuch publick Laughingſtocks to all the other 
Gentlemen who were accuſtom'd to the Houſe; 
that they were made the common Banter of 
every jocular Fuddlecap, who had a Mind to 
make himſelfmerry over his Nipperkins of Ale: 
So that ſome of the leading Generals of the 
martial Community, taking 1t in great Dudge- 
on, that their magnanimous High and Mighti- 
neſſes ſhould be made the Scoff of every boozy 
Jack-a-dandy, withdrew themſelves not only 
from the reſt of their Brother Heroes, but for- 
ſook the Place of their Rendeſvous, to betake 
themſelves to a Houſe, where the Company 
that us'd it ſhould know better, than to make 
a Mock of Merit, or to diſturb the Peace and 
Serenity of ſuch an Auguſt Aſſembly. So that 
when the greateſt Ceſars had once made their 
Retreat, the leſſer Bravadoes thought it no 
Diſhonour to their unſpotted Valour to folllow 
the wiſe Example of their diſgruntl'd Leaders, 
but turn'd their Arſes in contempt, upon their 
unmannerly Oppoſers, and bolted after one a- 
nother, like a Flock of Sheep through a He1ge- 
Gap after their daring Ram into better Paſture, 
upon which a pleaſant Gentleman who had 
frequented the Houſe, and obſerv'd their Moti- 
ons, thought fit to honour the offended Worthies 


with the following Farewel. 
TY And 
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i And have the Heroes in diſguſt turn'd Tail 
Upon ſuch gen'rous Belch, ſuch noble Ale, 

That thus inſpir'd them in Conceit to be 
Soldiers and Worthies of the firſt Degree? 
Since, in ſuch Dudgeon, they are thus removed 
From pow'rful Ale, which they ſo dearly lev? d, 
And think it a Diſhonour here to quaff, 

Hecauſe the Warriers fee 15 Cowards laugh, 
Hen let the Heroes to their Homes retreat, 
For Fools will ſneer, when ſuch a Congreſs meet. 
Moſco's Great Czar, who viſited our Iſles, 
Alt ho in Cog could not eſcape our Smiles, 
But was the common Feſt of all the Town, . 
Who laugb'd the more to ſee the Tyrant frown ; 
Became the Scoff of &ery Lady Bright, 
Down to the Punk he kiſs'd ſo oft one Night; 
Nor cou'd the famd Ben-Hamet's Phiæ eſcape 
The grinning Manners of our Engliſh Frape; 
Or the Black Bantom ſhew his frightful Face 
In London Streets, or any publick Place, 

But be was ſcoff'd and flouted by a Herd 

Of Vulcan's, Sons with Crock and Colly ſmeer'd. 


I, then, ſhould our Heroick Worthies ſhew 
Their Anger at our Smiles; but ſince they do, 


"my 


Let 
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Let Brave Quod Damnum 20 bis Deſk retire, 
There write ith' Cold fix Hours without a Fire, 
Till his dock'd Pen from his num'd Fingers falls, 
And his warm Breath ſupplies the want of Coals, 


Let the fam d Julius Fondlepunk decline 
His Studies, for his Fencers, Whores, and Wine, 
Get drunk oer Night among à Rakiſh Crew, 
That little have to Say, and leſs to Do; | 
Then doze next Morning till ſome luſtful Dame, 
Pats with her Fan, to cool his amorous Flame, 


Let great Antonius Copywell be ty'4 _ 
To ingroſs Foyntures for each weighty Bride; 
And on the luſhious Tails of wanton Fades 
Tag Settlements, before their Beauty fades : 
And leſs the Keeping Cully's Mind ſhould change, 
Or ſome new Face incline the Fool to range, 
Nod ger his Parchment Skins from Noon to Noon, 
To ſcrape for Expedition when he'as done. 


Let Maziminus Midnight mind bis Scrawls, 
And looſely ſcribble quaint Original; 
Cover his Deſk with ſwarms of uſeleſs Writs, 
Get Drunk by Starts, and Busneſs mind by Fits; 
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From Dice to Whorins, thence to Vine adjourn, 
And thus perſue each modiſh Vice in Turn, 
That the Rakes Office may ſecure it's Fame, 
And to the laſt, ſupport it's ancient Name. 


Let Hannibal his Spattle nimbly uſe, 
And Plaſters ſpread for crippl'd Whores in Stews z 
Mix nauſeous Vomits, gilded Pills prepare, 
To purge both Ends of the Diſtemper'd Fair, 
And to extinguiſh thoſe Venereal Flames, 
KindPd in Rakes by over-heated Dames, 
That his long Bill's more than the Pox,may fright 
His Patients from repeating Loves Delight. 


Let Scipio Fippery, mew'd up behind 
His ſhining Compter, be each Day confin'd 


To draw on Gloves, to hide the Bacon Skins 


Of Whores, that ply among the neightring Inns, 


Who, with hard Shillings newly earn'd, ſupply 


Themſelves with Nicknacks to invite the Fye, 
And for ſmall Pay their reeking Charms expand, 
That Scipio may be Clap'd at ſecond Hand. 


Let bold Fabricius Block court Servant Maids, 
And ſooth them till he mots their ſweaty Heads , 


Then 


# 
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Then ſlight the bald Pates, put em paſt all Hopes, 
And Wooe freſh Laſſes who abound with Cros; 
Mix with his Whores Hair, Horſes Manes & Tails 
With Beards of Goats in Sachels brought from 
Wales, 
That Carrot Pates in Borrow'd Locks may ſhin, 
And Beaus by Beaſts be made profuſely fine. 


Let Prim Auguſtus Thimble dreſs and ſtrut, 
That his own Cloths may ſhew his Campaign Cut; 
Frequent old Greys-Inn Walks, that Beaus and 

I. Vit, 
May fee how well his modiſo Garment fits ;, 
Draw in young Fools to give his Shears the Vogue, 
Becauſe they ſee himſelf” ſo trim and ſmug 7; 
That when he nicely fits an am'rous Rake, 
Or hides with Pads and Modi, a Saddle Bach; 
The Cullyd Spendthrifts may, without Diſpnte, 


Pay double Bills for each commodious Sute, 
And in a little Time their Pockets drain, 


To make their Taylor much the better Man : 


Let Alexander Bounce, with blunted File, 
Teach Cowards to Defend, and how to Kill, 
And make his Pupils think they're brave at Heart 


Becauſe they Puſh ſo well in Ters and Cart; 
| K 3 Till 
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Till by affronting thoſe they can't withſtand, 


They fall, at laſt, by ſome more fatal band; 
Or leave St. Giles' Church upon the Right, 
For pinking ſome poor Watchman in the Night. 


Pompey Rhomboides, let the Rattle Chalk 
His Figures down, and ver bis Angles Talk, 
On Ale-Houſe Tables ſhew the neareſt Way 
From the North-Foreland into Hudlon's Bay; 
Compute the Leagues betwixt the diſtant Poles, 
And fancy nll that contradict him Fools; 
Meaſure, with Eaſe, the Circle of the Sun, 
And tell you, to an Inch, what Miles he as run: 
But never let him more perplex his Brains, 


Vith the ſharp Battle on Pharſalia's Plains, 


Let dull Darius Scribbletony write 
For Men of Law, to be a Beggar ly't, 
Whilſt ſharp Attorneys ſwallow all the Gains, 
And ſcarce well pay him for his Skins and Pens, 
But at low Wapes keep him ſtill a Slave 
To this dull Sot, and other crafty Knave, 


Let pour Caligula Chantwell repair 
to Windmull-HUll, or to ſome Country Fair, 


There, 
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There „among ſtroling Rue ſtreteh his Throat, 
In an edg'd Hat Ane Sword, but Thread hare 

Coat; 
For "tis by far more Honour to commence 


Stage Songſter, than to ſpunge for want of Pence, 


Let Ninus Lackwit wed a homely Brie, 
Fit for no Mortal bus himſelf to ride; 
But let It be alone his Care to chuſe 
One that's as Saving « as bimſelf Profuſe, 

Who with her crabbed Looks, and noiſy Tongue, 
May fright bis 15 Þores, and ſeare his Hangers ons 
Then, thro her Conduct, be may chance to. ſave 
Enough to bear bis Char ges to the Grave: 

Bur if i be Single lives, and till ſhould run 

The Courſe he. fleers, he muſt he ſoon undone : 
Or if be weds g Damſel that is Fair, 
His Follies will inſtruct her bow to Err, 

Teach her ill Humours, and provoke the Shrew 


Te make him both @ Buck and Beggar too. 


Let flarv'd Valerius Aquapote take Care 
70 drudge in Term, and [froling . Punks forbear, 
Mork late, Riſe early, Scribble on like Mad, 


And laſe no Time * Buſineſs may be bad,; 
R 4 And 
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Learn to be ſaving of his ſcanty Coin, 
And mount his Cock-Loft &ery Night by Nine; 
Then in a long Vacation he may be 

Exempt from Duns, and from his Hardſhips free, 
And oft'ner change the Pump within the Rail 
In Chanc'ry-Lane for Fullwoods fer ning Ae. 


Let Crook- Backed Richard, in a faithful Glaſs, 
Behold his homely Shapes and Monkey Face, 
Strip off the Taylor's prodigal Diſguiſe, 

And view his Perſon with impartial Hes; 
Then would the crooked Pigmy boaſt no more 


Of this fine Lady, other charming Whore ; 

Or tell, where &er he comes, how much the Fair 
Admire his Wit, his Humour, and bis Air, 

But rather, when a beauteous Face he ſees, 
Bluſh at his own uncouth Deformities, 140 
And prize the gen' rous Lady of the Town, 
That will comply to lay her Honour down, | 
To fuch a quaint Babboon for half a Crown. 


Let pert Clarentius Blazon ſtudy hard, 
To tell us why ſuch Arms were firſt confer'd, 
And ſtrive to prove it worth a wiſe Man's while 
To knots what Baſtard Dukes bavegras A our Iſle, 


What 


\ 
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/ What N. obles have been Traytovs to their Prince, | 

And how their Coats came blotted Ages ſince , 
What mighty Heroes, and what honour d Clans, 

- Have been the ſpurious Broods of Curtizans z 
That when grown learn'd in ſuch old Tales as 


= [ theſe, 
And ſtilld in Guillim's Curioſities, 
Then to reward the Knowledge of his Brain, 
The Faol may ſtarve in Little Charter-Lane, 


* r AM 
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CHAP XV: 
Of . the B EAUS Club, 


s finikin Society, or Lady's Lap- 
Ma Dog Club, 1s now kept at a certain 
BY T 
ALavern near Covent-Garden, where 


ce cvery Afternoon the fantaſtical Idols, 
{o much worſhip'd and admir'd by our female 
Beauties, aſſemble themſelves in a Body, to 
compare Dreſſes, invent new Faſhions, talk 
luſhious Bawdy, and drink Healths to their 
Miſtreſſes. At the upper End of their Club 
Room, which is always kept as clean as a young 
Counteſs's Begehamber, there ſtands a fide Ta- 
ble, which is conftgaalyAuroi'd with a Dozen 


of Flannel Muchet cently folded up for 
rubbing the Duſt 


"their upper Leathers, or 
an unfortunate Speck off the Scabbards of their 
Swords; that their Spaniſh Pumps, and their 
Hogs Skin Sheaths, may be kept as Spot-frec 
a5 a Dutch Huſſife does the outſide of her Ket- 
tle: Upon the ſame Table, which is every Day 
cover'y: with a freſh damaſk Cloth, there 1. 

| | | wo 
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Two or Three Dozen of Sevil Oranges and 
Lemmons; and by the Side of the Table, un- 
der a bright Pewter Ciſtern, a white glaz'd 
Baſon, that if any ſpindle ſhank'd Narciſſus has 
been contaminating his Fingers by any digitti- 
zing Exerciſe, he may rinſe off the favory Re- 
mains with the acid Juices of the Fruit, and 
mundify the defil'd Member, that has been 
tickling the Honour of ſome over frigid Lady 
into an amorous Uproar. Next to theſe cleanly 
Neceſſaries ſtands an Olive-Box full of the beſt 
perfum'd Powder, crown'd with three or four 
mighty Combs, that their Criſpicapillary 
Wigs may be new ſented, and every ſtraggling 
Hair that has been ruffled by a Storm of their 
Miſtreſſes Breath, or any windy Accident, 
be timely reduc'd to Obedience, and carefully 
reſtor'd to it's primitive Station: Round rhe 
Edges of the Table lies ſtrew'd, by way of 
Garniſh, Siſars, Tooth-Pickers, and Tweezers, 
Patches, Eſſences, and Pomatums; Paints, Paiſts, 
and Waſhes; and all the uſeful Impliments that 
Pride and Folly can invent to turn Men into 
Monkeys, or to change the Features and Com- 
plexions that God has given them, into artful 
Countenances: So that the Sr. Foplin Flutters, 
and Sr. Courtly Nices, are no ſooner met, but 
there is ſuch tiffling of Wigs, wiping of Shoes, 
bruſhing of Stockins, and managing of Faces, 
as if they were ſo many Stage Players patching 
upſtern Looks and Heroick Phizes, for Plumes, 
Buſkins, and Roman Mantle, that they might 


Rant 


> 
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Rant and Strut, till they were ſoundly clap'd by 
ſome of the Box Ladies, to reward their ſham 
Fights, and bluftering Rodomontades. When 
every one has thus imbelliſh'd his Effeminate 
Market-Place, and adorn'd his Body to the 
beſt Advantage, then down they fit to their 
Champaigne, Burgundy, and Hermettage, pull 
out their gilt Snuſh-Boxes of Orangeree and 
Brazil, that each may feed his Elephant's Trunk 


with odoriferous Duſt, and make his Breath as 


fragrant as an Arabian Breeze to the Noſtrils 
of a Seaman; and when they are thus made 
as ſweet as ſo many Clove-Fuly-Flowers, then 
a delicious Health to ſome celebrated Play- 
Houſe Wanton, Hay-Market Punk, or Court 
Curtizan, is, with abundance of eager Shews 
of his paſſionate Luſt and Affection, began 
with great Ceremony by the Cock of the Com- 
pany, which is no ſooner drank, but ſucceeded 


with a long Lecture on her heaving Dumplins, 


her luſhious juicy Lips, and drowſy leacherous 
Pignies, with all the outward Signs that her 
charming Ladyſhip imparts, to ſigaify to the 
World, that ſhe's an indefatigable Bedfellow ; 
tho', perhaps, any Body, for half a Crown, 
may command the Ultimare of her Favours. 
Then a ſecond gives his Toaſt to ſome Cheru- 
bimical Lady, whoſe Name is purpoſely intro- 
duc'd, that ſhe may vie Beauty with the for- 
mer; her Vertues, as well as Charms, being 
ſo amorouſly exemplify'd, as if the Mention of 
her Graces gave him a counterfeit * 

hen 
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Then a Third, to ſhew his Brother Coxcombs, 
that he is not ſo much a ſelf Admirer, but 
that he has ſome Juvenile Sparks of Honour 
for the Charms of female Beauty, adminiſters 
his Toaſt to the Company by a 3 Denomi- 
nation; becauſe the Object of his Luſt is a 
Man of Quality's Lady, and therefore her 
Name is to be kept ſacred. Thus every one, 
in his Turn, ſhews his affectionate Devotion to 
ſome cherubimical Fornicatrix or other, that 
he has ſelected from the reſt of the tickle Fool 
Gender, to Idolize as his Goddeſs, for Fear he 
ſhould be thought, by his Companions, ſo un- 
faſhionable a Coxcomb as to want a female 
Conveniency. When they have pretty well 
tir'd each others Ears with their Encomiums 
on the Charms, Vertues, and good Humour of 
their ſeveral Punks, and Parramours, then the 
Scene changes, and another A& of the Fools 
Comedy ſucceeds their former Vanity, where- 
in the admirable Cuts of their French Taylors; 
the airy Contrivance of their ſkillful Periwig- 
Makers ; the Courage of their Fencing-Ma- 
ſters; and the Wit and Learning of our Modern 
Poets arerak'd up in Competion, that themſelves 
may ſhew and magnify their own Judgments, 
in finding out, and expoſing the little Faults 
and Blunders of every gingling Verlityer: Of 
which notable Diſcoveries they are as critically 
Proud, as if the Follies of an Author were the 
only Beauties of a Book, that afforded Pleaſure 
to the Reader. Then a new Seſſions of Poets 


are 
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are moſt judiciouſly form'd by theſe fantaftical 
Criticks, where every poor Culprit of the Rhi- 
ming Fraternity 1s ſure to be condemn'd for 
ſome Fault or other, tho' it be but for tranſgreſ- 
ſing D's new Mode of Spelling, or ma- 
king an unfortunate Line half a Foot too long, 


thro' the Neglect of an Apoſiraphe. Thus they 


exerciſe their own Folly, by raking into the 
Rubbiſh of other Men's Wit; and only 2 
t ey 


mine Books, as Hogs do Dunghills, when 
rout for a Surreverence, to gratify their Curi- 


olity ; nor is the Play, or Poem, damn'd alone 


for the Errors that they find in the Perfor- 


mance, but as often for the Faults that they 
ind in the Performer: For one Author ſhall Of- 


fend 'em for being ſuch a filthy Sloven, that he 


goes open Breaſted with a dirty Shirt, as if he 
was the reverſe of all Beauiſn Nicety, and de- 
lighted to carry in his own Boſom a Linnen 
Satyr againſt Cleanlineſs. A Second, perhaps, 
decry'd for ſuch a confounded Sot, that his ve- 
ry Writings ſtink as ſtrong of Derby-Ale, as it 


his only Parnaſſus was in Fullwood's Rents ; 
and that he never was inſpir'd by any other 


Muſe than his ſwanking Landlady. A Third, 


deſpis'd for having ſo dull a Fancy in his libi- 


dinous Amours, that tho' he never thought any 
Thing worth praiſing, beneath a Dutcheſs, or 


à Counteſs, yet he never thought any Woman 
worth kiſling above a Cookmaid, or an Oyſter- 
"Wench. A Fourth, condemn'd for ſuch a 
 Clownith Blockhead, that rather than ſhew his 


Poetica! 


Q 
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Poetical Obedience, in waiting four Hours every 
Morning, for a Week or a Fortnight, in my Lord 
Fondlewit's Buttery, would chuſe to expoſe his 
Works naked, without the Armour of a Dedica- 


tion, as if he was too Proud to ſcrape away the 


Soles of his beſt Shoes, and to loſe ten Guineas 


worth of Time, to get half the Value of ſome 


generous Mecænas. A Fifth, reproachfully cen- 
rd for being ſuch a damn'd Jacobite, that he 
was not fit,in theſe pious Times, to write a Pro- 
teſtant Play for ſuch a ſanctify d Stage, whoſe 
verdent Carpet has ſcarce been dehPd with the 
Foot of a Strumpet, ſince their laſt Refor- 
mation. Thus the-Faults of the Author are 
made Errors in their Works; and, as Tryals 
are often canvaſs'd by partial Judges, the Cauſe 
is made bad, becauſe the Client is - obnoxious ; 


but at laſt the Bays are given to fome Poetizing 
Fop, for hammering out the inimittable Son 


of O Happy Groves, or ſome ſuch faſhionable 


Piece of Lyrick Poetry, that ſhews his modiſh 


Writings as: fantaſtically Prim, - as his nice 


effeminate Air, and his quaint Beauiſh Habili- 


ments. 


When foppiſh Apes preſume to judge of Tit, 
Merit ſhould fly the Stage, and ſbun the Pit: 
For partial Fools againſt the wiſe prevail, 


And by the Dint of Number turn the Scale. 


Where Beaus unite a Rhiming Fop is ſafe, 
His Friendly Swarms without a Feſt can Laugh; 
C ommend 


—_— 


* 


144. "Of the Beaus Club. Chap. 15. 


2 —— 


Commend a wretched Play without a Plot, 

And clap the loudeſt when he's moſt in Fau't. 
So when ſome Brewer for the Senate ſtands, 
Whole Crowds of ſwanking Victlers he commands: 
And the worſe Man, the more the drunken Rout 
Cry up his Vertues, and in Triumph ſhout, 
Whilſt honeſt Merit oft gives up the Day, 

For ſome Sir Hops and Grains to come in Play, 


When the modiſh Amarettoes have Drank 
enough of ſham Wine, inſtead of Champaigne at 
Seven and Six-pence a Flaſk, to elevate their 
Spitits, ſublime their Wits, and put their 
Tongues in Tune, that they may be every 
way Quallify'd to attack the Maſk'd Ladies, 
who hang about the Theatre in thejr Second- 
hand Furbiloes, to open the Wicket of Love's 
Bear-Garden, to any bold Sportſman who has 
a ventureſome Mind to give a Run to his Pup- 
Py; then they pay their Reckoning, tiffle up 
the Foretops of their Wigs with their Alaba- 
ſter Fingers, and walk Bare-headed to the 47 Mt 
Houſe, where they commonly arrive about the 
Third Act, by which time the Ladies, who 
care not much to appear by Day-light, are 
bolted from their Stews, and Drury-Lane Al- 
lies, to ſneak into the Pit and Eighteen-penny 
Gallery, without Tickets, at the Curteſie of 


the Door-Keepers. When the cringing Pea- 


cocks 


SP 
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cocks are thus met with their Match, they 
Tattle away the Play-time among their Hall. 
Crown Punks, and Intriguing Dulcibellas, till 
one of the Fraternity of ſham-Heroes, makes 
an humble Bow to the Box-Ladies, and de- 
clares to the whole Audience the Title of the 
Fooleries they intend to preſent them with to 
Morrow; and then the . Beauiſh Shallow- 
Wits, according to cuſtom, divide themſelves 
between Drinking, Whoring, and Gaming, till 


the next Morning. 


145 


To be u modiſb Fop, a Beau compleat, 

Is to pretend to, but be void of Mit- 
'Tis to be Squeamiſh, Critical, and Nice 
In all things, and Fantaſtic to a Vice; 
Tis to ſeem Knowing, tho he nothing knows, 
And vainly Lewd to pleaſe his Brother Beaus; 
"Tis in his Dreſs to be profuſely Gay, © 
And to affe&, Whore-like, a wanton Way; 
"Tis to be charm'd with each new faſhion'd Whim, 
And to be modiſb to a vain Extream, 
That each gay Punk a luſtful Eye may rowl, 
And for his Shapes admire the pritty Fool, 
"Tis to attack the Ladies with a Grace, 
And ſtill transfer bis Lowe to each new Face, 
Flutter about her Charms, till, like a Fly, 
Burnt by the Flame, he's ſcorch'd amidſt his ay; 

; L | Then 
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Then c ing m the Nel jo forc'd to cool 
The Pocky Heat, by running oft to Stool, 

Till with repeated Purges, by degrees, 

The Pram Pams and In nn ceaſe. 


- Then Pleat d to find that he ſo Sound i is made, 
Reſolves, in vain, to grow @ cautious Blade: 
So Wives in Travel vow to Kiſs no more, 
But ſoon forget the Torment when it's der. 


Thus eas'd by Powders, Bolus, and by Pill, 
He damns the Whore, and pays the Surgeons Bill: 
But ſoon forgetting the Venereal ſinart 2 
That team d and bridPd the unruly Part, 
Renews bis Courage, ſtill perſues the Game, 
Makes Luft bis Leader, Maidenheads his Aim, 
Till caught a ſecond time by ſome Laſcivious, 

[Dame.. 
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Of te WRANGLING, 
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ls promiſcuous Society of 


2 75 


l contentious Mortals, meet eve- 


their Vertue, they are ready to fall together by 
the Ears about their ſeveral Politicks; and the 
variety of Schemes they have projected upon 
their Pillows, by the help of their Wives, to 
bring thoſe important Affairs, under a preſent 
Negotiation, to a Good and Proſperous Iſſue. 
When they have thus, for an Hour or Two, 
made the French King as louſy as an Engliſh 
Mumper; Shov'd the poor Pretender into the 
Arſe of the Univerſe; JoſtI'd Phillip out of Spain, 
and divided Mexico and Peru with ſuch equi- 
table Exactneſs, that we may have our Share; the 
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Talk of the Indies, and the Riches thereof ge- 
nerally infects them with ſuch an Itch of Cove- 
touſneſs, that they can't forbear endeavouring 
to improve one anothers Pocket-Money, by fal- 
ling into the Tower-Hzll Sport of old primitive 
Huſſle-Farthing; that; of a fudden, ſuch warm 
Diſputes ariſe about Croſs and Pile, ſuch a 
confounded Roaring of Half-penny Betts, be- 
tween thoſe who are for Heads, and others who 
have choſen Tails, and thoſe who, like Mode- 
rators, have taken a Chance between both, 
hoping to win all by crying Halves; that it is 
common for {trange Cuſtomers, upon hearing 
the Nolte, to enquire of the Drawer whether 
there is not a Cock-Pit kept above Stairs? And 
if the Cockers are not raving and betting in 
the Height of their Sport: For, when they are 
once begun ſuch a Confuſion of Tongues fills the 
wrangling Company, as if they were amhitious 
to make themſelves as noted as either Babel, 
or the Bear-Garden.For Nothing is heard among 
em, for two or three Hours together; bur, hide 
Mr. Common-Councilman ; roſs up, Mr. Alder- 
man; Croſs for a Penny, Mr. Church-Warden , 
Done with you, My. Conſtable; you owe me Tw] ã·mH 
Pence, Mr. Deputy; give me Change, Mr. Fore- 
man, and there's Six-pence:, Hide fair Neighbour 
Cloudy; hold your Thumb out of the Hat, I 
ſcorn your Words, do you think, Mr. Scrapeall, 
you're at Flay in Moor-Fields; now, up Tails 
all, for Croſs is my Chance; the Devil take 
Fortune, all Pile by the Maſs ;, if at be ſo, Brother 
| Burley, 
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Burley, then take of your Glaſs, Thus thev 
make a Rattling with their Tongues, like ſo 
many Red-Coats at a whimſie Board, and ſuch 
a Clattering with turning down their Famulus 
Numorum, that inſtead of grave Citizens, fit to 
attend a Lord Mayor in their-livery Robes, up- 
on the Day of his Triumphs, they would be 
better Companions for a Parcel of Tower-Hil/ 


Cripples, who are generally expert Gameſters 
at the ſame School-Boys Sport. 


| Thus ſome, who grow from Boys to Men, 

Y Do into Children EUYN again, 

, And ſtill delight to play the Fool, 

: As much as &er they did at School. 

, Then, fince they're Infants, tho they've ig, 

5 And ſtill affect ſuch Boyiſh Lives, 

, They ought to bear the Muſes Flog, 

> When paſt the Firk of Pedagogue - 

4 For when they are ſs Big and Luſty, 

. So Diſobedient and ſo Cruſiy, 

- That no ſtern Pe dant durſt to Thraſh em 

: It is the Poet's right to Laſh em. 

7 When the lateneſs of the Night has put a Stop 
, to their Puerilous Paſtime, and the Drawers 
's old Hat, without a Lining, is, by the grave 
- Conſent of the Majority of the Company, moſt 
” | thankfully return'd, with 'Two-pence for the 
£1 | L 3 Lent 
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Lent of it: Every one, by pulling out his Poc- 
ket Furniture, Loving to ſeperate his Silver 
from his Farthings, that he may readily 
determine, with the greater certainty; to 
what Purpoſe he has Huſſled away his 
time. One boaſting of his Nine - penny 
Winnings; another fretting at his Five-penny 
Loſings; a third, pleas'd that he has ſav'd 
himſelf; a Fourth, upon Thorns to be at 
Home with his Wife, for fear he ſhould not be 
early enough in his Bride's Arms, to avoid a 
Curtain Lecture; a Fifth Ringing for the 
Reckoning in all haſte, that he may be in Bed 
time enough to Riſe the next Morning by Five 
a Clock, to run with his Angle to Hackney 
River, that Mr. Sh, the Cuckold-maker, may 
be kindly Invited to a Fiſh-Supper ; a Sixth, 
wrangling for t'other Quart, contending for 
the reaſonableneſs of one half-hour between 
that and Bed-time. Thus, when they have 
done Huſſling, they fall to Buſtling, that they 
are as bad a Plague to the Bar and the Drawers, 
by their Ringing and Rattling, as ſo many 
ne Attorneys, got half Drunk, are to a 
Torkſbire Inn-keeper; ſome ſtealing down Stairs, 
having drop'd Eight-pence inſtead of Nine- 
pence ; others calling loudly after them at the 
Stair-head, to return up again, and pay tother 
Penny; ſome filling their Pipes with a Reſo- 
lution to tarry one Pin-baſket Pint, and Pe- 
remptory Whiff, in ſpite of all the Whiſper- 
ing Summons they ſhould receive from _ 

8 Wives 
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Wives, by the . Mouths of their Apprentices. 
Thus ſome fly the Pit, in ſeaſonable time, to 
avoid Nuptial Contention; and others, inſpir'd 
with more Courage by the Wine, run the dan- 
gerous riſque of a Weeks Clamour, for a little 
Mid-night Enjoyment, which they are apt to 
continue till the Vintner puts an Embargo 
upon his Cellar-Door; and then the Sottith 
Remains of the Wrangling Society reel Mut- 
tering Home, for want of t'other Quart; and 
inſtead of rewarding the diligent Attendance 
of the drowfic Drawer with a few Tranſitory 
Half-pence, they give him an Angry Mouth- 
ful of hard Words at Parting, becauſe he can- 
not furniſh them with a further Supply, ſo ad- 
journ from Huſſling of Stamp'd Copper to the 
Joſtling of Female Cruppers, that the exerciſe 
of the Tail may yah the fury of the Tongue; 
and the forwardneſs of their Love excuſe the 
lateneſs of the Hour, which would otherwiſe 
be Unpardonable. 


Ladies who Love, as moſt good Women do- 
Their Huſend: ſhould the Fuptial Bond: renew, 
Are always Pert, and ready, if they've Sence, 
To take advantage of a Man's Offence, 
Knowing kind Nature, to oblige the Fair, 
Allows but one ſoft way when Huſbands Err, | 


To fweetly r&concile the Marry'd Pair, 


L 4 Therefore 
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Therefore, when Men the Nuptial Laws tranſ- | 
Lgreſs, 


And angry Wives put on a moody Face, 
Warmly attack the faulty Spouſe's Ear, 


And Preach loud Lure on the Wrongs they 
[_bear 
They Scold not to employ the reſtleſ Sting, 


But meerly Quarrel for the other Thing. 


Why then ſhould Man, whoſe Fortune *tis to 


| take 
4 Female Partner for Enjoyments ſake, Pa 
Fear Woman's teaſing Tongue wwhen he Offends, 
Since every Fool knows hom to make amends, ' '\ 
And with an angry Wife may be ſo eas'ly Friends, 


. 


CHAP. 


CHAP. XVIL 


Of te QU ACK S Club: 
OR, THE 
PHISICAL SOCIETY. 


To HE Empericks of the Town, 
alias licens'd Phyſicians, as 
co the Scandal of the College, 
| they are pleas'd to call them- 
ſelves, that they might be the 
— better able to promote the In- 
tereſt of Quackiſm, thought 1t abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary, ſome Years ſince, to hold a Weekly 
Correſppndence at a certain Tavern near the 
Change, that by an amicable Club, they might 
not only be able to be of mutual Service to 
each other, but to defend their Pretenſions to 
Phiſick, Chimiſtry, and Pharmacy, againſt the 
clamorous Inſults of the regular Phyſicians, 
Chymiſts, and Apothecaries, who are the pen: 

64 cIipa 
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pal Enemies that caſt their Dirt upon the pai- 
{ted Bills, as well as the Reputations of the 
Mundungus Publiſhers of, not only ineffectu- 
al, but deſtructive Medicines. Upon their firſt 
meeting Dr. Saffold's Succeſſor, becauſe he had 
juſt at that Time the Impudence to publiſh a 
Latin Book of Anatomy, in his own Name, in 
Order to wipe off the true Aſperſion of his 
not being able to read a Line of Engliſh, had 
the Honour to be choſen, by the Majority of 


 High-German Coblers, Dutch Tumblers, and 


Engliſh Rope-Dancers, Prolocutor of the Soci- 
ety; and took his Place at the Board in an El- 
bow Chair accordingly, where he fat in as 
much State, as if he had been the learn'd Pre- 
{ident of Phyſicians College, or a fat Ptificky 


| Alderman invited by Mr. Foreman to a Queſt 


Treat: Every formal Student in the bin Sci- 
ences of Phyſick and Aſtrology having ſs ſtrict 
a Regard to the Gravity of their Profeſſion, 
that they grac'd their ſolemn ſuncto, with their 
Ebony Canes and Bands, and all their Qierpo 
Formalities, as if they were going to Dine with 
my Lord, and to beg Leave of the City to pull 
down the Statute of King Charles the Second, 
and to erect a Mountebanks Stage in the mid- 
dle of the Exchange, that by ſelling Packets of 
2 noble Cathartick, call'd Pilula Honeſta, they 
might purge all Manner of Knavery out of 


the canker'd Conſciences of Change-Brokers 


and Stock-Jobbers. When Rhimatical Doctor 
John had thus aſſum'd the upper Seat at the 
Table, 


k 
> 
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Table, ſurrounded with ſuch an Emperical mix- 
ture of all Nations, that they were a perfe& 
Reſemblance of the Confuſion of Tongues that 
happen'd once at Babel. The Poetical Purger 
of Town Sinks and Stallions, would be loud- 
ly repeating ſome new Verſes, hammer'd out 
of his dull Noddle for his next Bumfodder 
Bill, that it might firſt make People laugh till 
they were ready to Bedung themſelves, and 
then do *em the Service of a Paper Muckender, 
to mundify their Funs. Doctor Sal Volatile 
Olioſum, would be Jabbering, in broken Engliſh, 
ſuch Hyperbolical Encomiums on his Chimical 
Infallibility, as if his all-Curing Secret was the 
very Quinteſlence of the Philoſophers Stone, 
molt wonderfully extracted by no other Heat 
than-that of the Dog-Star ; and therefore good 
to be taken in the Dog-Days, when Lunaticks 
are moſt Mad, and Women moſt Wanton. Dr. 
Aurum Potabile, with the Grace of a Stage Ora- 
tor, would be ſetting forth the Virtue of his 
golden Elixir, and would be ready to ſwear 
'twas the ſame Cordial that Venus always ad- 
miniſter'd to Mars, to prepare his Appetite, 
when the beautiful Goddeſs had kindly invited 
the ſtrong back'd Heroe to an Old-Ling Supper. 


Dr. Pulvis Benedictus, juſt come from ſimpling 


out of Hamſtead Ditches, after he had rowl'd 
about his Eyes like a wild Cat, would, with 
a Tongue as loud as a Kettle Drum, cry, Here's 
a bleſſed Powder to Purge the Bug-Bears out of 
Children; it brought forth a Monſter, the other 
£ 5 1 Day, 


y 
4 
22 
. 
lt 
is 
; 
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Day, from a Red Hair d Girl, that had Horns 


like a Snail, a Head like a Snake, and was 4s 
long in the Body as half a Pound of Pack-Thread, 
and I have it now in my Study, quoil'd round 
upon Sheet of blue Paper, that any Body may 
behold what wonderful Mag gots often lurk in 
the Tails of young Wenches. Doctor Aqua Te- 
trachimagogon, your old Friend and Phyſician, 
would alſo blunder out the Fame of his Gre- 
cian Water, and ſwear that *rwould Conquer an 
inveterate Pox, in leſs Time, than a Sore-Ey'd 
Punk could cure her Sight or cool her Leach- 
ery, at Crowder's Well, or Lamb's Conduit. Dr. 


Orveiton, with a Voice as Hoarſe as a double 


Curtil, as forward as the reſt to magnify his 
Skill, and extoll his Medicines, to ſhew his 
Learning, would undertake to tell em, in falſe 
Latin, what a Number of German Princes he 
had Flux'd for the French Scurvy ; - and how 
many foreign Queens he had infallibly Cured 
of the King's Evil; and all by that admi- 
rable Hodge-Podye, his Orveitanum. Amongſt 
the reſt, that famous Phiſician, Doctor Panacea, 
whoſe generous Noſtrum cures every Thing 
with as much Certainty, as it does any Thing. 
He, in an untelligible Jargon, between Durch 
and Engliſh, would be Stuttering out the Infal- 
libility andUniverſallity of his wonderful Cha- 


tholicon, and like a true Low-Country Proteſt- 


ant, aſcribe to his Pill what he had . to 
the Pope. At the lower End of the Table, 
paying Defference to the reſt, ſat an humbler 


Claſs of Quacking Operators, as Doctor Couc h- 


He, 
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He, Doctor Dentidraw, Doctor Cornucut, Gc. 
One pulling out a handfull of naſty rotten 
Stumps, moſt learnedly expatiating on the 
manifold Defects which ſo oft had been the 
Occaſion of the Patient's Miſery, and had coſt, 
among the Maids, more Sighs at Midnight than 
the Unkindneſs of their Sweet-Hearts, or the 
want of luſty Bedfellows, and made many a poor 
Bride, in a Breeding Condition curſe the un- 
happy Minute that ever ſhe fol low'd the Steps 
of her Grandmother, ſince the amorous Plea- 
ſures of the Nuptial Bed, had ſo highly provok'd 
her Tongue to complain of her Teeth : Next 
him a famous Corrector of Toe-Almanacks,would 
be pulling out a handful of the Horny Pearl 
he had Dug out of the Pedeſtals of fine pinch 
Footed Ladies, and old crippl'd Aldermen; and 
would hold Forth ſo Judgmatically, upon the 
Extirpation of Corns, and the various Cauſes 
of thoſe Knotty Excreſcencies, that a Stander- 
by, from his quaint Terms and unintelligible 
Speeches, might have thought there was as 
much Conjuration in the Art and Miſtery of 
Corn-cutting, as there 1s in the mannual Ope- 
rations of an expert Sow-G1lder, or in the dark 
and intricate Mazes of that Blind Science, 
call'd Judicial Aſtrology. Sir William Couch, 
among the reſt, would be brandiſhing his Nee- 
dle, with his Heathen Blackamoor at his El- 
bow, and would Exhibit to his Brethen, ſuch a 
Catalogue of Eye- ſores he had Cur'd in his 
Domeſtick Travels, that a Man might _ 

abi 
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ably have pou his Worſhip had gain'd his 
Knighthood, by opening the Eyes of a Blind 
People, who had not Senſe enough to deſcern the 
difference between an illiterate Pretender, and 
a learn'd Phyſician. 


Thus the faw'd Quacks, who by their ſenſeleſs 
[Bills, 
Proc laim the Vertues of their worthleſs Pills, 


And Knaviſhly deceive the fooliſh Town 


With Med'cines, even to themſelves unknown 
Met in a Body to comrive new ways 

To Live, and Thrive by ſbort'ning others "Po - 
So Lawyers, ſtilld in Quarrels and Debates, 


From rui n Numbers draw their own Eſtates. 


In this ſharp Age it is a ſtanding Rule, 
For Knaves of &ery kind to Bite the Fool. 


When the Medicinal 8 had exem- 
Popos at large, the infallible Vertues of their 
opular Pills, Univerſal Powders, and ſundry 
Dos of Panaceas, Noſtrums, Hodge-podges, and 
Catholicons; then, the wonderful Skill and 
Cures of our defun& Mountebanks, ſuch as the 
fam'd Ponteus Salvator Winter, Rodocanace, and 
all thoſe Eminent Worthies who had, long 

ſince, advanc'd the noble Art of Quackery. 

were made the pleaſing Subjects of their Phiſi- 
cal Diſcourſes, and were alſo Quoted upon all 
Occaſions, with as much Reverence as a 8 
lvine 


0 
| 
( 
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Divine does St. Gregory and St. Auſtin; or a 
Learn'd Phyſician Gallen and Hipocrates. For 
as the High-Church are beholding to their Po- 
piſh Saints and Fathers; and the Low-Church 
are juſtifyd by the Reverend Authories of their 
Baxters, and their Bates's; ſo our Modern 
Empericks have their Travelling Ancients, 
ſuch as aforemention'd, to Countenance their 
Practices, Foreign Interlopers, who, with their 
Pills, Dentrifices, Worm-Powders, and Eye-Wa- 
ters, perform'd, when they were Living, ſuch 
inimitable Miracles upon Country Chubs, old 
Nurſes, Sick Chantber-maids, and Lame Mum- 
pers, that are never to be forgotten, whilſt we 
have a worſhipful Sir Wilkam, in his Coach and 
Six; or a famous Doctor Gately with his nu- 
merous Retinue of Vaulters, Tumblers, and 
Rope-Dancers, to ſupport the Memories oftheir 
Emperical Predeceſſors. For when our Mo- 
dern Operators mount their Country Scaffolds, 
with their Train of Bartholomew Fools, and 
Parrot Prating Orators, ſurrounded with a ga- 
ping Crow'd of Dary-Drudging Jugs, and Ru- 
ral Coridons, then, that their Pacquet Speeches 
may be Larded with ſomething that may ſeem 
Learned, Ceſſante Tollitur, Cauſa effeftus, favs 
the Pluſh Jacket Doctor, was the great and 
good Maxim of that famous Phyſician, Doctor 
Carleus, who, for his Country's Good, TravePd 
Publickly, as I do; which is as much as to ſay, 
If you lake my Fhyſick you may be certain of a 
Cure, Thus they back their own Impudence wn 
* the 
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the Scandalous Authority of other Ignorant 
Pretenders, to whole Memory they aſcribe a- 
bundance of Honour, that the People may 
learn from thence how to Reverence the Dunce 
who is Gulling them, at preſent, after the ſame 
manner. Among the reſt of the Services that 
they did each other, when they were met o'er 
the Bottle, if any of the Fraternity, thro' their 
long Study, and Experience in Phyſick and 
Aſtrology, had happily diſcover'd a new Pla- 
ſter for the Corns; à pretious Ointment for 
the Itch, or any other infallible Medicine much 
better than the Beſt, then the Aſſiſtance of 
the Society was moſt humbly entreated, to 
adapt ſome whimſical Name to the moſt admi- 
rable Secret, and to compoſe a Compendium of 
its ſingular Vertues, that the Infallible Aliquod 
might be uſher'd into the World for the Be- 
nefit of the Doctor, much rather than the 
Publick. For the ſake of theſe, and ſuch like 
Advantages they continu'd their Weekly-mee- 
ting, during one whole Winter, but the Sum- 
mer coming on, the greater Part drawing off to 
go their ſeveral Country Circuits, to diſtribute 
their hes * among the fooliſh Multitude, 
and the reſt, in their Cups, contending about 
their Skill, and the Excellency and Efficacy of 
their never failing Remedies, fell together b 
the Ears on the firſt of April, and ſo, with black 
Eyes and broken Heads, contentiouſly divided, 
and put a Period to their Meeting, verifying | 
the old Proverb, That two ofa Trade can ſeldom 
| agr es. 
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agree. Thus they met like Friends; con- 
vers'd like Brothers; till, at length, they fell 
to Pieces like Enemies; fought like Drunkards; 
maul'd one another like Butchers; parted full 
of Knocks and Bruiſes, like wrangling Clowns 
from a Cudgel-Playing, and ſo return'd, like 
Fools as they were, to their dark Alleys about 
Moor-Flelds; where their Habitations are as 
well-known to their Cuſtomers, by their Orbi- 
cular Sines, as themſelves are to the World 
for their Ignorance and Impudence. 


O all the Plagues with which our Landis Curſt, 
The-Feauds of Phyſick ſeem to be the worſt : 
For tho the Law, tis true, abounds with Weeds, 
And from Aſtrea's Rules too oft receeds, 

Tet thoſe keen Foxes of ſuch ſundry Sorts, 
Who hang in Swarms about ber awful Courts, 
By their Male Practice, and Prolix Debates, 
Can only hurt our Pockets and Eſtates ; 

But banefull Quacks, in Phyſick's Art unread, 
To Weaving, Cobling, or to Tumbling bred ; 
Or elſe poor Scoundrels, who fur Scraps & Thanks 
Swept Stages for their Maſter Mountebanks : 
Theſe to the World deſtructive Slops commend, 
And do their poys*nons Cheats to Life extend; 
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By vain Pretences pick the Patient's Purſe, 
And with ſham Med"cines make em ten worſe, 


So the Quack Preacher, who pretends to heal © 


The wounded Conſcience, ſcorch*d with too 2 
| 1 cal, 
For Want of Fudging rightly of the Cauſe, 
Inflaming Corraſives, from Scripture draws, © 
Which,wrong apply d, for want of Skill and Care, 
Fill the ſick Mind with Horror and Deſpair. 


Sin C H AP. XVIII. 
f the Weekly DAN CING Club: 
BUTT O C K BAL Lin St. Giles. 
* JHI 8 capering Society conſiſted cheif- 
1 $ y of Bullies, Libertines, and Strum- 


Woman,to Oyſter Moll, whoſe Crinigerous Clift 
| - WAas 
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Was ready to run the Gantlope thro' a Regi- 
ment of Foot-Guards; fo that all that would 
come were Welcome, in Maſquerade, or other- 
wiſe, if they were but able to croſs the Door- 
Keeper's Hand with Six-pence for their Admit- 
' tance, which was all their Expence, tho? the 
Men Danc'd till they were as bad tir'd as John 
the Coachman with his Lady's Chamber Fa- 
vours; and Women as much weary'd with 
their ſwimming Activity, as a freſh Whore, in 
a noted Bawdy-Houſe, with a whole Days 
Exerciſe. The Variety of Figures that were 
to be ſeen, every Thurſday Evening, were ſo 
well worthy of any Man's Obſervation, that, 
like a publick Meeting at Port-Royal in Famai- 
ca, molt of them look'd like the Purgings of 
our Goals, and the Spewings of our Bawdy- 
Houſes. In would ſtep a brawny Bully, equip'd, 
at ſecond Hand, in Monmouth-Street, or Long- 
Lane, with his twiſted flaxen Wig, juſt Comb'd 
and Powder'd, fold, perhaps, by the Hang-man 
into Middle-Row, and from thence bought by 
ſome of his Whores Pence, to adorn the Hector's 
Blockhead, with a lac'd Hat, Beaux like, under 
his Left Arin, and in his Right Hand a Grays- 
Inn Semptreſs tifÞ'd up with taudry Laces, old 
Ribbonds, and black Bugles,as if ſhe was Dreſs'd 
to act a Slatterns Part in ſome old flovenl 
Comedy, By and by, in would bolt my Lord 
Scatterwit's Butler, in a Caſt-off Wig and Spa- 
niſb Shoes, given him by my Lord's Vallet for 
making his Friends Welcome in my E 
| WY ine 
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Wine-Cellar, handing, in great State, my Lady 
Firkinton's Waiting Woman, moſt richly adorn'd 
in {ome of her Lady's beſt Rigging, which ſhe 
hopes to defile before ſhe gocs Home, if her 
Mate has but Time to give her a Tavern Treat, 
and wants not the Courage, when he has her 
upon a Chair, to attack her Watering Place, 
which ſhe has not Senſe or Modeſty enough to 
value; tho? that, with a few old Cloaths, are 
the utmoſt of her Fortune. Amongſt the reſt, 
a Lawyer's Clark, who had ventur'd to make 
a Looſe from the Finger Drudgery of Pen 
Ink and Paper, would uſher in the Buxom 
Daughter of ſome Chancery-Lane Victualler, 
in Hopes to be rewarded for his Trouble with 
a Taplaſh Maiden-Head, perhaps impair'd, 
long ſince, at Pancras-Wells, or by her Father's 
own Tapſter. Next theſe a Beau Apprentice in 
his Sundays Cloaths, new Waſh'd and Powder'd, 
handing in his Miſtreſs's young Tallow Faced 
Kinſwoman, that the Fortuneleſs Maukin, as 
ſoon as her Gallant has bury'd his Indentures, 
may decoy the amorous Niſey into tne Matri- 
monial Shackles, and fo prevent him ſetting Up 
for himſelf to the Diſ-Intereſt of his Maſter. 
Betides theſe, who were the Top of the Qua- 
lity that ever frequented this revelling Acca- 
demy, every now and then a fluttering Fool 
or two of both Sexes would bolt in, Maſquera- 
ded in ſtrange Antick Dreſſes, borrow'd, for 
the Night, out of ſome Moor-Fields Muſick- 
Houſe, by ſuch who were aſham'd to appear 


M 3 in 


Has eas'd bis Brain, and does bis Body cool, 
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in their own Tatter'd Garments, or to ſhew 
their ſcandalous Faces without a Maſk; and to 
ſwell the Number to a Spring-Tide of Confu- 
tion, ſuch an Inundation of Shabby Rakes, 


Lown-Sharpers, Weather-Beaten-Punks, and 


Young Strumpets, were perpetually flowing 
in, that the ſweating Dancers could ſcarce 
mind their Steps, for Guarding of their Pock- 
ets; or a Libertine ſhake his Heels with his 
charming Blomgabella, without treading upon 
the Corns of ſome other Trading Harlot. When 
the promiſcuous Variety were thus met toge- 
ther, eſpecially on a Summer's Day, when the 
Heat of the Weather requir'd Air more than 
Exerciſe, ſuch an unſavoury Mixture of con- 
trary Scents aroſe from powder'd Locks,-and 
plaſter'd Ulcers; perfum'd Snuſhes, and ſtin- 
king Breaths; ſweaty Socks, and Hungary-Wa- 
ter Handkerchiefs ; rotten Old- Ling, and odo- 
riferous Pomatums; Fidlers Farts, and Ladies 
Sweet Bags; Brandy Belches, and Carway- 
comfits; ſublunary Fumes, and ſcented Gloves; 
ſtinking Gonor eas, and Harts-Horn Bottles; 


that the Noſtrils of the Company were at once 
ſaluted with all the Eſſences of a Perfumer's 
-Shop, and all the Stenches of an Hoſpital. 


| No Gas Man's Chamber 5 rohen a hard bound 


| | Stool 


 -Thill 
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Whilſt Nurſe with flaming Roſem'ry does difguife 
The Nauſeous Fumes that from the Pan ariſe, ; 
Could the nice Noſe with ſuch a Mixture touch, 


And with ſtrange Whiffs confound the Senſe ſo 
| | much 


Or could the fam d Pandora's pois\nous Box, 


That filPd the World at firſt with Plague and 

, [Pox, 
Tho“ mixt with ſulph*rous Vapours that are ſent 
From Ætna's Mountain to the Firmament, 


Met by a ſweet and ſalutory Breeze, 

That from Arabian Shores perfumes the Seas, 
With more Surpriſe upon our Senſes fall, 

Or yield a Noſegay like the Buttock-Ball. 

For there each Whiff that to the Noſtril comes, 
From ſweaty Toes, foil Breaths, and pocky Bums, 
Engender with Perfumes, that e'ery Minx 
Wears to correct kind Nature's flowing Sinks, C 


And to confound the Noſe, beget @ thouſand: 
Stinks. 


So ſavage Indians luft Brutes embrace, 
And oft amuſe us with a Monſtrous Race. 


When a Set of Dancers were wantonly enga- 
ged in their Shake-Tail Exerciſe, it was well 
Worth the while of a Sitter-by to obſerve their 
ſeveral Motions. One ill-ſhap'd Clown, with 

M 4 Mill- 
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Mill-Peſt Legs, much fitter to tread Mortar 
than to ſtump it about after the celebrated 
Tune of Green Sleeves and Pudding Pyes, would 
be turning about his fat Partner, dripping hot, 
with wadling like a Cow, without Step or 
Figure. Another, with an affected Air, as ſtiff 
and as formal as a Moving Wax-Work Figure, 
would be very buſie in recovering his Mate, 
who, for Want of Skill, made as many wry 
Steps in her Dancing, as ſhe had done in her 
Modeſty ; and would give her ſuch Tugs to 
him, and then ſuch Caſt-offs from him, as if, 
like a loving Huſband, who has a handſome 
Wife that Cuckolds him, he was neither plea- 
ſed with her, or without her. A Third, per- 
haps, would ſeem to be a finikin Drawer, 
turn'd out of Place for his over Gentility, who 
had got for his Part'ner a Tavern Cook-Wench; 
diſtinguiſhably ſo, by her ſwelling Dugs being 
burnt by the Fire to a Copper Colour, and by 
the Lace of her Shoes being greaſily tarniſh- 
ed with the Drippings of the baiſting Ladle, 
A Fourth, by being bred in a Gentleman's 
Family, would handle his Heels like an expert 
Performer, and ſlide about the Room with ſuch 
an Air of Quality, which he had learn'd of 
his Maſter; that the flatternly Chamber- 
Maid he had choſe for his Partner was as proud 
to think ſhe was ſo nicely Gallanted, as if ſhe 
had the vanity to fancy herſe}f envy'd by all 
the Whores in the Company. A Fifth, being 
a dzpper Blade, would fcorn to let his 1 
| ave 
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have any Conta& with the Floor, but cocking 
up his Chin would ſtretch his Body to its ut- 
moſt Length, as if he thought, by Dancing up- 
on his Tiptoes, to add a Cubit to his Heizth, 
and would fo briſtle up to his light Huſwife of 
a Partner; as if he had made a Bargain before 
Hind to take a Half-Crown Rubbers as ſoon as 
Dancing was over. ASixth would riggle about 
his Rump, as if a Gentleman's Companion had 
been preying about his Buttocks, whilſt his La- 
dy, to humour him in his fantaſtical Geſtures, 
would ſcrew her Body into fo many anſwerable 
Poſtures, as if a Colony of Crabs had unhappily 
taken Poſſeſſion of her Mons FYeneris; and that 
ſheſhufM'd about her Arſe to extenuate herUnea- 
ſineſs, for want of an Opportunity to remove her 
Enemies by Scratching. A Seventh would tread 
as gingerly upon the Floor with his Feet, as if he 
was a Roman Cathslick, enjoyn'd the Pennance, 
by his Prieſt, of wearing Pees in his Shoes; and 
that he had not been inſpir'd with Proteſtant 
Wit enough to give 'em true Boiling, match'd, 
perhaps, with a Partner of the fame Religion, 
who was Lew'd enough to commit the Venial 
Sin of Fornication, and Wiſe enough to conceal 
it from the Ears of her Holy Father. An Eigth, 
a merry Libertine, with a Heart as light as 
his Heels, and his Countenance as. chearful 
as the Looks ofa young Council that has gain'd 
a Cauſe for his Client, united in Partnerſhip 
with a high-Church Whore, that would rather 
chuſe to be corrected with the Scourge of Re- 
' formation 
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mation, than contaminate her Honour with old 
Juſtice Sy- Boots. A Ninth, with the ſolemn 
Air and Gravity of a Puritan, with his Fingers 
extended to their utmoſt Length, and his Arms 
hanging down, like a Dead Criminal's upon a 
Gibbet, would be Stepping to the Muſick, as if 
he was Walking to the Meeting, moſt agreeably 
link'd to ſuch a preciſe Counterpart, that the 
Demurity of her Dreſs, and the Sanctity of her 
Countenance made her look like the Great- 
Grand-Daughter of Fohn of Leyden, or his 
Contemporary KAnipperdoling, as if they were 
only come to pry into the Vices of the Wicked, 
on purpoſe to Reform them. A Tenth, with a 
looſe Coat on, to ſhift off upon Occaſion, with 
the out- ſide of one Colour, and the Lining of 
another, Dreſs'd up Parte per pale, like a Mo- 
derator's Conſcience, who ſhuffl'd backwards 
and forwards, and from one Side to the other, 
as if he had a Maggot in his Head, and a Worm 
in his Tail, and that he had a Mind to Dance 
the amphibeous Part of an Hermophradite he- 
tween both Sexes; yet had choſen out a Part- 
ner ſo very like himſelf, that ſhe had a Gown 
on as white as a Surplice, and a Petticoat as 
black as the Devil, and ſquinted ſo confoun- 
dedly, that when ſhe had one Eye upon her 
Partner, the other was expreſling her affecti- 
onate Tenderneſs to ſome more faſhionable Gal- 
lant. Thus the mottl'd Diverſity of Rakes, 
Peaus, grave Hypocrites, and Apprentices, 
Pimps, Bullies, Stallions, Vallets, Butlers, and 

diſguis'd 
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diſguis'd Livery-Men; Thieves, Gameſters, 
Sweetners, Town-Traps, and Highway-Men ; 
Procurers, Punks, Cooks, Jades, and Chamber- 
Maids ;- damn'd filing Whores, ſtill Sows, and 
Fireſhips; lewd Widows, wicked. Wives, and 
whoriſh Daughters; theſe larded, by Chance, 
with here and there a Maid, but the feweſt of 
that Sort of any. The chief Motives that 
induc'd ſuch a Swarm of two Leg'd Caterpil- 
lars to give their conſtant Attendance at this 
School of Venus, was, not fo much the Plea- 
ſure of exerciſing their Pedeſtals, and refrefh- 
ing Nature with a little wholſome Activity, 
but to Ogle, Prattle, Wheedle, give convincing 
Teſtimonies, by their airy Agility, of their be- 
ing charming Bedfellows; the 8 to draw 
in Cullies; the Men to furniſh themſelves with 
new obliging Miſtreſſes, to put their Arſes by 
one Sort of Dancing, into June for another, 
and then to make Aſlignations; or for the hot 
Codpiec'd Libertines to carry off their Doxies 
to ſome Bawdy-Houſe Conveniency, where, 
without the danger of Surpriſe, they might 
Dance Adam's Jig to no other Muſick than the 
harmonious Creeking of a crazy Bedſted. 
This Buttock-Ball,or Diabolical Accademy, where 
all Manner of Vice was promiſcuouſly Taught 
at a ſmall Expence, by the Exemplar Levity 
of ſuch Perſons who were abſolute Maſters 
and Miſtreſſes of all that was Infamous and 
Wicked, was begun, above thirty Years fince, 
by a half-bred Dancing-Maſter, over the oe 
1 ar 
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Yard Gateway into Drury-Lane ; a Place fo 
conveniently ſeated among Punks and Fidlers, 
that the Mungril Undertaker was always ſure 
of Muſick, and equally certain of a Crowd of 
Whores to Dance to it; and as to led Rakes 
to match em, there could be no want of em; 
for where ſhould the Crows come but where 
the Carrion's to be found? So that the Project 
of Iniquity was no ſooner put on Foot, but it 
had ſuch wonderful Encouragement from thoſe 
obliging Ladies, who delight to expole their 
Wares and Commodities to Sale at all publick 
Market-Places, that the Eighteen-Penny Gal- 
lery at the Play-Houſe began to be as thin of 
fat Bawds and Vizards, upon the Cole-Hole 
Dancing-Nights, as the Church-Pews are of 
looſe Sparks and wanton Ladies.on an Ahwed- 
ne ſclay, who rather chuſe to tarry at Home, 
than to begin their Lent with Curſing one ano- 
ther; inſomuch that the Undertaking took 
mightily, and every Publick-Day was throng'd 
with more Sinners than Doctor B—— 's Mee- 
ting-Houſe; ſo that at length, the Maſter of 
the Ceremonies thinking the Place too ſcanda- 
Jous for ſo commendable a Vaulting-School, 
took a more commodious Habitation in Aing- 
Street in St. Giles's, where he had not only the 
Conveniency of a more noble Dancing-Room, 
but alſo two or three ſpare Retiring-Rooms, 
where a Favourite Scholar, or Cuſtomer, might 
Whiſper away a Night or two with a young 
Lady upon a reaſonable Conſideration, Th 105 
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the Undertaker of the Proje& went proſpe- 
rouſly on with his Dancing Bear-Garden for 
near thirty Years together, and got abundance 
of Money without any Interruption, till at 
laſt, being perſecuted by the Reforming-Society, 
he was forc'd to break up his Revels, and Tet 
his Firking-School to an Independant Teacher, 
that the unhallow'd Room might be cleans'd 


of its Polution, and Attone, in its latter Days, 
for its former Iniquities. 


Thus all Terreſtial Things of Courſe, 


Soon change to better or to worſe. 


Churches have heretofore, by Rebels, 
Been turn'd to Garriſons and Stables; 
And Schools to make Maids fit for Spouſes, 
Have been reform d to Meeting-Houſes. 
| The Godly &ery Day we ſee, 
| Will ſtart from Grace to Liberty; 

: And the poor Whore ſometimes Repents, 

: And claims a Place among the Saints: 

| MKnaves, tho unpuniſy'd by Aﬀifions, 

- Turn Puritans by ſtrange Convictions; 
And Puritans, tho near their Graves, 

As oft turn Vice verſa Knaves 

t So that in Spite of all our Noſes, 

g | What wicked Satan one Way loſes, 
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To keep his Int'reſt at a Stand, 
He gains again on t'other Hand. 


So cunning Gameſlers, Satan's Sons, 


Recover by the Devil's Bones 
that at his Books they've thrown away, 
Or ſquander'd at ſome other Play. 


The Coward who in one Rings Reign, 
Ii fearful of a ſharp Campaign, 
Perhaps i'thꝰ next his Weapon draws, 
And ſwaggers in another Canſe : 


The Traytor may in Time, grow juſt, 


And change into a Man of Truſt ; 

Or he that's now ſo Fuſt and Wiſe, 
Turn Fool, or Rebel, &er be Dies : 
The very Prieſt that win's our Hearts, 
ExtoPd for Honeſty and Parts 

May prove, in Spite of all his Grace, 
A Janus with a double Face : 
Religion, once @ Popiſh Whore, 

We ſee is now made very Pure : 
Who knows but that again (he may, 
One Time or other, run aſtray 2 


Therefore, 
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Therefore, ſince Manners, Men, and Nations 
Are ſubjef to ſuch ſtrange Mutations, 

Why ſhould we wonder that a Place, = 
So infamouſly Lewd and Baſe, 8 
Should now be made a Shop of Grace. | 


Nothing aal long can reſt; 
All are but Changlings at the „ 
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CHAP: XIX, 
Of the BIR D- FAN CIE Rs chb: 
And of their Annual Feaſt. 


Mong the many whimſical Soei- 
e eties that, by the different 
=> 
2 
"I, 


mitted Members thereet, but ſuch, whole Af- 
fection to the Feather-Kind render them fitter 
Company for Fack-Daws and Magpies, than 
for their own Fellow Creatures, | eſpecially 
thoſe who have ſhifted off thoſe Puerilous Re- 
creations, of Searching Hedges for Birds-Neſts, 
and bringing Sparrows to Hat. When the 
Society are met, they generally conſiſt of as 
odd a Mixture as a Broker's Wardrobe in Long- 

Lane, 
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Lane, or Monmouth-Street, where a Beauiſh 
Sute, ſold by a Gentleman's Vallet, ſhall hang 
up in View between a Patch'd Doublet and a 
Leathern Pair of Breeches; and a fine Lac'd 
Cloak be diſhonour'd with the {candalous Com- 
pany of a Soldier's Louſy Coat, or an old 
Thread-bare Livery; ſo it frequently hap- 
pens among theſe comical Admirers of the 
Harmonious Quire; for a well dreſs'd Gen- 
tleman, tho' with no more Brains in his Skull 
than there are in an Owl's-Neft, ſhall fir 
wedg'd in between a couple of Louſy Bird- 
Catchers, whoſe Cloaths on their Backs are 
{carce good enough to be remov'd from the 
Dunghill into a Rag-Merchant's Ware-Houle. 
Next theſe a Cuckoldly Shop-Keeper out of 
Cheap-Side, fo in Love with Pidgeons, that 
he keeps them 1n his Garret, hem'd in between 
a couple of Newgate look'd Scoundrels, that 


cry Singing-Birds about Streets, and make it 


their Buſineſs to cheat Barren Wives, and fan- 
ciful Old Maids with Twittering Green-Birds, 
Sick Sky-Larks, an1 Hen Linnets. Adjoyning 
to theſe ſhall (it a Maggotty Ale-Houle-keeper, 
who, to pleaſure himſelf much more than his 
Cuſtomers, has turn'd his Publick-Room into 
a great Avery, that the Birds may ſhite Fly- 
ing upon Peoples Heads; and now and then 
muddy their Drink with a Hemp-Szed Surre- 
verence. Next him ſhall fit, in great State, 
a famous Bird-Doctor, who, after Twenty 
Years Experience, by the Bleſſing of Provi- 
N dence 
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dence, can infallibly cure Canary-Birds of a 
Hoarſeneſs; ſullen Sky-Larks out of the dumb 
Melancholy; all Feather'd Songſters of a mol- 
ting Drowſineſs, or any other Diſtemper; 
Poultrey of the Pip; and Pidgeons, when 
they are Louſy. Oppoſite to the Doctor, it 
ay be, fits a Canary-Bird Merchant, entrea- 
ting his Aſliſtance on the Behalf of a poor 
Cage Patient, who was frighted out of Song 
by the horrible Affaſſination of a terrible Boar 
Cat. Next him, perhaps, 1s ſeated an Old Co- 
bler who has taught in his time as many Black- 
birds to whiſtle Walſmngham, as ever Dr. Blow 
did Boys to {ing the Church Litany. Among 
the reſt a Journeyman Flute-maker, with his 
Pocket full of Bird-Pipes, trying now and 
then a Tune, as if he whiſtl'd for a Cuſtomer. 
Next him, a Famous Projector of Wire Goals, 
otherwiſe call'd a Bird-Cage Maker, Chalking 
out upon the Table the neweſt Model of 
wicker Building for an Owl or a Magpy, and 
Chattering as learnedly of Cage Architecture, 
as if there was as much Judgment in raiſing a 
little Cottage for a poor Fenny-Ren, as in the 
excellent Contrivance of a Pompous Eſcurial. 
Theſe mix'd with a noiſie Crowd of Neſt Rob- 
bers, and Pidgeon Merchants, Some talking of 
their Spaniſh Runts, Rough-Foots,Copple-Crowns, 
and Carriers, Others contending about the 
Harmonious Singing of their Linnets, Wood- 
Lorks, Finches, Nightingals and Caonarybirds : A 
Third Sort boaſting of the admirable Elocuti- 
ON 
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on of their Parrots, Maepies, Fack-Daws, and 
Sterlings. A Fourth Cabal, Boaſting of the 
l Beauty of their Muſe ovy Ducks, Frig- 

Sd Hens and Peacocks. Among the reſt a 
Knot of Gardeners extolling the Lapwing above 
all other Birds, for an officious Worm-Picker ; 
aſſerting they are as neceſſary in a Gentleman' ; 
Garden, as an Owl in a Barn, or Cat in a 
Cheeſe Loft. Thus altogether, like a Dover- 
Court, every one would be ſetting forth the 
great Acquirements, as well as the natural 
Qualifications, of thoſe Kind of Birds which 
had moſt engag'd their Affections, whilſt 
a freſh Supply of full Wincheſters were flow- _ 
10g every Minute to their ſeveral united Ta- 
bles, which were patch'd together for the En- 
tertainment ofthe Company, ſome higher, ſome 
lower, like the Stools and Chairs in a Coun- 
try Farmer's Parlour. 


Ho can we blame bir Infant Sons 
For loving Tops, and Inkhorn Guns : 

Or think them fooliſh when they Cry 

For this, or that fantaſlick Toy, 

Since Fathers, old enough for Grandſires, 
Of Silly Birds can be ſuch Fanciers, 
And, Children like, diſturb their Erains, 
About Tom-Tits and Jenny-Rens # 

"Tis true the Old Egyptian Wizards, 


Paid Homage to their Bats and Buzzards, | 
| N 2 And 


2 80 Of the Bird-Fanciers Club. Ch. 1 9. 


And reverenc'd fair Minerva's Bird, 
As if the Owl had been a Lord, 

Put in this Age, wh en Chriſtian Souls 
Adore their Gold inſtead of Owls, 
And Men improve the Art of Thinking, 
By little Study, and much Drinking, 
Tie Time that Man ſhould bend his Mind 
19 Pleaſures of a Nobler Mind, 

And not to Whiſtle Time away, 

With feather d Voices Day by Day, 

Lo teach poor filly Birds the Tune, 

Of Pudding-Pies, or Bobbing-Jone, 
When his apt Scholars may at laſt, 
Perhaps, but break ſome Puſs's Faſt ; 
ho in one ſhort, but fatal Minute, 
May ſnap his Black-bird, or his Linnet, 
For which, perhaps, the fooliſh Ninny, 
Had juſt before refus'd a Guinea, 
Then in a Paſſion ſwears the Tongue 
That bid the Gold was ev'ly hung. 


So when Goff Crump, by Gammer Brig, 
Ts bid the Value of his Pig, 


And he the Money does deny, 
Becauſe the Beauty of his Sy, 
3 | Next 
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Next Day, perhaps, ſome fatal Murrain 
Turns the poor Gaffer*s Shoat to Carrion ; 
Then Crump in Anger, runs to claw 


The Hag, that he her Blood may draw, 


In Hopes to baulk the Witch, and ſave 


His other Swine from Dung hill Grave. 


Once in a Year, our Muſical Admirers of 


Cage-Harmony, who are charm'd ſo unaccoun- 
tably with a little Twitter and Chearup, En- 
tertain not only themſelves, but any that will 
take Tickets, with a moſt ſumptious Feaſt; 


where a Comedy, call'd, Confuſion, is ſo natu- 
rally repreſented, that ſetting aſide the Vari- 


ety of Languages, Babel it ſelf was never ac- 
quainted with a greater. One half of the Com- 


pany generally conſiſts of all Sorts and Degrces 
of infatuated Lovers of the Chirping Quire, 


from the fantaſtical Eſquire down to the mer- 
ry Tranſlator of old Shoes and Spatter-Daſhes; 
the other Moitie of the promiſcuous Gueſts 


are commonly made up of Men of large Sto- 
machs, who have good Stowage; guzzling Car- 
men and Porters, who have wide Swallows ; 


and ſuch who out of Curioſity come to obſerve. 


the Diſorder, and to Delight themiclves with 


the odd Variety that never fails to ariſe among 


the mix'd Rabble of ſuch irregular Societies. 
The Houſe, in compariſon to moſt that are con- 


verted to publick Ules, is no bigger than a Bird- 


N 3 Cage, 
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Cage, for which Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, it was the 
rather choſen by the Hird-Fanciers, for their 
Place of Rendezvouz. So that, upon their Feſ- 
tival Day, there is not a Nook in either the 
Boozing Ken or the Yard big enough to hold a 
Crooked Pigmy about the Height of a Nine- 
pin, but what is occupy'd by ſome Ticket Gueſt 
or other, who, rather than loſe their Twelve- 
penny Dinner, will crow'd into an Auger-Hole. 
every Room in the Coney-Borough Manſion, 
upon this ſolemn Occaſion, is ſtuffid fo full of 
Seats and Tables, for the Victuals and the Com- 
pany, that when they are crowded into their 
Places, they fit as cloſely wedg'd as a Firkin 
of Figs, or a Barrel of Red Herrings. The 
principal Table for the better Part of the Gueſts, 
ſuch as the Worſhipful Eſquire Avery, Mr. 
Deputy Love-Tinnet, Captain Magpye of the 
Hamlets, and as many more of the Bird-Fancy- 
ing Fraternity, and Heads of the Pariſh, as can 
crow'd in amongſt 'em, is ſpread up two pair 
of Stairs, in the moſt commodious Room, tho? 
not much larger than a Brewers Copper: How - 
ever, to make amends, theſe are honour'd with 
whetted Knives, whoſe Variety of Handles 
diſcover all the Diverſity that can poſſibly be 
found from the Elephants Tooth, and fucks 
Brow Antlers, to the Tip of the Bullocks Horn, 
and Wooden Twopenny Brumingham : Alſo de- 
cently entertain'd with clean Linnen, that looks 
of as many Colours, as the patch'd Sails of a 
Newcaſtle Collier refitted after a Tempeſt; 
| | Wu Ia Some 
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Some of the Napkins appearing as grey for 
want of Whitening; ſome as blue with over 
Starching; ſome as vellow, with long Lying; 
and others as white, with good Wiſhing, As 
if all the Huſſwifes in the Neighbourhood un- 
lock'd their Trunks to ſupply the Feaſt with 
their Home {ſpun Flaxen, which they had 
carefully laid by againſt the Marriage of their 

Daughters. 
tn other Rooms, or rather Cloſets, which are 
ſeldom furniſh'd but upon this Occaſion, the 
Leaves of the Tables are rough Deal-Boards ; 
io full of ragged Splinters, for Want of Plain- 
ing, that there is as much Danger in laying 
down a Hand without Caution, as there is in- 
graſpins the Branches of an old ſtubborn 
Gooſebury-Buſh ; for the Ceremony of a Ta- 
ble Cloth was quite laid aſide, as if it was as 
obnox1ous to the Company as a Surplice to a 
Conventicle ; {o that Nothing appears beſides 
batter'd Plates, and crack'd Trenchers, to hide 
the ſhagged Boards, which are juſt in the ſame 
Condition as they were brought from the Saw- 
Pit, and only looſely laid upon empty Butts 
and Barrels, that as the Gueſt fit at their Ta- 
bles, when over-gorg'd, they may piſs into the 
Bung- Holes to make Room for more Liquor. 
Whoever propoſes to make a hearty Meal 
ought to take ſpecial Care to bring a Knife in 
ther Pocket; or, notwithſtanding the Feaſt, they 
may chance to make a Faſt- Day of it, if they 
depend upon the Borrow ; their Seats have 
N 4 hitherto 
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hitherto been an odd Mixture of little Forms, 
Crickets, Buffet-Stools, and Runlets; the laſt 
of which are commonly choſen by the grea- 
teſt Guzzlers, becauſe, when Nature 1s ſo op- 
preſt that they want Leakage, they may turn 
their Conduit Pipes into the Tap-Holes of the 
Caſks they fit upon, without giving themſelves 
the Trouble of a Remove to the Chamber-Pot. 
Moſt parts of the Houſe, beſides the Club-Room 
above, and the Boxes below, are furnifh'd upon 
the Feſtival after the foregoing Manner, and 
I make no Doubt but ſome of the Society, 
whom my Landlord dare truſt, are glad to 
ſqueeze into the Cellar, there to ſtand among 
Tap-Tubs, devour their Dinner's upon But- 


Heads, and to wipe their greaſy Fingers be- 


twixt their Legs upon their patch'd Breeches. 
Their Proviſions conſiſt always of the beſt Sub- 


« ſtancials, as Beef, Pork, and Mutton, for the 


are {ſeldom troubl'd with ſuch ſqueamith Sto- 
machs that require the Cookery of a Pontac, or 
Locket, to toſs up Dainties for their Appetites; 
there being ſome of the Company who, for 
their own ſingle Shares, would eat a Rumford 
Calf cut into Scotch Collups, beſides an anſwe- 
rable Proportion of forc'd Meats and Bacon ; 
for which Reaſon the Bill of Fare, as 1t 1s or- 
der'd by the Stewards, 1s moſt commonly a 
true Engliſh Catalogue of noble Sir-Loins, huge 
Thundering Legs of right Hampſhire Pork, 
and aſtoniſhing fat Giggets of rare Leiceſter- 
ſhire Mutton: As for Lady-Picking WT 
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Fowl, Venſon-Paſties, and ſuch expenſive Su- 
perfluities, they leave them to the Court Qua- 
lity, and rich gormondizing Citizens, who 
have little elſe to do with their Money but 
fool it away upon nice Bits, Raggoes, and 
Kickſhaws : As to Liquors, like true and faith- 
ful Subjects, they never exceed the natural 
Products of our own Country, but chearful- 
ly content themſelves with full Winchefters 
of good Mild and Stale, the rare coroborating 
Juice of wholeſome Malt and Hops, ſuch that 
{trengthens the Backs of Jolly Watermen, Por- 
ters, Coachmen, Carmen, and Black "Thirſty 
Vulcans, who drudge at the Nuptial Anvil, like 
Slaves in a Plantation, to hammer out luſty 
Boys for the Defence and Service of their 
Country, and abandon all inglorious Luſts 
after foreign Clarets, thoſe coſtly Occaſions 
of Feavers, Gouts, and Rheumatiſms. The 
laſt Diſh which is brought up two Pair of 
Stairs to the principal Table, is a live Bird Pye, 
which contains ſuch Variety of feather'd 
Songſters, that no ſooner is the Lid cut up, 
and the little Priſoners ſet at Liberty, who 
lay before immur'd between Pye-Cruſt Walls, 
| but the Room, in an Inſtant, is turn'd into an 
| Avery, whilſt the Company, like Wild-Cats, 
tumble all into Confuſion, and madly leaping 
over one anothers Heads, claw, fight, and 
. {cramble, in their Hair-Brain'd Perſuit of their 
. poor frighted Quarry; who, to eſcape the 
, Hands of their contending Enemies, dodg m_ 
2 Ur 
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for a Time till ſome of the Fatteſt of the Com- 
pany, quite tir'd with the Chaſe, are foro d to 
give out, and. fit Puffing, Hawking, and Cough- 
mg, ready to diſcharge their full Stomachs of 
thoſe greaſy Dabs they had ſo plentifully 
Eaten, whilſt others, who have more Breath, 
and are more active, catch the beſt of the 
Birds, that they may carry them Home as 
Tokens of their Aﬀections to their Wives and 
their Daughters; upon the Diſpatch of this 
Ceremony, which is commonly attended with 
broken Shins, much Laughter, and abundance 
of Diſorder, the Dinner 1s concluded, and then 
the Plate 1s handed about for the Relief of the 
poor Widow of ſome Deceas'd Bird-Fancier, 
which has no ſooner made its Way thro? the 
ſeveral Branches of the well ſtuff d Society, 
but a Period is put to the grand Solemnity ; 
and you are Heartily Welcome Gentlemen, 


How fond is &ery Fool to be a Gueſt, 
Where wild Diſorder Crowns the noifte Feaſt ? 
As if indecent Scrambling with each Clown 
And rude Confuſun makes the Meat go down : 
Sure Wife and Children, whom we ought to love, 
Vexatious Meſs-Mates to the Huſband prove; 
Or elſe no Spouſe would rather chuſe to dine 
Among ſuch greedy Ferds of two Leg*d Swine, 


Where 
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Where dirty Boards on muſty Veſſels lye- 

As Tables, ſome too low, and ſyme too high, 

And where courſe Towels of # Groat a Tard, 

Are only to the Pariſh Dons prefer'd;, 

Whilſt thoſe of lower Rank have neither Cloth, 

Or Napkin, but are deſtitute of both; , 

Tet all fit eafy oer the Fare they find, 

And gladly lick their Fingers when they've Din d; 

Drink with their Lips unwip'd till greaſy Oil 

Glazes the Surface of their powr*ful Swill : 

Tet no nice Gueſt like ſqueamiſh Beau finds Fault, 

But ſwallows down the Fat that Crowns the 
Mall,; 

Why not 2 Since each Man, leſt the Proverb Lyes, 

Muſt Eat a Peck of Dirt before he Dies. 


But if at publick Feaſts we can agree 
With fuch courſe Uſage and Indecency; 
And tho we pay, yet be content to bear 
With Slights & Failings when our Hoſts ſhall Err, 
Why then at Home, when Trifles prove amiſs, 
Should we grow angry and diſturb our Peace: 2 
IWhat tho the Capons are in Roafing ſpoil'd ; 
Or the Calves-Head too Much, or Little boil 4 ? 


Il hat 
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Mhat if the Cloth be neither clean or fine, 

When ſome dear Bottle Friend's brought Home 
. | [ 70 Dine 2 

Or that your Wife ſhould at the Table Fromn, 

Becauſe, perhaps, Undreſt, in Morning Gown, 

For want of Timely knowing ſhe ſhould be 

Oblig'd to Entertain ſtrange Company, 

Why ſbould ſuch Female Follies vex our Hearts, 

And make us Mad at Home by Fits and Starts 2 

Since we Abroad, at our Expence, can bear 

A Thouſand Faults that more provoking are, 

To the proud Madams of the Bar Bow low, 

But to our Wives Moroſs and Slighting grow : 

Wink at great Errors for a Vict'ler's Gain, 

But oft at Home without a Cauſe Complain, 


Therefore, fince guzzling Spendthrifts can 
[ diſpenſe 
With Dirty Ale-Houſe Slights without Offence, 
When Maudlin Drunk they from their Revels 
[ come, 
They ſhould not Crow and Tyrannize at Home : 
For he that ſnubs his Wife he ought to prize, 
Is Born to be a Cuckold er he Dies, 
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CHAP XA 
Of the LYING Club: 
And how it came to be Eftabliſ/d. 


IR Harry Blunt, a Witty 
Gentleman, and very famous 
in the Art of Mendacilo- 
quence, being under an Ob- 
ligation to give a Tavern 
Treat to ſome foreign Tra- 

vellers, who were come over into England, to 

make themſelves acquainted with our Cuſtoms 
and Curioſities, did accordingly Invite, in the 

Year Sixty Nine, his Out-Landiſh Gueſts to 

the Bell-Tavern in Weſtminſter, to a plentiful 

Entertainment; Their Dinner conſiſting of a 

huge over-grown Carp ſtew'd ; three Brace of 

Partridge and a Leverice in the Middle, for 

the ſecond Courſe, and a Butter'd Apple-Pye to 

conclude the Feaſt. When each of the Com- 
pany had ſuffic'd Nature, and their 'Tongues 
began to be at their uſual Liberty, the Dain- 
ties which ſo lately had oblig'd their Appetites, 
occaſion d them to fall into a Diſcourſe of Fiſh- 


Ing 


* 
ww ny 
TE, „ 


* * - = 2 
” E 1 * - is 3 
OR * — ” N w „ Q — be - 
RES * 
PB = — ; 


* 
4 — = 
— 


A - — * - 
* — 2 — 2 = 


T 3 E — — 
. 
* — * 1 * 
A 


<A 


ä—mGH—ꝛ:ö—U—U— CO” — — — _— _— OO OT m_ . yu 
ok 


—_— cc. !!: — 


7 


190 Of the Lying Club. | Chap. 20. 


— A. 4. th. Mi —_—____ 


* * — dad * 


ing, Fowling, and ſuch Sort of Sports, as 'tis 
reaſonable to believe the Creatures they had 
eaten muſt naturally introduce, eſpecially a- 
mong ſuch Perſons that happen d to be Sports- 
men; ſo that every one being fond of amuſing 
the reſt with ſome extraordinary Adventure, 
as an Evidence of his Skill in thoſe Rural Re- 
creations,, a forward Gentleman, who was 
willing to break the Way, begins the follow- 
ing Story, to ſhew what miraculous Succeſs 
he had once met with in his Hunting, vis. 
About ſeven Years ſince, when J liv'd in 
France, a few Leagues from Mompellier, in the 
County of Languedoc t, an unhappy Gentleman, 
who was my near Neighbour, happen'd to be 
murder'd by his own Servant, who alſo broke 
open a Caſket, and carry'd off ſome Jewels of 
a conſiderable Value ; but publick Intelligence 
being immediately diſpatch'd throughout the 


whole Kingdom, there was no Poſſibility of 


attempting to get over Sea from any of the Ports 
but he muſt, of Neceſſity, have been Taken. 
About a Week after this horrid Villany was 
perpetrated, the Seaſon being agreeable, I had 
a ſtrong Deſire, mov'd by ſome ſecret Impulſe, 


to take out my Dogs, being inwardly aſſur'd, 
that in ſuch a diſtant Wood I ſhould meet 


with a Wild Boar that would 1 us ex- 


cellent Sport, accordingly one Morning an 
Hour before Sun Riſe, having given m 

Huntſman Notice over Night, we were all 
in a Readineſs to take the Field; and pre- 
poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed of Infallible Succeſs away I Mar- 
ched, with only my Huntſman, a Rela- 
tion and my Servant, in Queſt of the Game 
I had already rowz'd in my Fancy, we 
had not long been enter'd into the Avenues 
of the appointed Wood, but the Dogs, 
who were beating in one of the thickeſt Cop- 
ſes, began to Open, and no ſoooner had the 


Huntſman given them Encouragement, but 


away they went full Cry, tho', what Game 
they had met with was bur as yet Conjecture, 
at length, hearing them all Open in the Mid- 
dle of the Wood a long Time together without 
any Ceſſation, and much about the ſame Place, 
as near as we could gueſs, we judg'd, by the 
Eageneſs of their Mouths, that they had ſome- 
thing at a Bay, upon which, fir'd with the 
Reſolution of keen Sportſmen, we bolted 
thro' the under Wood, leaving here a Bit of 
Coat, and there a Bit of Skin, to back the Dogs 
againſt their powerful Adverſary, who, as we 
thought, was defending bimfelf with his 
Tuſhes; at laſt, after many painful Scratches, 
and other implacable Difficulties, we came in 
to the Hounds, who were all ſpending and 
tearing at the Bottom of a high Tree as if the 
Devil had poſleſs'd them; but finding no 
Signes of any Thing that could warm the 
Dogs with ſuch unuſual Fury, we were wy 
to conclude they had hunted ſome old Witc 

in the Shape of a Boar, who had given them 
the Drop in that Place, by Mounting __ A 
- Withe, 
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Withe, and Riding o'er the Tops of the Trees 
to take Sanctuary in her own Cottage; but, 


as we were thus ſtanding under the Umbrage 


of the Oak which the Dogs had ſurrounded, 
all ſtrangely amus'd at this uncommon Diſap- 
pointment, down drops a Surreverence from 
the Top of the Tree upon the Withers of my 
Horſe, juſt under my Noſtrils, which, in plain 
Engliſh, ſtunk much worle than ever I ſmelt 
a Pole-Cat; Morblu, thought I, what unluc- 
ky Bird 1s this that has diſhonour'd my Gal- 
loper with ſuch an ignoble Creſt? And with 
that, looking upwards, I beheld a huge bald 
Pair of Buttocks, with the other Appurtenan- 
ces hanging dangling down like a Lyon's 
Tongue when he has been well Hunted, per- 
ched upon a crooked Bow inſtead of a Houſe- 
of-Office, to prevent the unſavory Fruits of 
his Labour from dripping into his Trouzers. 
How now, Sirrah, ſaid I, Trees were made 
for Birds to Perch upon, and not ſuch Beaſts 
as you are, who cannot elevate your unmanner- 
. Rump, but you muſt pour down your Den- 

elyon Dung upon the Heads of your Betters. 
Pray Sir, forgive me, crys the poor Fellow, it was 
nothing but the Overflowings of my extraordinary 
Fear ; and Ithought acleanly Stool would be much 
more comfortable than a foul Pair of Breeches. 
Sirrah, ſaid I, come down, and let me know 
who and what you are, or my Man's Fuſee ſhall 


fetch'you off your Perch ; upon which Threat, 


he only beg'd Leave to Buttton up his Bree- 
ches, 
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ches, ſaying, he would then deſcend, and ſub- 


mit himſelf to our. Mercy; accordingly the 


frighted Refugee quitted his lofty Station, and 


ſlid down the Trunk with as much Agility as 
a Monkey; but, no ſooner had he drop'd him- 
{elf upon Terra Firma, &er I prefently diſ- 
cover'd him to be my Friend's Servant who 
had Rob'd and Butcher'd his Maſter; upon 
which, I poſitively charg'd him with the Fact, 
and with a forrowful Countenance he con- 
feſs'd himſelf Guilty, I then enquir'd of him 
what was the meaning that the Hounds per- 
ſu'd him, to which he anſwer'd he could 
aſſign no Reaſon, but theſe Two; the Firſt 
was, That his Pumps were made of the Tan'd 
Hide of a Wild-Boar, and by the Heat of his 
Feet left a Scent, as he ſuppos*d,uponthe Ground, 
which the Hounds had been us'd to; or elſe, 
That Providence had ordain'd that a Man who 
had kilPd his Maſter ſbould be Hunted by Dogs 
into the Hands of Fuſtice; ſo, in this Miracu- 
lous Diſcovery we ended theSport of the Day, 
and deliver'd the Offender into the Power of 
the Law, who, in a little Time, was broke up- 
on the Wheel, as he juitly deſerv'd, for his 
moſt treacherous Villany. 
No ſooner was this Story ended, but ano- 
ther Gentleman, with the Licenſe of a Travel- 
ler, ſucceeded it with a ſecond, no leſs remar- 
kable fcr its ſurprizing Contingencies, than 
what might be obſerv'd in the preceding 
Amuſement, vis. | 
0 About 
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Withe, and Riding o'er the Tops of the Trees 


to take Sanctuary in her own Cottage; but, 
as we were thus ſtanding under the Umbrage 


of the Oak which the Dogs had ſurrounded, 
all ſtrangely amus'd at this uncommon Diſap- 
pointment, down drops a Surreverence from 
the Top of the Tree upon the Withers of my 
Horſe, juſt under my Noſtrils, which, in plain 
Engliſh, ſtunk much worſe than ever I ſmelt 
a Pole-Cat; Morblu, thought I, what unluc- 
ky Bird 1s this that has diſhonour'd my Gal- 
loper with ſuch an ignoble Creſt? And with 
that, looking upwards, I beheld a huge bald 
Pair of Buttocks, with the other Appurtenan- 
ces hanging dangling down like a Lyon's 
Tongue when he has been well Hunted, per- 
ched upon a crooked Bow inſtead of a Houſe- 
of-Office, to prevent the unſavory Fruits of 
his Labour from dripping into his 'Trouzers. 
How now, Sirrah, ſaid I, Trees were made 
for Birds to Perch upon, and not ſuch Beaſts 
as you are, who cannotelevate your unmanner- 
y Rump, but you muſt pour down your Den- 

elyon Dung upon the Heads of your Betters. 
Pray Sir, forgive me, crys the poor Fellow, it was 
nothing but the Overflowings of my extraordinary 
Fear; and Ithought acleanly Stool would be much 
more comfortable than a foul Pair of Breeches. 
Sirrah, ſaid I, come down, and let me know 
whoand what you are, or my Man's Fuſee ſhall 
fetch'you off your Perch ; upon which Threat, 
he only beg'd Leave to Buttton up his Bree- 
ches, 
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ches, ſaying, he would then deſcend, and ſub- 
mit himſelf to our. Mercy; accordingly the 
frighted Refugee quitted his lofty Station, and 
flid down the Trunk with as much Agility as 
a Monkey; but, no ſooner had he drop'd him- 
{elf upon Terra Firma, &er I prefently diſ- 
cover'd him to be my Friend's Servant who 
had Rob'd and Butcher d his Maſter; upon 
which, I poſitively charg'd him with the Fact, 
and with a ſorrowful Countenance he con- 
feſs'd himſelf Guilty, I then enquir'd of him 
what was the meaning that the Hounds per- 
ſu'd him, to which he anſwer'd he could 
aſſign no Reaſon, but theſe Two; the Firſt 
was, That his Pumps were made of the Tan'd 
Hide of 4 Wild-Boar, and by the Heat of his 
Feet leſt a Scent, as be ſuppos d, upon the Ground, 
which the Hounds had been us'd to; or elſe, 
That Providence had ordain'd that a Man who 
had kill d his Maſter ſhould be Hunted by Dogs 
into the Hands of Fuſtice; ſo, in this Miracu- 
lous Diſcovery we ended the Sport of the Day, 
and deliver'd the Offender into the Power of 
the Law, who, in a little Time, was broke up- 
on the Wheel, as he juſtly deſerv'd, for his 
moſt treacherous Villany. el 
No ſooner was this Story ended, but ano- 
ther Gentleman, with the Licenſe of a Travel- 
ler, ſucceeded it with a ſecond, no leſs remar- 
kable fer its ſurprizing Contingencies, than 
what might be obſerv'd in the preceding 
Amuſement, vis. | L 
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About Nine Years ſince, being order'd from 
Holland to negotiate ſome Buſinefs in Nova 
Hollandia, in the Eaſt-Indies, I was oblig'd to 
relide, for ſeveral Months, in the Dutch Facto- 
ry; in which Time, being curious to inſpect 
a little into the adjacent Country, I got an 
honeſt Fellow, who was a Neighbouring In- 
dian, that could ſpeak a little Dutch to bear 
me Company; and willing to give my ſelf 
ſome Diverſion in my Ramble, I took with 
me fuch Fiſhing-Tackle as the Country affor- 
ded, that we might pleafe ourfelves, by the 
Way, with an Hour or Two's Recreation by 
the Sides of ſuch Rivers as we ſhould chance 
to meet with, Angling being a contemplative 
Paſtime that I always delighted in. When 
we were thus equip'd for our wandring Ex- 
pedition, away we jog d upon our Pedeftals, 
till at laſt we came to a pleafant River which 
the Indian was acquainted with, who told 
me, it abounded with a delicious Fifh in 
the Language of the Natives call'd a Pow- 
ton, which fignifies a Glutton; ſo nam'd, 
becauſe a voracious Fiſh that would frequent- 
y prey upon its own Kind; Walking by the 
ks to pick out a ſhady. Place that might 
give us a little Umbrage from the ſcorching 
Sun-Beams, we at length came to a curious 
Bed of Ofiers, where we might {ſtand with 


Pleafure, and there accordingly we prepar'd 
our Tackle, and reſolv'd to try our Fortune. 
The Indian being but a Bungler at this _ 
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of Sport, could not get himfelf in a Readineſs 
ſo foon as my ſelf; fo that I was enter'd upon 
my Paſtime, whilſt he was very Buſie in fum- 
bling out his Implements; nor had I laid in- 
to the River above two Minutes, e'er I found 
by my Float I had a ſwinging Bite, but, as ill 
ortune would have it, I happer'd upon my 
Head to have a feather'd Cap, much worn in 
that Country, and as my Noddle was moving 
among the Tops of the Oſiers, a ſwinging 
Hawk, which are generally very large in thoſe 
Parts, hovering aloft juſt over me and taking, 
F ſuppoſe, the Plumes upon my Noddle to be 
ſome ſtrange ſort of Bird, and having a Mind 
to taſte whether *twas good Food or not, came 
ſo6ping down, and made ſuch a furious Stroxk 
at her new Quarry, that I thought, for a Mi- 
nute or two, ſhe had left my Shoulders Heid- 
leſs ; under which Surprize I drop'd my An- 
gle-Rod and ſo loſt my Fiſh ;, but 3 
Degrees a little to my ſelf, I began to ſcrate 
my Ears to feel whether I had a Head on, and 
in groping after that, I found I had only loſt 
my Cap; I was very much amaz'd at this un- 
accountable Aſſault, and gazing around me to 
diſcover the Aſſailant, bur ſeeing no Body near 
me but my Indian Companion on the other 
Side the Bier, I turn'd my Eyes upwards, 


and at a conſiderable Diſtance, there I ſaw the 
feather'd Thief ſailing upon the Wing to the 
next Wood, I ſuppoſe, to examine into his 
Booty; my Fiſhing Mate was ſo buſie that he 
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perceiv'd not the Diſaſter, and was as much 
ſurpriz d when I told him what had happen'd, 
as I my felt was who had ſurviv'd the Dan- 
ger; However, having no great Dammage, I 
ſtood again to my Tackle, and apply'd my 


ſelf to my Sport, but remember'd the Sport- 
man's Saying, viz. Ware Hawk, and kept my 


'vF Eves about me, for fear the hungry Raparee 
74. who had ſnatch'd away. my Cap, when ſhe 
{1 ih found herſelf diſappointed, ſhould come again 


for my Head, which, as empty as it is, I was 
very unwilling to ſpare her; I had not long 
been return'd to my Paſtime, e'er J had ano- 
ther Bite, but juſt as I ſtruck I found a ſtrange 
Flouncing in the Water, and ſuch a Weight 
pulling at the End of my Line, that I did not 
dare to weigh what I had faſten'd for fear of 
ſhivering my Tackle, ſo that Iplay'd with my 
unknown Supper down the Stream, till at 
Jength we came to a Gravelly Shallow, 
where, with eager Eyes, I beheld the Mon- 
Fer IJ had tir'd with my Management, upon 
Sight of which in ſtept my Companion, and 
it was as much as he could do to give him. a 
Heave upon the Shoar; when we had thus 
ſecur'd him, he had ſo gorg'd my Hook, that 
J was forc'd to rip him open, or muſt have 
broke my Line, but found upon the Deſection 
that the leaſt of ſeven Fiſh had firſt taken the 
Bait, and being well faſten d was ſwallow*d by 

a bigger; theſe two by a third; the three by 

a fourth; the four by a fifth; the five by a 
ir 8 ſixth, 
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fixth, and all thoſe by an over-grown large 
one, which compleated the Number aforemen- 
tion'd, fo that I caught a Neſt of Fith one 
within another, at one fortunate Stroak, to 
make my ſelf amends for the Loſs of my fea- 
ther'd Cap, at which Succeſs I was fo highly 
pleas'd, that we put up our Tackle and retur- 
ned homewards with abundance of Satisfacti- 
on; but that which happen'd to be the moſt 
fortunate Miracle that attended our Adven- 
ture, was, that juſt as we came within Sight 
of the Factory, my Cap which I had loſt after 
fo odd a Manner, came tumbling down in a 
perpendicular Line, from a lofty Diſtance, and 
chuck'd as cloſe upon my Noddle, as a new 
Hat fitted on by an Enzliſh Haberdaſher; be- 
ing ſtrangely ſtartled to find ſomething clap'd 
upon my Head and my Companion before me, 
I pull'd off my Bonnet in a great Surprize, 
and perceiv'd it to be the very individual 
Cap which the Hawk had rob'd me of, and 
viewing it all over for my better Aſſurance, 
found that the merry Bird had muted in 
the Lining, and, either through Deſign or 
Accident, had crown'd me with a Surreve- 
rence: I preſently recolle&ed the old Engliſh 
Proverb, vis. That ſhitten Luc was good 
Luck, and highly commended the good Hu- 
mour of the Hawk, that would not ſuffer me 
to return into the Factory with a callow Pole, 
which being new ſhav'd was as bare as a Birds 
Arſe, ſo I wip'd off the Soil, put on my tea- 
O3 ther'd 
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ther'd Mounteer, and was - pleag'd I had met 
with a Bird of boy that had much more Ho- 
al than ſome of my Fellow Creatures. Up- 
the Concluſionof which rorf, Indeed, Sir, 
2A Sir Harry Blunt, had not the Hawk been 
ſo civil as to return your Cap, I would haue gi- 
ven you mine, 755 I think you deſerve, for the 
Wonders you have told us, all the Caps in the 
Company. TE 
Sir Harry being a Gentleman of ready Wit, 
and quick Invention, and it now falling to his 
Turn to entertain the Company, conſidering 
it highly concern'd his Reputation to oblige 
them with ſomething that might be worthy of 
his Character, accordingly he preſented them 
with a Specimen of his Genius after the fol- 
lowing Manner, viz. | 
As for my Part, Gentlemen, the only Exer- 
ciſe that I particularly delight in, is drawing 
the long Bow, in which Piece of Archery, by 
continual Practice, I am ſo expert, that I have 
oftentimes, with an Arrow, taken a ſingle Jack- 
Daw from the Weather-Cock of a Church- 
Steeple, ſo that I as frequently go a Fowling 
with my Bow and Arrow, as other Gentlemen 
do with their Nets or Birding-Pieces, and as 
often return Home with unaccountable Suc- 
ceſs, It happen'd, no longer fince than Ye- 
ſterday Morning, that my Man and I croſs'd 
the River into Surrey, to try if we could meet 
with any tollerable Sport on that Side the 
Water, where werang'd the Woods and F 119 
or 
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for ſeveral Hours, before we met with any 
fort of Game that was worth our Shooting at, 
inſomuch, that we were quite tir'd with our 
Fruitleſs Endeavours, and to eaſe our Legs, 
had taken up our Sitting upon the pleaſant 
Bank of a narrow Rivelet; alſo to conſult 
which Way we ſhould ſteer our Courſe, that 
we might mend our Fortune; as we were 
thus Talking and Refreſhing our weary Limbs, 
caſting my Eyes around me, I happen'd to eſ- 
py a Wood-Pecker very buſie at Work upon 
the Trunk of an Apple-Tree, whoſe Boughs 
were laden with very beautiful Fruit, grow- 
ing by chance in a „Aue, on the other Side 
of the River, fo that, tho I very well knew 
a Wood-Pecker was no Food, yet, to exerciſe 


my Hand, I refolv'd to let fly at her, according- 


ly drew tay Bow, at which Inſtant up leap'd 
a {winging Carp, a great Height above the 
Stream, in a Diametrical Line to the Mark I 
had taken Aim at, that my Arrow very lucki- 
ly took the Fiſh in the Head, carry*d that to 
the Wood-Pecker and peg'd them both faft in- 
to the Body of the Apple-Tree, being greatly 
overjoy'd at this unexpected Succeſs, by the 


Help of my Man's Grane-Staff I took a Run- 


ning Jump and ſprung over the River, and 


_ pulling out my Arrow with ſome Difficulty, 


down drop'd my Fowl and Fiſh both as dead 
as a Herring; upon this, ſtooping for a little 
Graſs to wipe off the Blood from the Peg of 
my Arrow, I happen'd to catch a young Leve- 

„ rite 
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rite. by the Ears, who finding himſelf taken 
did fo claw my Hands in Struggling for his 
Liberty, that, being vex'd at the Smart, I gave 
his Neck a Twiſt, and Flinging him in a Fu- 
ry a few Yards from me, caſt him by good 
nine among a Covy of Partridges, and by 
the Violence of the Throw kill'd three Brace. 
Being ſtrangely aſtoniſh'd at this Miraculous 
Event of one fingle Shoot, I toſs'd back the 
Staff that my Man might come over to me, 
who, with lifted up Hands, beheld the blee- 
ding Wonder, and picking up the Game put 
them into his Hawking-Bag. By this Time 
the Heat of the Day and our tireſome Walk 
Having made us drowthy, we began to remind 
our ſelves of the 4 over our Heads, ſo 
that I order'd my Man to climb the Tree, 
who mounted accordingly and ſhook down as 
much Fruit as we could well bring off with 
us; thus highly fatisfy'd with our unexpected 
Succeſs, we return'd Home laſt Night on pur- 
poſe to entertain this good Company with the 
'Fruits of our Labour; ſo that the Carp, the 
Partridges, the Leverite and the Apple-Pye, 
which were brought to the Table this very 
Day, I hope will convince you, that I ſcorn to 

tell leſs Truth than the reſt of my Neigh- 


hours. : EET; n 

Pray, Sir Harry, ſays one of the Gentlemen, 
what did you do with the Mood-Pecer? Pol, 
poh, replies Sir Harry, I intend to dry him in 
an Oven, then hang him up in my Hall with 
. a 
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a Parchment Label about his Neck that ſhall 
convey the Miracle to ſucceeding Generations. 

A ſober grave Gentleman fitting next to Sir 
Harry, who had no extraordinary Talent in 
ſuch ſort of Stories, but it being his Turn to 
continue their Mirth, the Coy were very 
importunate with him to oblige them with a 
Relation of ſome Adventure that might be a- 
greeable with the former; but the Gentle- 
man, conſcious of his own Inſufficiency, and 
perceiving the reſt to be all Maſters of the Art 
of Amuſement, deſired to be excus d, but they 
ſtill perſiſted in their troubleſome Entreaties 
till they teaz d him into a Paſſion, inſomuch, 
that he wraps out a great Oath, and breaths 
out this Expreſſion, vis: I verily | believe 
every Titile you have ſaid to be infallibly True, 
and that, ſince] muſt” be conformable, I think as 
great ajLye as any I have heard yer. 

The foregoing Sarcaſme being ſpoke with 
Warmth, it put the Company into a Fit of 
Laughter : Well, ſays Sir Harry, Since we are 
all Travellers, and ſo happily met together, let 
us conſtitute a Meeting once à Week in this ve- 
ry Houſe we are now fo Merry in, that we ma 
refreſh Nature with. a chearful Bottle, and ex- 
erciſe our Faculties to one anothers Satisfatti- 
on; to which Propoſal the whole Company 
aſſented: But hark ye, Sirs, ſays. the Gentle- 
man whom they had teaz'd with their Impor- 
tunites, 2 .Soczety without à Name, is like a 
Book without a Title; therefore, if we intend 

BY Eg 
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ts bold a conſtant Meeting, it is neceſſary we 
ſpould aſſume ſome certain Denomination ,, upon 
which, one would have it the Gentleman's 
Club, another the Traveller's Club : No, no, ſays 
the fleering Satyriſt, let us call it the Lying- 
Club, and chuſe Sir Harry for our Chair-Man: 
Being all very Merry over their Wine, they 
were beſt pleas'd with the laſt Diſtinction, ac- 
cordingly refolv'd themſelves into a Club un- 
der the {ame Title; and before they parted 
ſettled all the Preliminaries, and agreed to be 
govern'd by the following Orders, viz, 


2 
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- * . ” * 


Orders to be obſerved by ihe 
LYING-CLUB, bolder 
at the Bell-Tavern in Weſt- 

miniſter, 


J. HAT the Chair-Man ſhall be oblig'd 
to wear a Blue Cap with a Red Fea- 
ther in it, or, upon his refuſal ta da 

the ſame, ſhall, for ſuch Contempt, be turn'd out 

of the Society. Y 


II. That no Perſon ſhall he admitted as a Vor- 
thy Member of this Worſhipful Society, till be 
has given ſufficient Teſtimony of his Qualifica- 
tions to the whale Board, © Ir 


Ch. 20. Of the Lying Club, 203 


III. That whoever ſhall preſume to ſpeak a 
Word of Truth between the eſtabliſÞ'4 Hours 
of Six and Ten, within this Worſhipful Society, 
without firſt ſaying with an Audible Voice, be 
your Leave, Sir Harry, ſhall, for every ſuch Of 


fence, forfeit one Gallon of ſuch Wine as Mr. 
Chair-Man ſhall think Fit, 4 


IV. That when any worthy Member ſhall Mo- 
deſtly introduce any ſtupendious Improbability, 
beyond what the Chair-Man ſhall be able to pa- 
rallel, that then the ſaid Chair-Man ſhall refign 
his Cap, and deliven up his Chair to fo deſer- 
ving @ Member, who ſhall Hold the ſame, till 
ſome other Manner, oh bis extraordinary Me- 
rits ſhall happen to oblige him to the likg Reſig- 


nation. 


V. That any worthy Member of this Mor- 
ſbipful Society, who ſhall preſume to Swear du- 
ring Club Hours, except to grace a Lye, (ball, 
for every ſuch Offence, forfeit one Bottle of 
ſuch Wine as the Chair-Man ſball appoint. 


VI. That if any Member of this Worſnipful 
Society ſhall eg to appear upon the Club 
Night, between the aforeſaid Hours of Six and 
Ten, that every ſuch Aggreſſor, upon the ſuccee- 
ding Club Night, ſhall, for ſuch Contempt, be a- 
merc'd four Rhodomontades off Hand, or for- 
Feit Five Shillings to the Servants of the Houſe, 
and in Caſe be doubles his Negle& by not atten- 


ding 
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ding che Board upon the next Club Night, then 
to be amerc'd upon his next Appearance, as 
many thumping Lies as the Chair-Man ſhall 
think fit, or to be expelPd the Society. 3 


VII. That no Parſon be admitted as a Mem- 
ber of this Worſhipful Society, except Doctor 
Oates, or ſuch as ſhall bring under the Dofor's 
Hand and Seal a Teſtimonial »f their Quallifi- 


cations, : 


VIII. That this r Society be duly 
adjourn'd at Ten of the Clock, or the Chair- 
Man to forfeit a Gallon of Claret to the Board, 
and his Cap and Feather to bis Right-Hand 
Neighbour. TIN Was 


Upon this Footing the Jying- Club was at 
firſt eſtabliſh'd, over which Sir Harry Blunt 
preſided as Chair-Man above a Twelve-month, 
till at length, a merry Gentleman, who was an 
abſolute Maſter of the Lying Faculty, diſrob'd 
him of his Authority ; but Sir Harry in a lit- 
tle Time recover'd his Reputation, and re- inſta- 
ted himſelf in the Chair, which he held ſuc- 
ceſſively for ſeveral Years after, till he had 
the Honour to become the Patron or Mzcenas 
of all the Fictions in the Town, therefore, 
{ince I have given you the Riſe and Conſtituti- 
on of this Memorable Society, I ſhall now pro- 
ceed to ſome of their fabulous Stories, delive- 
red by certain Members upon their firſt Initi- 
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ation ; alſo ſeveral remarkable Extravagancies 
that paſs'd too and fro, between the famous 
Knight, and ſuch of the witty Members as 
contended for the Chair. 
In a ſhort Time after the Society was eſta- 
bliſh'd, came a Couple of young Gentlemen to 
defire their Admittance, being well qualify'd, 
as they thought, to perform their Exerciſe ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of the Club, upon 
ſending up their Buſineſs by a ſelect Drawer 
that attended the pram 6 they were admitted 
to the Board, to give Proof of their Endow- 
ments; upon which, the moſt forward of the 
Two began to exerciſe his Talent, (after pay- 
ing his Compliment) in Manner following, 

VIS. = . 
Gentlemen, about five Years ſince, I had 
the ill Fortune to Marry a very beautiful 
Woman, in whoſe delightful Embraces, for a 
conſiderable Time, I thought my ſelf not only 
ſecure, but extreamly happy, till at length, as 
was Walking early one Morning in my own 
Grounds, according to my Cuſtom, I happen'd 
to meet with an old Woman, who was Saun- 
tering towards my Dary-Houſe to beg a Pitch- 
er of Butter-Milk, Good Morrow to ye old Mo- 
ther, ſaid I, Good Morrow Maſter, quoth the 
Beetle Brow'd Beldam, adding, if I would crofs 
her Hand with a Piece of Silver, ſhe would 
tell me my Fortune, which accordingly I did, 
but more out of Charity, than any Curioſity 
I had to hear my Deſtiny; no ſooner had the 
15 recely'd 
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receivd a Token of my Bounty, but, in plain 
Words, ſhe told me I was a Cuckold, you're a 
Lying old Hag, faid I; and J could find my 
Heart to have you laſh'd at the next Whipping- 
Poſt. Since you will not believe nie, crys the 
furly Witch, I' make you ſee your Horns, 
er you go much further; and ſo we both 
parted muttering at each other, but J had not 
gone above Two Hundred Yards, before I 
came to a curious Spring, which tempted me 
to refreſh my Eyes with ſome of the Running- 
Water, which I had no ſooner done, but ſtoo- 
ping to the Stream to repeat the ſame, I faw 
my ſelf in the Water perfectly transform'd in- 
to a mighty Buck, with a Load of Antlers up- 
on my Head ſufficient to have ſet up a Knife 
Cutler; I was ſtrangely aſtoniſh'd at this un- 
accountable Change, and began to conſider 
that I was certainly bewitch'd, by that con- 
founded Sorcereſs, who had told me my For- 
tune; for I ſtill found I had my Memory left, 
tho* I was depriv'd of Speech, and totally di- 
veſted of my Humane Appetites, ſo that m 
Brains run upon Nothing but ſhady Woods and 
freſh Paſtures ; and were ſo ſtrangely poſſeſs'd 
of unaccountable Fears, that the Barking of a 
Dog frighted me much worſe than a Clap of 
Thunder; I now, to hide my ſelf from the 
Sight of the Paſſengers, made the beſt of my 
Way to a Neighbouring Cover, where I lay in 
Solitude for' ſeveral. Days and Nights, and 
was glad to nibble off he Bark of my own 
Trees, 
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Trees for a Starving Suſtenance: In this un- 


happy State of a Timorous Brute I liv'd for 


ſeveral Months, till it began to be Rutting- 


time with me, that I found my Dowſets Itch 
as much after a Doe as ever my Concupi- 
ſcence did after a Woman, and was grown of 
2 ſuddain ſo Horn-mad withal, that I was rea- 


dy to run a Tilt at every thing that came 


near me; fo that I left my Cover in the Night 
and Jump'd ver the Pales into my own Park, 
in hopes to Match my ſelf with a Mate, where 
I had not been above a Quarter of an Hour, 
but I heard a ſtrange Voice over my Head, 
crying, Marcum, Marcum, draw Bload of thy 
Rival, and the ſame ſhall reftore thee to thy for- 
mer Shape : I liler'd, you muſt believe, with 
all the Ears I had, and was glad to be inform'd, 
that there was any pollibility of being once 
more- recover'd into a State of Humanity, but 
was ſtill as Ignorant which way to proſecute 
the Advice that the Witch or Devil had given 
me, as I was, before I was inſtructed, how ta 
ſhift. off my Brutality; ſo that I was ready 
to fanoy, the Hag had only Scoff d me, for I 
could not foreſee any proſpect that I had of 
perſuing her Directions; but the next Day 
proving, exceſſive Hot, and I, who ought to 
have been the Maſter Buck, being a Stranger ta 
the Herd, was beaten by my Horned Brethren, 
from all the Covers of the Park, that for my 
Eaſe as well as my Security, I ventur'd to leap 
over a lofty Pale, that fenc'd in an Orchard 
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adjacent to my Houſe, there couch'd my ſelf 
amidſt a Thicket of Curran-buſhes, where I 
had not lain long, but my Rival and my La- 
dy came failing along the Graſs, link'd ſo amo- 
rouſly together, as if they were retir'd with a 


mutual Defire of giving their Arſes a Salat: 


Juſt as I imagin'd, fo it prov'd, for no ſooner 


had they ſkreen'd themſelves behind a thick 
Holly Hedge, but down he lays my Lady, and 


juſt as he was going to add one Sprout inore 
to my unmerciful Creſt, up rouſes I, and with 
the revengeful F "wy of a Horn-mad Cuckold, 
run full tilt at the Poſteriors of my Rival, and 
Goring his Brawny Drivers with my Brow- 
_ Antlers, I was immediately reſtor'd to my pri- 
ſtine Humanity, which the Adultreſs beholding 
in a ſtrange Confuſion, ſkip'd as nimbly from 
the Ground as a Dutch Tumbler and flying 
in a fright with her Gallant halting after Her, 
happen'd to plunge into a deep Well, over- 
grown with Nettles, and her Spark upon her, 
ſo I clap'd on the Lid, for fear they ſhould 
ftruggle out again, went into my Houſe, re- 
concil'd my ſelf to my Servants, and came to 
Town on purpoſe to Oblige you ingenious 
Gentlemen with this amuſing Relation, in 
hopes to become a Member of this worſhipful 
Society. 
Truly, Sir, replies the Chairman, this Story 
may paſs for a ſubſtantial Lye amongit ſome 
Jenorant Pretenders, who are not able to diſtin- 
guiſo between Truth and Falſehood;, but we 


cannot 
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cannot Bere, by the Laws of our Society, admit 
any Gentleman who is ſo Careleſs, in the Per- 
formance of his mitiating Exerciſe, as to corrupt 
his Genious with the leaſt Probability: No adul- 
terated Lie, daſbd and brew'd Sch Truth, 
will paſs Currant in this Eminent Society; the? 
a great part of your Story is N enough 
in Reaſon, yet nothing is more likely than that 
yon may be a Clic kold, and the probability of that 
deſtroys the Incredibility of all you have repor- 
ted; for as Truth out of a Lyar*s Mouth ought 
fearce to be credited, ſo nothing can deſerve 
the Sanction of a Lie, but what is N! with 
udoement from all manner of Probabilit 
Judge ore 1 Sn Sir, you will A us, or 
we * poſſibly ly admit you. 

This unexpected Diſappointment ſo daſh'd 
the poor Gentleman out of Countenance, that 
he had nothing further to offer in his Defence, 
but up he ſtarted, and ſtepping abruptly out 
of the Room, HO 62 ſays he, if ſuch Lies 
as theſe will not paſs Muſter among you, the 
Devil hiniſelf is only fit to be your Chairman; 
ſo went haſtily down Stairs, left his Friend 
behind him, and march'd off, Muttering, very 
much diſſatisfy'd. 

No ſooner had the Society diſpatel vd this 
Gentleman, but Silence was commanded, and 
his Companion that came in with him Was 
call'd upon to report to the Board what he 
had to offer, that might recommend him to the 
e upon tho' he was a little diſ- 


pirited 
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pirited to ſee his poor Friend come off ſo un- 
ſucceſsfully, yet, having a pretty good Aſſu- 
rance, he reſolv'd to give them a Specimen of 
his Talent, and thus began his Amuſement, 
VIS. 

My Father, being a Darbyſhire Gentleman, 
happen'd to have an old Seat near the Peak, 
and a plentiful Eſtate in that County; behind 
the Houſe, among other Wonders, there re- 
mains a deep Well, into which, not only our 
own Family, but many of the Neighbours, in 
the inteſtine Wars, caſt the beſt of their 
Treaſure to ſecure it from the Rebels; but, 
when the Troubles were over, attempting to 
recover what, as each believ'd, they had fo 
carefully diſpos'd of, they found upon their 
Search, the Gulph that had fwallow'd up their 
Wealth was of ſuch an immenſurable Profun- 
dity, that all the Cart Ropes in the Country, 
join'd together, were not long enough to gp 
thom it; upon which my Father, being trou- 
bled at his Neighbours Loſſes as well as his own, 
ſent up to London for a Waggon Load of Hemp, 
and had it ſpun and twiſted into a ſtrong Line 
in Order to reach the Bottom; when he had 


thus far proceeded, he ereted a Windleſs over 


the Mouth of the Well, had a Bucket made 

eas large as @ Graveſend Tilt-Boat, furniſh'd it 
with a good Feather-Bed, a Runlet of Derby- 
Ale, a Peck Loaf and a Cheſhire Cheeſe, Pipes, 

Candles, and Tobacco, and offer'd tive Pound to 

any Country-Fellow that would venture to 
EIS, A Travel 
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Travel to the End of this Infernal Thorough- 
Fare; but notwithſtanding the Proviſion he 
had made, and the Reward he promis'd, yet 
the Country People had ſuch frightful Noti- 
ons of this terrible Deſcent, that none of them 
would engage in the Subterranean Expedition; 
at length, a poor Scotch Pedlar, being robb'd of 
his Goods, as Travelling to a Fair, came in 
great ' Diſtreſs to my Fathers Door, and beg'd 
for a hard Onion and a little Oatmeal to help 
him forward in his Journey, upon which my 
Father told him the whole Story, offer'd him 
the Gratuity aforemention'd, and, for his further 
Encouragement, a Tythe of all the Riches he 
ſhould happen to recover; theſe joyful Propo- 
fals ſo teadily prevaiF'd with rhe indigent Ped; 
lar, that he prefently undertook his perpen- 


dicular Journey, and ſwore, were it the Fun- 
dament of Hell, and he ſhould meet the Deil 


by the Way, yet, if it were poſlible, he would 
earn the Money: Upon this his Reſolution, my 
Father bound him to his Bargain by an Ear- 
neſt of Ten Shillings; ſo the Tackle was got 
ready, and after a little Repaſt, the Pedlar, wich- 
out Fear, ſtept into his Cabbin with his empty 
Wallet upon his Shoulder, and was let down 
Gradatim for two Days and two Nights, and 
then the Line ſlacken'd, from whence we con- 
cluded that he was arriv'd. at the Bottom, 
where we ſuffer d him to remain the beſt part 
of a Day to gather up the Riches ; at laſt; we 
found he gave the Res Pull 3s an Item of 
OO S 2 his 


: ” : ** 
— <a ů . a0” r 1 — 
— — & „ 8 7 > . 


— — oo oe 
—  —— 


— — — — 


w a——_—_ 
„ 


—c. 


212 Of the Lying Club. Ch. 20. 
his willingneſs to Return, accordingly we 
wound up, and to our great Satiſfaction, found 
him much more ponderous than in his Paſſage 
downwards, from whence we reaſonably con- 
jectur'd he had diſcover'd the Wealth, and 
made a profitable Voyage; by this Time the 

Neighbours were collected in a Body, all ga- 
ping for the fortunate Reſurrection of the 
bold Adventurer, like the Rabble waiting at 
the Foot of the Mountain for the Sight of a 
ſtrange Monſter; ſome enliven'd with the 
pleaſing Hopes of {haring the wealthy Returns 
he had recover'd from the Deep; others ex- 
pecting to hear wonderful News from the 
Neather-Receſſes of the Lower World; all e- 
qually importunate to behold the Undertaker 
of ſo dangerous an Expedition; at laſt, after 
three Days Labour to reduce him from the 
Deep, up came the Vehicle, and ont ſtept the 
Scotchman, with his Pack upon his Back ver 
richly laden with Muſlins, Callicoes, and Silt 
Handkerchiefs, but without a Tittle of the 
loſt Treaſure for which he had been Diving; 
we preſently attack'd him with a Thouſand 
Queſtions, about what Diſcoveries © he had 
made in his Subterranean Travels, particular- 
ly how he came to be fo well furniſh'd with 
ſuch a Stock of Commodities; in Anſwer to 
which, he told us, he had met with nothing 
remarkable in his long dark Paſſage, till he 
came among the Antipodes, where he happen'd 
to find a Parcelof Indian Weavers ſelling ow 
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Goods at a Fair, ſo that he improv'd tlie Op- 
portunity by buying good Penny-worths, and 
had replenniſh'd his Pack with ſeveral Indian 
Manufactures, at the ſmall Expence of what my 
Father had given him; but, as for the Treaſure 
he went in Search of, what had been pour'd 
In on this Side the Globe, was taken Up on the 
other Side, and paſt all Recovery, ſo that ever 
Body was forc'd to be content with their 
Loſſes; as ſoon as he had given us this ſor 
rowtul Account, beholding himſelf ſurrounded 
with ſuch a Number of Spectators, he fell to 
opening his Pack, and all People preſent, being 
curious to purchaſe ſomething of what was 
gain'd ſo miraculouſly, bought up all his Wares 
at his own Prizes; upon which, the: Pedlar 
was very importunate with my Father to give 
him the Liberty of going a ſecond Time to 
Market ; but my Father, being a Man of a co- 
vetous Temper,deny'd the Scotchman's Requeſt, 
and reſolv'd to go himſelf, but the Tackle 
breaking in the middle of his Deſcent, let him 
drop at once to his Journey's End, beyond all 
Recovery; ſo that I loſt my Father, but got 
the Eſtate, and am now come up to London to 
offer this New-found Paſſage, upon reaſonable 
Terms, to the Eaſt-India Company. 

His fictitious Story being thus ended, Truly, 
young Gentleman, ſays the Chairman, conſide- 
ring your Youth, I think you have given a ſuffi- 
cient Teſtimony of your Qualific ations, and, be 
cauſe ſo promiſing a Falſiloquent ſhould not be 
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baulk*d of hi: Matriculation, we admit you as 
a Member of this Worſhipful Society; ſo my 
bumble Service to you, and you are welcome 
Brother. . 
Upon another Night, when there was a 
Full Board, and the Fumes of the Wine had 
inſpir'd the Society with much Wit and Plea- 
ſantry, ſome, who were ambitious of being 
ſeated in the Chair, reſolv'd to make a home 
Puſh at Sir Harry Blunt, and by the Dint of 
extravagant Lying to thruſt him out of his 
Authority, the Chairman being oblig'd to re- 
fign his Poſt, if he attempted a Tale that he 
could not make paſſable, or when another told 
a Lye that he could not readily parallel. Pur- 
ſuant to this Deſign which was agreed on by 
ſome Travellers, one of the Undertakers, who 
was warm'd with Emulation, began as fol- 
1 - 
As I was once Travelling upon the Weſt- 
India Continent, J happen'd to behold a Cab- 
bage whoſe Leaves were fo extenfive, that it 
was at leaſt a Months Journey for a Snail, or a 
Slug to croſs the leaſt of em; and that one 
ſingle Leaf, in Caſe of a Famine, was ſufficient 
to ſubliſt a whole County for a Week; but 
that which was moſt remarkable, the Stalk 
was as thick as a Church-Steeple, and as high 
as the Monument; out of the Sides of which, 
beneath the Cabbage that grew upon the Top 
of the Stem, ſprung a plentiful Excreſcency 
of ſuch delicious Sprouts, that a Meſs of hunts 
(00h 
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Boil'd with a Gammon of Bear-Bacon, was the 


beſt Victuals in the Univerſe. | 


Twas a thumping Cabbage, indeed, reply'd 


Sir Harry, but I once inet with as great a Mon- 


der in my late Travels through Preſter John's 
Country, viz. As I was Riding upon an Eli- 
phant, with my Man behind me upon the 


fame Beaſt, in my Paſſage from Chimaze to 


Tottimoga, I happen'd, by the Road ſide, to 
eſpy a Brazen Wall of ſo ſtupendious a Height, 
that I got a Crick in my Neck by gazing at thę 
Top of it: When we had Rid by the ſide of it 
about a League and a half, we came to a very 
tall Ladder ere&ed againſt the Wall, and pitch'> 
againſt a Hole half a Mile below the Corniſh, 
thro' which J imagin'd the Inhabitants of the 
City, ſo miraculouſly Fortify'd, paſs'd In and 
Out; being ſtrangely amus'd at this wonderful 
Sight, I ſtop'd my Elephant, and leaving the 
peaceable Brute to. the Care of my Servant, 
mounted yp the Ladder to ſatisſie my Curi- 
ouſity by a peep on the other ſide, and having 
Climb'd to the Port in about half an Hour, 
with an aching Heart and a giddy Brain, I caſt 
my Eyes downwards from my Lofty Promon- 
tory, but could diſcover nothing at ſo great a 
diſtance, but a great number of Little Black 
things, who were pecking like ſo many Ryoks 
in a new-Sown Peas-Field; but finding ano- 
ther Ladder on the contrary ſide, I took Heart 
of Grace and deſcended down amongſt em, and 
when I came there, what above took tobe Crows, 
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I found below to be Tinkers very hard at 
Work; and what I had fooliſhly conjectur'd to 
be the brazen Walls of ſome Rich and Popu- 
lous City, prov'd nothing more, upon a clear 
Enquiry, than an old Caldron, about a League 
in Diameter, which had ſuſtain'd fome Dam 
mage by careleſs Uſage, and ſo an Army of 
Tinkers were imploy'd by the Owner' to ſtop 
its Leaks. A Caldron, cry'd the Author of the 
foregoing Story, a League in Diameter too ! 
"Nouns, Mr. Chairman, pray what could it be 
for? Sir, reply*d Sir Harry, it was made on 
purpoſe to Boil your great Cabbage in. By 
which witty return Sir Harry maintain'd his 
Honour, and ſecur'd his Chair from the inva- 
ſion of his Rival. | . 

Upon this Diſappointment, another of the 
Combinators, to back his Confederate, thus be- 
gan his extravagant Fiction, in hopes to win 
that Honour which his Friend had fail'd of. 
Heing ſent into Perſia, ſome Years ſince, to 
Negotiate an Affair concerning the Silk-Trade, 
with an Eminent Merchant of that Country, 
and hearing, when I was there, an incredible 
Account of the Sophy's Palace, I had a great 
Curioſity to behold the fame, accordingly gave 
= ſelf the trouble of a Days Journey to gra- 
tide my Deſire; but when I came within 
Sight of the magnificent Pile, I was much 
more aſtoniſh'd at its wonderful Appearance, 
than I was at the Deſcription ; for the Alps 
are no more to be compar'd to it in Heap, 
| DS OO, than 
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than a Mole- hill to Mount Carcaſirs. The So- 
phy being retir'd to his Rural Palace, by feeing 
of a Servant I had an Opportunity of viewing 
the Inſide; but the Foundation of the Edifice 
was fo vaſtly deep, that it coſt me a Weeks 
time to go down into the Wine-Cellar, where 
we could hear the Antipodes hallow over their 
Liquor, as if they had been Hunting: From 
thence we were fix Weeks time in Climbing 
into the Garrets, which ſtood above all the 
Clouds fo extravagantly high, that the Moon 
had Until'd the Houſe, but the Night before, 
by knocking her Horns againſt the Rooff of 
the Building: I took but little time in looking 
about me, for our Proviſions falling ſhort, we 
were forc'd to return haſtily, for fear of being 
Starv'd before we got down again; and though 
we trip'd it as nimbly as a Ploughman from 
Church to a Bag-Pudding, yet we made it a full 
Month before we could recover the Ground 
Floor; ſo I thank'd my Conductor for his great 
Civility, and return'd to my Merchant's Houſe 
as heartily tir'd, as if | had been Rowing ſix 
Months in a French Gally. . 
J confeſs, Sir, replies the Chairman, this is 

_ as ſtrange a Palace as ever I heard of : But as 
I was once Travelling in the Country of Mau- | 
ruſia, I bappen'd to take a view of a Giants k 
Caſtle, which had formerly been the noble Seat | 
of that monſter of a Man, Antzus, who was ſlain 5 
Hercules, that he might Kiſs bis Wife Ta- ö 
genna, who, as. well as ber Huſband, was about ; 
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ſeventy Cubits high; and there, indeed, to my 
great wonder, I ſaw one Banqueting-Room , 
where they ud to entertain their Friends upon 
Feſtival Days, which, to oblige my Curioſity, I 
meaſur d exattly, and found it to he ſomething 
above a Mile in length, but that which was 
more remarkable, it contain'd a Table which, up- 
on full extention, was two Miles long. 

Now, Sir Harry, cries his Laughing Anta- 
goniſt, 7 am ſure we haue caught you: How 
can a Room that's but a Mile long, contain a 
Table that is two Miles long? I muſt tell you, 
Gentlemen, replies Sir Harry, you may quit your 
bold, for it was a Drawing-Table, and happen'd 

to be ſhut in half a Mile at each end, op 

No ſooner had Sir Harry, by his witty Come- 

off, preſerv'd his Reputation, and defended his 

1 Chair, from the Uſurpation of his Rivals a 

ſecond time, but a third renew'd the Chal- 
lenge by the following amuſement, viz, 

As 1 was Travelling in the Eaſi-Indies from 

one of our Factories further into the Country, 

| I happen'd to meet upon the Road an over- 

| grown ger, as big as Homer reports the Tro- 

jan Horle, with as many Fortune-tellers Ri- 

ding upon his Back, as ever the other carry'd 

Warriers in his Belly, yet the Beaſt was ſo ve- 

ry Tame, that he bore 'em all quietly without 

the Government of a Bridle, and went Pur- 

ing along like an old Cat, as if he was proud of 

| his Servitude ; I took the liberty to atk them 

what they had fed him with, to Nurſe him 


| up 
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up to that prodigious Magnitude? To which 
they anſwer'd, That they never gave him any 
thing; for that he only lived by Licking his 
Whiſkers. There happening in the Company, 
to be a luſty Gentleman with a huge pair of 
Whiſkers, who had ſpent his Fortune by con- 
ſulting the Stars among Gadbury, Cooley, and 
the reſt of the Wiſe-akers, who pretended to 
Aſtrology, and was often forc'd to depend up- 
on the Society, for want of Money to pay his 
Club, who, finding the Story ſo applicable to 
himſelf, ſteals down Stairs, and Shaves off the 
Ornament:of his Upper-Lip at the next Bar- 
bers, returns again to the Company, who pre- 
ſently obſerving the mighty alteration, took 
the eee to aſk him what was become of 
his Whiſkers? 2 s, ſays he, that honeſt 
Gentleman in is Story of the Tyger, gave me 
ſo bard a pull by *em, that I went immediately 
and cut them off, to ſpoil his hold for the 
future, | 7 D ee 
P Sir Harry, according to the Cuſtom of the 
Chair, now enter'd upon his Story in anſwer to 
the Challenge, vis. e 

I confeſs I never beheld ſuch a large Hager 
as that worthy Member has reported to the 
Board, but Thave often ſeen inthe Weſt- Indies, 
to my great Admiration, what has been equally 
wonderful, which are a ſort of monſirous Bees 
of fuch a prodigious Magnitude, that they are 
commonly as big as our Fnglith Bull-dogs, and 
have their Arſes fortify'd, Dragon like, 7 

uc 
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ſuch extenſive Stings, that they can dart a Man 
through at one Thruſt, as if he was ſtuck 
with a. Rapier. Pray, Mr. Chairman, fays 
a Thwarting Member, bat ſort of Hives 
have they in that Country? Fuſt ſuch, replies 
Sir Harry, as our Bees have in England; with 
that the whole Society burſt into a Laughter ; 
crying, hom can ſuch monſlrons Bees creep into 
ſuch little Hives Nay, nay, crys Sir Harry, 
let the Bees look to that. . 

In theſe fort of merry Jeſts, and extrava- 
gant Fables, the Rodomontading Society us'd 
to {pin out their Club-Hours, Judging the 
largeneſs of a Man's Genious by the mighti- 
neſs of his Lyes; in which prepoſterous Talent 
they fo plentifully abounded, that they fur- 

niſh'd the whole Town with their fictitious 
Stories, and rais'd their fabulous Society to 
ſuch a pitch of Reputation, that ſcarce a Lye 
could paſs Muſter that had not the Honour to 
be father'd upon their judicious Aſſembly. Thus 
they made themſelves famous for ſeveral Years, 
till at length, Sir Harry, who was the princi- 
pal Supporter of the Diabolical Faculty, pik'd 
over the Perch, and then the Club dwindl'd 
into publick Contempt for want of the great 


Example, as well as Direction, of ſuch another 
Chairman. 
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A Poem in Praiſe of the Art of 
LYING: Written by a 
* of the Lying Club, 


Muſe ! Inſditen me with a Men Face : z 
For good Aſſurance is a Lyar's Grace; 
No painful Studies can our Thoughts refine, 
Or gild our Wits, like Impudence and Wine 
Such. Powers united, bleſs us double Fold, 
One makes.us Bright, and t'other makes us Bold. 
O Let me neither Want, that I may.praiſe 
The Art of Lying in Romantick Lays; 7 
That ancient Art, which bas in F aſbion been, 
Fer ſince fair Eve was Monarch Adam's Queen: 
That Noble Art, which taught them firſt to know 
Forbidden Springs where Tides of Pleaſures flow, 
And how, by mutual Struggles, to improve 
The Force of Dalliance, and the Joys of Love. 
That, tho it is by Samts and Prieſts decry'd, 
And by the Great/to meaner Slaves deny'd? 
Tot well-bred Hing i is an Art that's ug 
By thoſe the moſt, by whom it's moſt abus'd, 
It bides a Thouſand Kaults from publick View, 
And adds a Grace to cory Att we do; 
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I iq the Stateſman's Friend, the Lawyer! 8 Pleg, 
The Poet's Muſe, the P———'s Securuy, 
The Trader Conſci tence, and the Womin' s Ve etl, 
That hides the Failing.s of ber wanton Toil: 

It conquers Beauty, carries on Intrigues ; 

It leads to Battle, and conſummates Leaguer; 
I Merit gives to Fools of bigh Degrees, 
And yields the Pope Infallibilii © 

It draws the Crowd into a wild Belief, 
Ouickens our Joys, and moderates om Grief, 

It does the Bibliopolas Wealth encreuſe, 
And flarves'the Author to enrich the 2 3 
Ir paints the Patron of a gloriqus Hue, 
And makes bim learn'd in Arte he never knew, 
IN gives a Sanction to the wealthy Knave, 
Bleeches the Dowdy, makes the Coward brave ; z 
It ſhews the Harlot in a modeſt Dreſs, + 
And weavs a Cov'ring for her foul Diſgrace ; 3 
Ir oft appeaſes Jealoufies, and finds © 
Pleaſing Excuſes, and a Thouſand Blinds, 
Preſerves the Comforts of a Nuptial Life, 
And makes rDe Guekold bug 7 2 85 Jut bis Wi ife, 


What the? of Helliſh Kae, as ſome do hold, 


And the firſt Lye was by the Devil told? 
* 7. el, 
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Tet, ſhould the Art of Lying be ſuppreſt, 

And us'd no more in Earneſt or in Feſt, 

A Thouſand hurtful Truths would then ariſe, 
Which now are ſkreen'd by neceſſary Lies: 

My Lady could no more with Couſin hide, 

And by her Maids and Footmen be deny'd z 

Our Teachers no fictitious Tales impoſe, 

To lead believing Thouſands by the Noſe ;, 

No fullſome Praiſe, from Poets Pens would flow, 
To flatter this rich Knave, or that fine Beau; 
No nauſeous Adulations ſame our Sthools, 

To raiſe the Fame of undeſerving Foolls : 

In ſhort, the greateſt then muſt low their Pride, 
And hear thoſe Truths they would be glad to hide: 
The Lady then that feafts her Lover's Arms, 
Would ſeem no more all Innocence and Charms, 
But her Brib'd Confidents, when aſk*d, betray 
The ſhameful Secrets of each ſinful Day; 

Nor could the honour d Fool, or wealthy Aſs, 
Thro' the whole Nation for a Solon paſs ; 

But all appear, if feript of their Diſcuiſe, 
Empty and Vitious to the Vulgar's Eyes - 

Then why, ſhould buſy Mortals be enjoyn 4 

To follow Truth, ſince in this Age we find 

W E yes 2 uſeful r Fo Mankind: . 


CHAP. 


Of the BEGGARS Club. 


Hs Mendicant Society of old 

Bearded Hypocrites, Wooden 
Leg'd Implorers of 9 8 Chri- 
| Py ſtian Chatity, Stroling Clap- 
7 8 a perdudgeons, l Dif- 

— ſemblers, ſnam-Diſabl'd Scamen, 
Blind Gunpowder blaſted Mumpers, and Old 
Broken Lim'd Labourers, hold their Weekly 
Meeting at a famous Boozing-Ken in the mid- 
dle of Old- Street, where, by the Vertue of 
ſound Tipple, the Pretenders to be Dark are 
reſtor'd inſtantly to their Sight; thoſe afflied 
with feign'd Sickneſs recover perfect Health; 
and others that Halt before they are Lame, 
{ſtretch their Legs without their Crutches. When 


— 
— 
— 
— 
— 


the Jovial Crew are met, no ſooner are their 


Aching Heads unbound; their dirty Handker- 
chiefs and Night-Caps ſlip'd into their Pockets; 
and their crippl'd Legs and Arms taken out of 
their Slings, and return'd from their Cramping 
oy 19 Poſtures 
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Poſtures to their Eaſe and Liberty; but every 
drowthy Mortal whips off a Wincheſter at a 
Draught, that they may drown Sorrow at once; 
waſh away the Thoughts of Beggary, and the 
terrifying Fears of Juſtice Moody and the Whip- 
Poſt and wholy reſign themſelves to Mirth 
and Jollity without any interruptions. When 
their extended Gullets are pretty well liquor'd 
by a haſty Repetition of large Go-downs, and 
their Hearts begin to be light with the power- 
ful Effects of rare ſound Beer, deliciouſly im- 
7 with aDaſh of humming Two Threads: 
hen he who is, amongſt em, the moſt cele- 
brated Songſter, to exhilerate the reſt, begins 
to open his Pipes, rumbling out a Groaning- 
Board Baſe, with running his ſtubbed Fingers 
along a ſmooth Table, whilſt his merry Com- 
panions by bearing a Bob, make up the Hogſtie 
Harmony, which is generally fo ſingular, and 
the Songs they Sing ſo well adapted to them- 
ſelves, that I think it not amiſs to Entertain 
the Reader with one of their neweſt Ballads, 
which had the Honour to be Lyrick'd over by 
a blind Fidler and ſome of the Jolly Members 
at their laſt Quarterly Feaſt, vis. 


Tho' Begging is an honeſt Trade 
That Wealthy Knaves deſpiſe, 


Yet rich Men may be Beggars made, 


And we that Beg may riſe. 
Q | The 
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The greateſt King may be betray'd, 
And loſe his Sov reign Power ;, 

But we that ſtoop to aſk our Bread 
Can never fall much lower. 


CHORUS. 


Then on with Jour Ni br. Caps, and tye 10 
DH“; Legs, 
ABegging let's go > fs the Smelts and the Megs; 


hen the Mauts and Rum Culls have recruited 
| our Store, 


Mell return to our Boozing. O Pity the Poor. 


IWhat 1016 foreign Swarms this Tear 
Have ſpoil'd the Begging Trade? 
Tet ſtill we Live and drink good Beer, 
Tho they our, Rights invade. 

Some ſay they're for Religion fled, 
But _ People tell us, 

They're only forc'd to ſeek their Bread, 
For being too Rebellious. 


CHORUS. 
Then on with your Night-Caps, &c. 


lth. 
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We hug our Eaſe, ſecure from Care, 
Whilſt Numbers loſe Ellates 

And ſome who our kind Maſters were 
Become our Folly Mates. 

If theſe good Pious days ſhould laſt, 
As moſt believe they will, 

Hard Times will others Fortunes blaſt, 
Whilſt we are Beggars ſtill, 


CHORUS. 
Then on with your Night-Caps, &c. 


Let heavy Taxes greater grow, 
To make our Army Fight, 
Where *tis not to be had, we know, 
The Queen muſt loſe Her Right. 
Let one Side Laugh, and other Mourn, 
We nothing have to fear, 
But that Great Lords ſhould Beggars turn, 
IT be as Rich as we are. 


CHORUS. 
Typen on with your Night-Caps, &c. 
} 02 Then 
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What tho* we make the World believe 
That we are Sick or Lame ; 

Tis now a Vertue to deceive, 
The Righteous do the ſame. 

In Trade Diſſembling is no Crime, 
And Te ſhall Live to ſee, 

| That Begging, in a little Time, 

A common Trade will be. 


- CHORUS. 
Then on with your Night-Caps, &c. 


4 - 
—— Go Ta 2... — 2 — 
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Come fill àõ Bumper, Brother Mump, 
And let us be as Merry 
As Cavaliers that burnt the Rump, 
And Sung, Hey down-a-derry. 
Let Soldiers Fight, and Saylors Cruſe, | 
; Whilſt Cowards Curſe the Taxes, j 
| Well lay at Home, Tope humming Booſe, | 
And bug our Mauts and Doxies. 


| CHORUS. 


= Then on with your Night-Caps, and tie up 
f [ your Legs, 


1 A Begging we'll go for the Smelts and the Megs; 
When the Manes and Rum Culls have recruited 


\ [ our Store, 
; Mell return to our Eoozing. O Pity the Poor. 
| 


When | 


3 # 
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When with Drinking and Singing they have 
given Nature a Fillip, and Elevated their Beg- 
garly Souls far above the pitch of their {catte 
dalous Profeſſion, then up ſtarts the nim- 
bleſt of the Jovial Crew, and, to make Sport for 
the reſt of his Mendicant Brethren, entertains 
them with a Dance, wherein he expreſſes, by 
variety of Grimaces, and comical Geſticulation, 
all the ſeveral Circumſtances of a Beggars Life, 
ſometimes affecting a ſorrowful Look, and a 
diſſembled Lameneſs, haulting along the Room, 
Cap in hand, as if he was at the Arſe of a 
miſerly Alderman; then biting his Nails, and 
ſhaking his Head, puts on a grinning Counte- 
nance, as if he Curs'd him in his Heart, be- 
cauſe he had not the Charity to reward his 
Prayers with a looſe Half-penny. Next fling- 
ing away his Crutches with abundance of 
Contempt, he cuts as many wild Capers as a 
Punch-Drunken Seamen, ſhewing his Muſick- 
Houſe Activity before the Maſt, to pleaſure his 
proud Commander; then ſuddenly, as if biting- 
ly attack'd by his Eight-Leg'd Enemies, he 
falls to fingering his Collar, conveying his Lit- 
tle Foes that he happens to take Priſoner be- 
tween Finger and Thumb, from his Neck to 
his Mouth, that he _—_ bite the Biters, which 
he diſpatches fo naturally, that it is hard to 
diſtinguiſh whether he is in Jeſt or in Earneſt: 
Thus he recreates himſelf, and diverts the 
Company, who cannot forbear Shruging at tae 
Louſie performance, as if they Itch'd by Sim- 


pathy. Q3 No 


—— — 
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No ſooner is this Scene ended, but the Stew- 

ards of the Club require every Member to ſhew 
his manner of Mendication, that by an inge- 
nious diſcovery of their ſeveral - Shams and 
Wheedles, they may prevent their interfeering 
with each others way of Begging; ſo that 
every poor Stroler may be the more ſecure of 
the Pity-moving Whedles he commonly 
makes aſs of, as if the fame. were his own 
Right and Property: Upon which demand of 
the Stewards, the Oldeſt Mumper being allow'd 
the precedency, each takes his turn accor- 
ding to their Standing; ſo, purſuant to their 
daily Practices in the Streets, every one, in his 
Ys ſhews a diſtin& method of opening his 
miſerable Caſe to excite Chriſtian Charity : 
The Firſt, with an Abrahamick Beard down to 
his Leathern Girdle, thus begins the Comedy, 
Good your Worſhip caſt an Eye of Pity upon a 
vor decay'd Tradeſman, who has been the 
Huſband of Three Wives, the Father of Thirty 
Children; the Maſter of Eighteen Apprentices, 
and has kept Six Fourny-men at Work for ma- 
ny Tears together, till at laſt, Undone by long 
Sickneſs, and ſevere Creditors, was kept a Pri- 
ſoner in Ludgate for Sixteen Tears; and now, 
in the Winter of my Age, forc'd to Beg m 
Bread thro down-right Poverty and incurable 
Lanieneſs. Then follows a Second, whoſe Legs 
are diſmaliz'd with artificial Ulcers, a dirty 
Handkerchief bound about his Head, and his 
Face gilded of a Termerick Complection, an 
| | 004 
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Good Chriſtian People ſhew your tender Hearted 
Charity to à diſabled Wretch, who has been 
troubled this twenty Years with the Running- 
Evil : Pray look upon my deplorable Condition e 
T have been Touch'd by two Kings; have been 
in all the Hoſpitals about London, but turn'd 
out as incurable; have been brought to Beg ga- 
ry and Want by ill Surgeons and unkind Rela- 
tions; and am now in à ſtarving Condition, leſt 
the Lord opens the Hearts of ſome Good Chari- 
table Chiſttans to relieve à poor diſtreſſed Crea- 
ture under a load of Miſeries. After him a 
Third, who has loſt one Eye in a Flux, and 
Counterfeits Blindneſs with the other, leaning 
upon a Quarter-Staff, and turning up the Sight 
of the beſt under the Upper-Lid, thus exhibits 
his deplorable Story, viz. Pray pity the poor 
Blind, who loſt his pretious Sight in the late 

Wars at Sea, by à blaſt of Gun-powder:, beſlow 
your Charity upon a poor Soul who bas loſt bis 
Eyes in the Service of his Country, and now 
wanders about the World in perpetual Darkneſs. 
Then a Fourth, dreſs'd up like a decay'd Shop- 
keeper, with his Right Arm bound up in an 
old Silken Sling, thus ſets forth, in a ſoft 
Voice, the humble manner of his Hypocri- 
tical Complaint. Pray, worthy Sir, compae 
fHronate the Sufferings of a poor decay'd Citizen, 
who, after many Croſſes in his Family, and 
Loſſes by Trade, had his Houſe burnt Down by 
the careleſſneſs of a Servant, and the uſe of bis 


| Right Arm taken from him by the Dead-Palſie; 
| 24 and 


n 
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and now ford to aſk the Charity of well diſpo- 
fed Perſons, not only on the behalf of my poor 
ſelf, but-a diftreſſed Wife, that has lain Sick, 
an Bed-Ridden above theſe two Tears. A 
Fifth, with a Wooden-Leg and but one Eye, 
having loſt the one by Wreſtling, and the 
other by Boxing, with a Thrum- Cap upon his 
He1d, a pair of Mittings upon his Hands, and 
2 Seamans Handkerchief about his Neck, makes 
3 blunt repetition of his fabulous Oration, vis. 
Grd bleſs you, noble Captain, remember a poor 
Seaman, who has loft a Limb in the Service, and 
an Eye in the Batile, was I able to Fight I'd 
ſeorn to Beg; I have been a whole Man in my 
time, therefore, pray, Captain, beſtow 7% Chari- 
ty upon what the French have left of me. 
Next theſe a Sixth, to ſhew his Qualification 
in the Art and Miſtery of Begging, by ſcrew- 
ing up his Limbs, ſeems to diſlocate his Joint 

and crumples his whole Body into ſuch 

Lame diſtorted Poſture, as it he had been 
broke upon the Wheel, and his Life after- 
wards preſerv'd by ſome Dutch Mountebank, 
puts en a ſorrowful Look, like a Play-Houſe 
Ghoſt, and in a frightful Tone thus informs 
the reſt how he implores your Charity, vis. 
O pi:y a poor Labourer, who, by falling off a 
Scaffeld from the Top of Pauls had my Bones 
broken, my Scull crack'd, my Limbs crippled, and 
in one moments time, was made this miſerable 
Epettacle, who is now forc'd to crawl upon his. 


Cruiches to beg your tender Charity, After 
him 
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him a cleanly old Fellow, with a copper Coun- 
tenance, ſilver Hairs, a broad brim'd Hat, clean 
Band, but a Coat patch'd with as many diffe- 
rent Colours as are to be ſeen upon a Herald's 
Mantle, ſtarts up among the reſt, uncovers his 
Grey-head with abundance of deliberation , 
makes an humble Bow, and with ſingular For- 
mality begins the following Story, vis. Pray, 
Sir, vouchſafe to look upon a poor decay'd Gen- 
tleman, who was once bleſt with a good Eſtate, 
kept an Hoſpitable-Houſe, and had many Ser- 
vants, but by my over-Kinadneſs to an ill Wife; 
my Friendſhip to poor Relations, and being Bound 
for ungrateful Friends, have unhappily brought | 
me to Want and Miſery in the Winter of my | 
Age. Next to this Lying Hypocrite up ſtarts 
a Ragged old Fellow, with a Louſie Look, 
whole Beard is ſhap'd like an old Stable--Broom, 
and rowling about his Eyes, without ſaying a 
word, down he drops at the end of the Table, 
clinches faſt his Hands, foams at Mouth like 
a French Prophet in a Fit of Inſpiration, and 
beating his Head againſt the Floor, moſt artiti- 
cially diſſembles the Falling-Sickneſs, till at 
length recovering, up he gets upon his Breech, 
{ets his Back againſt the Wall, and ſweating 
with the Pains he had taken in his Mimickry, 
falls into abundance of God help mes, and Lord 
bleſs yes; and then re- aſſumes his Seat at the 
Board among the reſt of the Society, 
Thus every one, in Turn, Acted his 

Begging Part, uſing ſuch agreeable Geſtures, 
| apt 
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apt Words, ſorrowful Looks, and moving Ca- 
dencies, performing their Hypocriſies with ſo 
much Humour, Art, and Livelineſs, as if ſome 
had been Educated in Drum -Lane Theatre, 
and others Train'd up in ſome Fanatical Semi- 
nary. By that time they have concluded this 
Diverting Part of their Evenings Exerciſe, their 
Six- pence a piece; which is their common Club, 
is pretty well exhauſted; then thoſe who, 
thro* the badneſs of their days Work, are a lit- 
tle deficient in the Pocket, begin to exclaim 
againſt the Pulpit Cacklers for not exciting the 
Rumcullies to more Charity. One crying, 
That he had known the time when he could but 
have ftep'd into Moorhields for an Hour, and 
have pick'd up a Hog with more Eaſe than he 
now could eight Tacks upon an Faſter Holiday. 


A Second, ſhaking his head, crying, Ab, Tom, I 


* 


ſhall never forget King James's Reign; thoſe 
were bleſſed Times, when a4 Man might have 
Hopp'd to Wild-Houſe, about Eleven a Clock 
flep'd in, and crofs'd himſelf with a little Holy- 
Water, fiood at the Chapple Door, when Maſs 
was over, and have got half a Crown before 
Dinner; and now a Man may put on a ſanctiſy d 
Look, and wait a whole Afternoon at a Meating- 
Houſe Door and not get enough to buy a Knap- 


per's Nul for Supper. A Third Mumper, of a 


more ancient Date, faying, He had always ob- 
ſerv'd, That when Vice was moſt rampant Cha- 
rity was moſt fluent, extolling King Charles's 
Reign for the moſt glorious Days, when Trading 

e flouriſty'd, 
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flouriſb'd, and Whores could afford to be Chari- 
table, and when Great Men ſpent their Eſtates, 
and Beggars got em. Thus the pooreſt of the 
Crew turn Commentators upon the Times, 
and are glad to try their Credit for eight Jacks, 
or a Teſter, among their richer Brethren, ſo 
that tho* their Club is adjourn'd when their 
Sixpences are in, yet every one has the libert 

of running into ſuch exceedings as himſelf 
ſhall think fit, provided he wants neither Mo- 
ney nor Credit to ſatisfie the Maut, that is, 
the Miſtreſs of the Boozing-Ken ; So that 
they commonly Tipple on till as Drunk as 
Lords, and then ſome to Huſle-farthing, and 
others to All-fours, till by Wrangling and 
Squabbling, they wake the Children, and 
diſoblige my Landlady, ſo that the Smiths 
Daughter is turn'd in a huff upon the Cellar- 
Door, and then away Hop the Jovial Crew, 
upon their Wooden-Legs and Crutches to 
their Ally-Habitations, where they Sleep 
contentedly without the danger of Theives, 


or the noiſie Interruptions that attend much 
Buſineſs. 


Since Begging Vagrants, who alone depend 
On Providence, that Univerſal Friend, 
Can be content to glean their Daily Bread, 


And bleſs the baunteous Hand by which they're 
| | Fed : 


Sing 
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Sing and be Joyful when their Store's but ſmall, 
And with a Gewrous freedom ſpend their All, 
How wretched muſt the Miſer be, who Lives 
In dread of Want, and neither Spends or Gives, 
But vainly hug ging of his uſelsſs Store, 
Starves, tha he's Rich, thro fear of being Poor. 


The Beg gar for to Morrow takes no Thought, 
Thinks himſelf Rich if Maſter of a Groat, 
Becauſe, when Hunger craves, he dares to part 
With his whole Subſtance to revive his Heart. 


The Miſer, tho* encompaſs'd round with Gold, 
Doats on his Bags of Wealth that lie untold, 
In fetter'd Trunks the tarniſb'd Droſs ſecures, 
And pines beneath thoſe Wants his Gut endures: 
T' improve his Hoards does Nature ſtill abuſe, 
And vainly Worſhips what he ought to Uſe. 


The Poor Man needs but few things to com- 


[ pleat 
A happy Life, and make his Labours ſweet ;, 


Has the true reliſh of his homely Food, 
And thinks bis mouldy Scraps extreamly good. 


But 
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But he that's Rich, and Coveteouſly bent, 
IWants all that's Needful by his own Conſent ; 
Denies that Suſtenance which Nature craves, 


And makes - himſelf to Wealth the worſt of Slaves. 


The Beggar's wiſhes ſeldom are profuſe ; 
He only covets what he dares to uſe; 
Limits his Hopes according to his Sphere, 
And when he's able will enjoy good Chear; 
Neer Starves to multiply bis Pence toWealth, 
But gladly drinks his Bene factors Health. 


The Miſer's Luſt to greater Sums aſpires, 
The more he has, the more he ſtill Deſires : 


Ir ne er content, but ſtill improves his Pounds, 


And grows moſt Sting y when he moſt Abounds; 
Torments his Body till bis Sands are run, | 


Then leaves his Hoards to ſome unthankful Son, 


Who finding Bags on Bags in Coffers heap'd, 
Profuſely ſquanders what the Niggar'd ſcrap'd. 


Then who dnot chuſe a Gewrons Beggar's Fate, 


Much rather than Miſer's IWretched States 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXIL 
Of the SCATER-WIT Club. 


Few Years ſince a parcel of 
| young Gentlemen, who were 
pretenders to Wit, and great 
n adorers of the Muſes, form'd 

ACNE themſelves into a Society, 

SSEEESSI which they kept at the Roſe 
Tavern in. Covent-Garden chiefly, becauſe it 
happen'd to be ſo near a Neighbour to Apollo's 
Seſſions-Houſe, where our celebrated: Wits are. 
forc'd to take their Trials, and abide by the 
Judgment of a herd of Criticks, who aſſume to 
themſelves the judicial Power of Damning or 
Saving any Stage-Author, according to their 
Prejudice or Partiality; ſo that, upon every 
Occaſion, they were ready to ſtrike in with any 
Pit-Faction, that by the additional Aſſiſtance 
of their Claps, or Hiſſes, they might be able to 
over- rule the more Candid part of the Audi- 
ence, and, according to the mode, put a Modeſt 
Poet to a Repenting Buſh, or advarice the Repu 


tation of ſdme forward Block-head above the 
| Standard 
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Standard of his Merit. When the Scatter-Wit 
Society were met over the Flaſk, and the Wine 
had inſpir'd them with a ſtrange Conceit of 
their own pregnant Geniouſes, then a Pipe of 
Tobacco could ſcarce be fill'd, a Glaſs of Wine 
drank, or the Drawer Snuff the Candles, but 
a Pun, or a Diſtick, was hammer'd out upon 
the Occaſion. One, perhaps, having furniſh'd 
himſelf with a notable Collection of Swar's 
old Cunnundrums, which he had muſter'd up 
at Beau Coffee-Houſes, and Gaming Ordina- 
ries. A Second, by the witty Converſation of 
Dan Gummut Flat had acquir'd ſuch an admi- 
rable knack of turning upon a Syllable, that a 
Man ſhould not ſay Cant but he would inuen- 
do the à into a 1 Vowel to make the Compan 

Laugh. A Third, perhaps, had pick'd up 10 
many ſcraps out of the Diverting-Peſt, and the 
Plain-Dealers Miſcelany, that he would have 
ſome Dogril or other to apply to all Purpoſes; 
and could not ſpeak a Sentence but he mu 

tag it, like the end of an Act, with ſuperexcel- 
lent Couplets. A Fifth, having made himſelf 
ſuch an abſolute Maſter of old celebrated Hu- 
dibraſs, that he could no more forbear tickling 
the Ears of the Society with the Silver Hairs 
he had pick'd out of Butler's Beard, than a 
Country Pedagogue can decline a Latin Sen- 


tence, without giving the Authority of a Rule 


in Grammar. Thus every one had his pecu- 

lar Talent, either in faſhionable Banter, pun- 

ning Wit, ready Rapertce, or dull Repetition; 
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and now then, perhaps, when their Thoughts 
were elevated to a Poetical pitch, then the 
Drawer was call'd in haſte to bring Pen, Ink, 
and Paper, that they might unburthen their 
Brains of ſome ſeraphick Ditty upon cherubi- 
mical Cloris; a Lampoon upon my Lady Suck- 
bottle, for enriching her Noſe with Carbuncles, 
by drinking Cold-Tea. A piece of Lyrick 
Bombaſt in praife of Funiper-Ale A comical 
Dialogue between Whig and Whiffler: Or a 
quaint Prodigy of a Poem upon ſome ſuch like 
Subject, that might ſhew, at once, the Nicety of 
their Choice, as well as the Greatneſs of their 
Wit, and the omen” of their Invention: 
And that ſome of their ſingular Performances 
may be made known to the Curious, I have 
here inſerted ſome of their whimtical Products, 
for the Entertainment of the Reader; the firſt 
being written by the Cock of the Company un- 
der the following Title : 


A Hobly-Horſe Ditty in praiſe of Juniper-Ale. 
To the Cow-Dance Tune of Gallup and Shite. 


I. 


Come all ye grave old Gouty Dons, 

Lame Aldermen and Beadles, 

Clap'd Beaus and Rakes, by butter" d Bums 
Inflam'd with Pins and Needles. 


II. 


6 u w 
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II. 


Come ye Miſers that find 
Tou have nothing but Wind 

In your Guts, by negle& of good Eating; 
And you Tun-belly'd + Swine, 
Who, as oft as you Dine, 

Stuff your Bellies with more than is fitting. 


ir 
If Cholick Pains, or aking Brains, 
The Dropſy, Stone, or Gravel, 
Bruiſes, or Smarts, ish Upper-parts, 
Or Ails below the Navel; 
Or if Hard-bound by Toping round 
Bad Punch, or Coſtive Clarets, 


Or Midnight Foys, have made your Eyes 
As Blood-fhot as a Ferrets. 


IV. 


Drink my Juniper-Ale, 
Not too Mild, or too Stale 

It gives Eaſe in the worſt of Conditions, 
Mends the whole Maſs of Blood, 
And will do you more Good, 

Than the Colledge of 8 & Phyſicians. 


7 


| 
1 
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| Come all ye merry Dames that drink 

ö EY Too much Cold-Tea, or Coffee, ; 

+ And baren Jezabels that think 
All Frunful Women ſcoff-ye. 


VL 


Come ye Wither'd old Fades, 
And ye Tallow Fac'd Maids, 


Who are Sick for a luſiy Joung Lover, 
And ye Saint-looking Tits, 


Who are wicked by Fits, 
And repent when the Pleaſure is over. 


VIL 


Come you that find, by being Kind, 
Tour Guts begin to grumble ; 
And you that cry, when Kiſ#d, O Fie, 


But yet will backwards tumble, 


"Oat - 


Come Hi igh-Church, Low- Church, 
Trimmer, no Church, 


Libertines 
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Libertines and Quakers, 
PII Cure you all, both Great and Small, 
From Lords to Kennel-Rakers. 


IX. ; 
CHORUS. 


Drink my Juniper-Ale, and *twill open the Tail, 
Turn a Hypocrites Leal into Farts; 

e ans, old Cuff, if he drinks but enough, 
Out Chatter à Maſter of Arts. 

I: will cool a MansVei einc, purge his Belly & Reins, 
And infallibly root out the Scurvy, 


Give a Huſband new Life, make him Smuggle 
[ bis i fe, 
Till be tumbles. her Topſie-turvy. 


I is briſk in the' Mouth, very good to quench 
[Drouth; 


Is moſt 3 after 4 Fuddle : 
Take a little *twill cool any Feaver by Stool, 
And a Doſe will Se into the Nodale. 


When ſuch a merry Piece of Drollery, as the 
foregoing Whim, had been lug'd out and Read 


to the ſatisfaction of the Compery, it Common» 


ly put the reſt upou producing ſome Deform!d 
f-ſpring or other, leſt one, above the reſt, 


ſhould plead a Title to the Bays, which they 


had che Equity to think ought not to be in- 
R 2 groſs'd 


| 
| 
| 
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groſs' d, but ſhared among th. Society: So chat 
no ſooner had the former. been Conn'd. over 
with applauſe; but it was ſeconded by the fol- 


lowing Rapture; which was Compos d by one 


of the Members, as he was cooling his Intrails 


upon a Cloſe-Stool, after 10 had taken Phy- 


ſick, viz. 2 
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0 that my 7 had but an Be 2 e 
And that ny Faxts like mighty Guns could roar, 


My Arſe no Councils for the Great ſhould keep, 


= 


But echo Wonders from the Britiſh Shore. 
II. „ N 


Some Night-man's Doxy would I dub my Muſe, 
She ſhould my Guts, inſtead of Brains , inſpire. 
A Painter*s Pencil for a Pen Pd chuſe, 
And dawb whole bern Reams with T-—d 


* * + „ t 


M Tail Prophetick Poems. ſbould excrete ; + 
d Riſe Arſe upwards g ery Day by-times ;, | 

On Bog houſe Walls Td. digitize my Mit, 
And ' ſhitten luck 8 wait upon ny Rhimes.. | 


244 Of the Scatrer-Wit Club. Ch, 32. 


(IIS 0 Mire. 


i I 1 1057 


| 


Ch. 22. Of the Scatter-Wir Club. 245 


99 4855 K\ LY; e 
The Pope with Heat b'niſh Scandal I'd be ſmiear, 
And with Dutch Morals pay ſon Jews and Turks; 
I'd. male each modern Saint a Knave appear, 


And H=—y H--ls, ſbould Pyrate all my Works. 


Pd ſing of Lady Filts, and Luſtful Kings, 
Fuſtice to Knaves, and Wit to Blockheads teach, 
At Stool I'd file out a Thouſand things, 
And with Quack's Bills, then mundify my breech: 


The next Member in his Turn, perhaps, of 
2 more amorous diſpoſition, would ſignalize 
his Art in a moſt exquiſite Sonnet upon ſome 
bouncing Doxy, who, with the Glance of an 
Eye, or a Jut of her Bum, had kindled more 
Fire in his Heart, than he could vent out 
at his Codpiece; and therefore could not be 
eaſy without plaguing his cherubimical Dul- 
cibella with ſome of his Rhiming Imperti- 
nence: As for Example, | 


I. 


Tho Phillis my requeſt denies, 
I'm fure ſhe hugs me in her Thoughts; 
Sas Neſts of Sparrows in her Eyes, 
And in her Heart a Herd of Goats, 
R 3 For 
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For when I aſk her to be kind, 
Tho her deceitful Tongue crys no, 


Tet to the Foy ſhe ſeems inclin d, 


For ſomething elſe crys yes below. 
II. 
O that ſhe OPT but * me know ; 
How much (he does the Bliſs deſire, | 
With balmy Drops, as white as Snow, 
Fd add freſh Fuel to her Fire : 
Therefore, ſince ſhe my Flame can cool, 
And with new Pleaſures fan her own, 


I not the filly Nymph à Fool, 


To long for Man, yet lie alone? 
III 


T ſee by &ery Step ſhe treads, 
And &ery Glance the Gypſie throws, 
That the ſhe's rank'd among the Maids, 
She Sins in Fancy as ſhe goes: 
Her Bubbies heave, her Buttocks move 
Her Belly cleaus the yielding Air; 
Her winking Eyes diſſolve in Love, 
And ſhew dhe Joy ſhe finds £ ts 
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IV. 


O how her Iuſheous Charms ꝛvill melt, 
When ſhe the nuptial Dart receives. 
What Man, for Millions, would be Gelt, 

Whilſt ſuch a lovely Creature lives ? 
hat tho ſbe's Coy, and does withdraw 
Her Smiles, when J entreat and pray, 
Yet Virtue, when ſhe's warm will thaw, 


And drop like melting Ice away. 


No ſooner was this ſalacious Ditty lyrick'd 
over to ſome Tune, but another Member of 
this Scatter-Wit Society, to ſhew his poetical 
Knack in tagging Metor with a little Sonivi- 
ous Gingle, would be tendering to the Board 
the neweſt Off-ſpring of his working Brains, 
that the reſt might paſs their Judgment upon 
his Brat of Fancy which happen'd to prove 
the following piece of Monſtroſity, by way of 
Riddle, viz. 


J. 


There is a Thing that's feldom Seen, 
Felt, Heard, or Underſtood; 
Tet tis a place we've all been in, 
E'er we were Fleſh and Blood. 
K 4 
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II. 


I's a warm pleaſant Houſe that has 


Seven Chambers on one Floor; 
And tho” it is ſo wide a Place 


Tt opens but one Door. 
17 SS 
It is an Faſie Manſion, where 


Both Sexes live and dwell; 
It has no Window, I aver, 


But is as dark as Hell. 


LY. 


The Door three Quarters of a Tear 
It very oft keeps ſhut. 

And then what enter'd Lifeleſs there, 
From thence comes Living out. 


V, 


Whoever dwells within its Walls, 
Meat, Drink, and Cloathing find; 


But when the Dame that keeps it calls, 
They leave it all behind. 


VI. 
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VI. 
The? Moneyleſs, to Food they're free, 


But never chew one Bit; 
They Live and Thrive, but cannot See 


What *tis they Drink or Eat. 


VII. 
They often kick their deareſt Friend, 


Till they can bear no more, 


Who then does for Aſſiſtance ſend, 
And turns them out of Door. 


VIII. 


But when the Tenant's forc'd to quit _ 
Their warm and thriving Station, | 


The Meſſuage in a Month is fit 
For further Occupation. 


A Fifth, unwilling to be behind the Ligh- 
ter, being ſkilld enough in Flattery, to be a 
Gentleman Uſher to ſome Counteſs Fabia 
would oblige the Company with a moſt accu- 
rate Panegyrick upon my Lady Figgleton's 
Lap-Dog, which ought, for its Singularity, to be 
honour'd with a place among the other notable 
5 N Performances 
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Performances of his Brother Poctafters ; 3 
fore I have here recommended the Rhimatical 
Fangle to the JON of the Reader, vix. 


Jewel, bow Chureing i is thy cole-black Noſe 
How Moiſt is looks; how prettily it grows , 
Shap'd like an Ethiopian Lady's Snout, 
And ſhines like polliſh*d Ebony, or Jut; 

Flat in the Middle, riſing at the End, 
Cool as the Waters that from Rocks deſcend, 


And to the fuer Palm 2 pleaſing Friend. 


Contiguons to this beauteous Feature hangs 
A lovely Mouth, well arm'd with Ivory Twangss 
Whoſe Lips are honour'd oft with kind Salutes, 
To Man deny'd, tho granted thus to Brutes : 
A Mouth whoſe Tongue my Lady's Wants ſupplies, 
But never tells the freedom it Enjoys, 
Pleaſes much better than the Spaniſh Art, 
Tickles at once, and Mundifies the Part. 


Large rowling Eyes the fav'rite Puppy wears, 


Whoſe flowing Fuices Gum the neighb'ring Hairs_ 


Which Mifs, to ſhew how far her Love exceeds, 
Wipes with ber Tongue to cleanſe the pretty. Beads, 
Kindly rewards the little Four-Leg d Beau, 


Who 


55 


k er Ra payers : DE 
Ch. a2. Of the Scatter - Wit Club. 251 


Who at the Monſter does half frighted ſtare, 
And crys ene as Butchers Dog at Bear.” 


4a *- 


Lite A Wie, his flap ng Ears 3 down 
Below his Naſtrils, fram bis Curling Crown, 


Combid cer Hour with ſo much Art and Care, 
"Tis difficult to find one ſtraggling Hair; 


But fall ſo Nice, are ſuch a charming Grace 
To efery Feature of the Puppy's Face, 


That no Bel's Pinner tiff half a Day, 
Can make the am rout Wanton look more Gay. 


His pretty Paws,like Hooffs of Flanders Mare, 
Or ſomething elſe, are cover'd der with Hair, 
That as he treads *twixt Chimney and the Door, 
Like little Brooms they ſweep the duſty Floor,; 
And gather in his Range the nimble Fleas, 

That hop for Air from Madam” s Thighs & Knees ; 
And when he's Comb'd are by the Whelp convey'd 
To th flabby Boſom of her wither d Maid, 
Who ſhakes *em off upon the Coachman John ; 
So thre the Houſe the high-bred Vermin run, 


Leſt a wet Finger does their Lives betray, 


And Thumb Deſtruction meets 'em by the way. 


; His 
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His Body does a 2 wear, 285 
Made up of White and Liuer- colour d Hair, © 
50 trimꝰd 2 8 — 1 FO 00 Cur may 

W prove 
An Object worthy of bis Lady's Ride AE. 
Who with her own ſoft Fingers parts his Creſt, 
And Curls the Rudder of the fondPd Beaſt, 
IWhoſe Stern, to make ne; * mole the 
un, 
When Madam drops FR chincs a . Slap : 
So cunning Stateſmen to preſerve their Fame, 
Find Puppies, when they Err, to bear the blame, 


O happy Jewel, to be thus Careſt, 
And by ſo fair a Dame fo highly bleſt : 
Pamper'd at Table with the niceſt Bits, 
And made Paricker of expenſive Treats ; 
Hug d in the Lap of Pleaſure by the Fair, 
As if God Priapus himſelf was there: 
Stroak*d as thou Slumberſt 'twixe thy Lady's 

[ Knees, 

As if thou hadſt ſome ſecret Power to pleaſe, 
Fondled all Day, and then at Night prefer*d 
To Sleep in Holland, and be Honour's Guard, 


That 


ts At. AM. Bd in.. At. th. OS OG 
12 — 


Ch: 22. of the Scatter Wir Chib. 253 


That none wit hout thy Notice ſhould approach 
The Seat 4 70, ien thou bef leave to 


Ltonch, 
And with 3 3 Noſe 3 „ to Kiſs, 


Without Offence, the wy Gates of Bliſs. 


0 chor che "” Poppy Place ſuppl 55 
Where many @ Chriſtian would be glad to lie. 
Like thee I'd fart at &ery noiſe I beard, | 
And ſnarl at each new Rival that appear d; 
Ingvoſs thiſe bare which you ſo oft Faure, 
And hang thee for @ bold aſpiring Brute. 

For who: that loves without Revenge: can ſee 
A Cur enjoy more Happineſs than be, | 
And not expel thee from the Sheets deſgwd 


Only for Mortals of a Nobler kind.” 


And foould the Charming Dame that hs thee © 
[ now, 
At my Commands, but ſhew an angry Bop, 


Id ſcorn the Quane that ſhauld ſo: fooliſh be, 


And wholly give her up to Dogs like thee, 


For ſbe that dogs her Beauty ſuch diſgrace, 
As in her Bed to ave. her V. help a place, 


And, 
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And tho her angry Lover does Complain, | 
Will flill commit the Folly &er again, 5 
Een let her Live with Dogs deſpiſed by Men. 
| rennen 

Thus the whole Society were ſuch notable 
Verſifyers, that when any one ventur'd to pull 
ſome new excrement of his Brains out of the 
poetical Side of his Spanith Breeches, the reſt. 
as naturally follow'd” His Example, as the 
Beaus do at Man's Coffee-Houſe; when any 
one diſſobulates his Watch to enquire nicely 
after an Aſſignation Minute; or as Sheep do, 
when one bolts a Hedge all the Flock run af- 
ter. Thus when every Member, to ſhew the 
wonderful Reſpe& he had for thoſe old faſhe- 
ond Gentlewoman, call'd the Muſes, had ei- 
ther read or repeated one of the neweſt of their 
Products, they began to be pretty well tir'd 
with their whimſical Performances; ſo adjour- 
nd th eir Club till the next ſucceeding Night, 
and commonly had recourſe early enough to 


new Theatrical Jeſts, and their libidinous De- 
ſires with taudry half Crown Miſtreſſes. 


Riming's' become a London Plague, 
That ſpreads like Knav'ry at the Hague; 


Mechanicks, 
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Mechanics whom-Apallo, knows, . 
Ought only to Romance in Proſe ; . 
Have nom improv d the G Gift of _ 
Into the Knack of Verf. Hing, . 

As if, cauſe Trading 10 better, Ro 
They were reſolv'd to Ke; in Meter. 


R 0 MY * * 1 


The Bankrupt Thats, . * 
Us'd to turn Law Salic it;; 
Manage bad Cauſes in the Hall, 
To gain at laſt the Dev'l and all, 
Bribe Witneſſes to Say and Swear, 
What's uſeful in a Legal War, 


That an ill Cauſe mayn't want à Lye 


To ſteer the honeſt Fury by. 


But now, as ſoon as left. hit S. 
And giv'n his Creditors the drop, 


He tags his Brains, and up there ſlarts 

A Poetizing Aſs of Parts, 

Who ſtorms the Church with grinning Satyr 
And ſo becomes a Saint like Creature. 

For bez Det world be reckon'd witty 

By the grave Gooſe-Caps of the City, 

Muſt learn of F to ſcandalize 

All Truth and Honeſiy with Lies: 


Then 
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Then ſball the Saints bis Caſe eſpouſe, 

And fix the Lawrel on bis Brows; 

For "tis not Wit, in theſe dull Days, 

But Malice, that muſt gain the Bays : 
Therefore thoſe Scatter-Wit B uffoons, 

Who deal ſo much in Church Lampoons, 
Cannot do leſs, to pleaſe their Party, 
Than damn themſelves to Sew they're hearty 2 
And then to make his Fame the B 6 ny 
They'll ſwear he is a Saint Be Wi riter. 


CHAP. XXIII 
Of the FLORISTS Club. 


ls Odoriferous Society of Pink 

and Tulip Worſhippers, who can 
walk ten Miles to ſec a new Stripe 

in a Clove-gilli-flower, or gaze a- 
way whole Hours upon an odd 
- Colour'd Daſie, preſerve an amicable Conver- 
ſation, at the Sign of the Bloody-King of the 
Quadrupedes, near Hoxton-Hoſpitalz it being 
a noted Houſe where our Uxorious Citizens 
carry their plump Wives and buxom Daugh- 
ters to Feaſt them, in the Holidays, with Hot- 
Cheeſe-Cakes, that themſelves may have the 
opportunity of ſtuffing their own Guts with 
rare Lincoln-Ale, which the Jolly Landlord 
keeps on purpoſe to fatten up Lean Shop- 
keepers to the Graceful Bulk of a Church- 
Warden or Alderman, as he has puft'd up him- 
ſelf, by the fame Liquor, to the Oltentatiouz 
Stature of a Train-band Lieutenant, that his 
'Tuny-belly might become a Marlhal-Safh as 
well as a Hogſhead does a Hoop, or a Vintner, 
made a Military — does the * 
: 9 
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Of the Floriſts Club. Ch. 23. 
of his Apron-ſtrings. Theſe Knights of the 
Noſegay, or Floriferous Gentlemen, who are 
as ſeldom to be ſeen without a Flower in their 
Mouths, or ſtuck into their Button-holes, as a 
Horſe-Courſer without a Swich, or a-Gentle- 
man's Footman without a Tag'd Shoulder-knot, 
Aſſemble not themſelves Weekly like other 
Clubs, but have their ſeveral Feſtivals Dedica- 
ted to” the Honour of ſuch certain Flowers 
which are highly eſteem'd by the moſt Judi- 


cious Worm-pickers, and other whimſical Gar- 


den-gropers, for excellent ee and reviving 
Fragrancy; as in particular, they have their 


Tulip, their Auricula, their Roſe, their Gili- 
flower, their Carnation-Feaſts, &c. which are 


held Annually at the Marygold and Colliflower, 
the Snail and Cabbage; the Artichoke and 


Thiſile;, the Radiſh and Dungboat, or at ſuch 


fort of Houſes, kept in the Neighbouring Vil- 


lages by ſome of the Muck-hill Brethren, who, 
finding it difficult to pick up a ſweet Penny 
out of a T—--d, are glad to Sell Brandy, Ale, 
and Cyder, that the Town Sparks and Ladies 
may have recourſe to their Gardens, and there, 
without the danger of a Reforming Conſtable, 


give their Arſes a Salat. But the principal and 
moſt flouriſhing of theſe fragrant Feaſts, being 
held in Hoxton-Fields, at the Sign of the four 
Leg'd Emperour aforemention'd, I ſhall there- 


fore only entertain the Reader with the Di- 
verting Humours of this particular Society: 
For who would Treat ſeparately of a Bear- 


baiting, 
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baiting, Bull-baiting, and a Mercenary Com- 
bat between a couple of Gladiators, when all 
may be handſomely included in the Natural 
Deſcription of one noifie Bear-Garden. About 
the meridian Hour, upon the Day of their 
Triumphs, Tickets having been given out, and 


Proviſion made by the Stewards of the Feaſt, 


the ſcatter'd Members, with prepar'd Appe- 
tites, begin to Aſſemble themſelves at their 
general Rendezvouſe, from the Military Major 
to the Snail-Cruſhing Adamite; and from the 
honeſt High-Church Doctor, who dares to 
ſpeak Truth in the worſt of Times, to the lit- 
tle Low-Church Ignoramus, who has ſcarce 
Sence enough to know a Primroſe from a Hol- 
dy-hock. The Doctor ſtepping in with a Car- 
nation in his Mouth, as big as the Roſe of his 
Canonical Hat-band; the Major with an Auri- 
cula tuck'd into his Button-hole, as Beautiful 
and Gay as his Saſh and Feather, and as flou- 
riſhing as the Colours of his own Company; 
the Hoxton Gardiner with a Clove-gilli-flower in 
his Hand, blown as big as a Colli famer, and the 
principal Director of Whores-Ditch Pariſh with 
a huge double Marygold ſtuck under his Chin, 
adorn'd like a piece of Bull-Beef in the Shop- 
Window of a Boiling-Cook, in Chick-lane-corner. 
A fifth, as tall and as upright as a Staff in the 
powerful Hand of a ſtern Midnight Conſtable, 
with a Roſe as large as an Artichoke, ſo nice) 
ſupported between Finger and Thumb, as if he 
had forgot himſelf, and fancy'd he was ban- 
S 2 ding 


1 
1 
1 
2 
x! 
) 

1 


260 Of the F loriſts Club. Ch. 23. 


ding up a Bill to his Fanatical Teacher, to de- 
fire his Prayers for a deſponding Siſter, who 
had been preach'd Mad the laſt Lords-Day. A 
Sixth, a notable Defender of Revolution Princi- 


ples, with a Sweei-William ſticking under his 


own Hawk-Noſe, which beloved Flower, tho? 
it was but a paultry one, was reſpectfully intro- 
duc'd, and admir'd by every Body; not at all 
for its Beauty, but for its Name's ſake: So that 
Bull-Beef with his Marygold, and Old Cant 
with his Sweet-Wilkam, had the Honour to be 
Seated at the upper End of the Table, becauſe 
they reviv'd the Bleſſed Memory of the Pro- 
7-/tant Partners, by bringing into Company two 
ſuch pretious Flowers. Thus, in a little time, 
the Company drop'din one after another, each 
having robb'd his own Garden, or his Neigh- 
bours, of the moſt beautiful Ornament that 


prolifick Nature had prepar'd for their Hand; 


ſo that the ar of their Noſegays, when 
they were aſſembl'd in a Body, made them look 
like fo many Cow-Keepers met together to dreſs 
up Flory Garlands for their Cherry-Cheek'd 
Milk-Maids againſt May-Day; or that they 
were ſo many Pagans, inſtead of Chriſtians, 
come, in a ſolemn manner, to pay their heathenifh 
Adoration to that laſcivious Goddeſs, Flora, a 
worſe Roman Strumpet than the very Whore of 
Balylon. When they were firſt met and ſeated 
on all the Sides of an Oblong Union of Spaniſh 
Tabjes, for want of rightly conſidering who 
and ho ſhould be together, they were as il] 
2 match'd 
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match'd, and as promiſcuouſly accompanied, 
as Hogs, Hens, Geeſe, and Turkies, in a 
Farmers Yard; for here ſat a High-Cburch 
Parſon, a Man of Wit and Learning, between 
a couple of Fanatical Hum-drums, that when- 
ever they ſpoke twas like a Groaning Board; 
there fat a Tac er, a Man of Honour and Reſo- 
lution, wedg'd in between two Sneakers, who 
look'd as ſickly in the Face, by over charging 
their Conſciences with Occaſional Oaths and 
Sacraments, as if they had weaken'd the whole 
Frame of Nature by caſuiſtical Vomits to fetch 
'em up again; next theſe {at an honeſt Church- 
Man, of found Principles and unſhaken Fideli- 
ty, among a parcel of Double-Looking Saints, 
call'd Moderators, who ſpit Oil ont of one 
Side of their Mouths,and Vinegar out of t'other, 
whoſe Palats agreed beſt with Ale and Stale- 
Beer, becauſe it was ſweet and ſoure : Oppoſite 
to theſe fat a rigid Preſbiterian, next to a jolly 
ts who look'd at one another, over their 

eighbouring Shoulders, as if Thee and Thoru 
was angry to ice the Geneva Saint above hun, 
and that Jack Preſbiter was as vex'd to ſee 
the Quaker ſo near him: Next theſe ſat a Con- 
ſcientious Non-juror, and an All-(wailowing 
IWVilligmite, who leer'd at one another, as if 
Fack thought Will a very Conformable Knave, 
and that Vill thought Fack as Obſtinate a 
Fool, to be even with him ; next theſe fat an 
honeſt well-meaning Hoxton Gentleman; and 
a ſtingy querimonious Grumbletonian Shop- 
8 3 kceper; 
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Keeper; one in his Converfation eaſy, plezfant, 
and facetious, and the other, hanging down 
his Head, with his Snout in his Boſom, look'd 
like a Hedg-Hog rowl'd up in his own Priſt- 
les: Oppoſite to theſe fat a jolly young Liber- 
tine, who talk'd as if he had never entertain'd 
one Thought of Religion, ſince the Time of 
his Baptiſm: Next him a Seeker, who had been 
a Man of as many Opinions, in Matters of- 
Faith, as there are ſpecify'd in Roſſe's View of 
Religion; but thoſe two fat Cheek-by-Jole, 
and were as well coupPd as any Pair of my 
Lord Mayor's Hounds. In ſhort, when they 
were all together, there were as many difterent 
Churches in one Room, as ever were diſcove- 
red by St. Paul in Epheſus. However, by de- 
grees, to prevent Diſputes, and to make them 
ſelves the more eaſy, they chop'd and chang'd | 
Seats, upon every chance Removal, till at laſt 
thoſe of the {ame Kidney got cloſe to one ano- 
ther; and ſo Birds of a Feather flock'd together; 
and then, by that Time the Company had ta- 
ken a pretty handiome Whet, the Dinner was 
ready for the Table; but I ſhall not trouble 
the Reader with a Bill of Fare, left I ſhould 
happen, with a dull Entertainment of groſs 
Food, to overcharge his Stomach ; therefore! 
Mall only touch upon two or three Diſhes, 
which, by great Accident, gave Abundance of 
Diverſion: The firſt was a Side of Salmon very 
palatably dreſs'd with Shrimps and Oyſters ; in- 
iomuch that ont of the Members, who had a 


Body 
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Body like an Elephant, a Stomach like aTyger, 
and a Mouth like an Allegator, as he ſat ſhov'Iing 
in the Fiſh, as a Scavenger does Soil into his 
dirty Vehicle, happen'd to be highly commen- 


ding the excellency of the Sauce. Nouns, ſays 


a merry Fellow that ſat directly oppoſite, don't 


yon know one of the Stewards is a Kitchen Gar- 
dener; aud the Rogue, to ſave Charges, has 


put in Worms inſtead of Shrimps, and Snails in 
the Room of Oyſters : Which unlucky ſaying 
put ſuch a {udden Check to the voracity of the 
Glutton, that he mumbl'd about the Morſe he 
had in his Mouth with as much Leiſure, as a 
Cor does her Cud, or an A/ a Thiſtle, till at 
laſt forcing it down with as great Difficulty 
as a Patient does a Bolus, he forſook the Fiſh, 
and reſerv'd the Remainder of his Appetite 
for {ome other Dainty. 'This luxurious In- 
troduction to their further Plenty, was ſuccee- 
ded with Variety of more ſubſtantial Food, 
ſuch that was ſufficient to pacifie the craving 
Stomachs of induſtrious Gardeners, who had 
dug ſix Hours, before they came, to get good 
Appetites to their ſumptuous Feaſt, which was 
ſo wonderfally garniſh'd with all Sorts of 
Hortelage ; that after the Company had Din'd, 
a Drove of Hogs might have made a very good 
Meal of their Green Fragments; The laſt 
Courſe that was brought to the Table conſiſt- 
ed of Cheeſe-Cakes and Lobſters, both which 
went as merrily down, as if every Member, 
by ſmelling to his Flower, had begot him a 
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freſh Appetite. But, no, ſooner had the Flo- || 
7 riſts gutted their Shel-Fiſh, e'er a warm Con- 
1 tention aroſe amongſt *em about the Lobſters 
Claws, and how they ſhould be divided, that 
1 every one might have ſome to hang over his 
1 Flowers to trepan the Erwichs : The Major ur- 
| ging, that as he was a Military Officer, and 
1 the Lobſters being Red-Coats, he ought to | 
1 command 'em; the Parſon aſſerting, That as | 
[ | they were black Coats before they were boi d, 
1 they ought to belong to the Church, and chere. 
fore he, as a Prieſt, had the beft Right to 'em. 
A Third, who had no Garden of his own, poin- 
ting to his oppoſite, ſaid, bis Neighbouy Muta- 
ble, was once a Fanatick, 'the* now a Churchman, 
and therefore, ſince he had chang'd bi 7s Coat, as 
the Lobſter had his Colour, he ought to have 
the Claws for his Flower Pore.” A Fourth, 
ftarting up amongſt tlie reſt, ſaid, That his Fa- 
ther was a Cuptain, and bis Mother a Parſons 
Daughter, and therefore, as he was nearly rela- 
ted to both the Lolſters Colours, had the beſt 
Title to both the Lobſters Claws; at length up 
riſes a Quaker, ith as much Deliberation, 28 
an independant Teacher eraves a Bleſſing up- 
on his Food; Verih, crys  Annanias,” your | 
Mouths were 'fo nimble, I could catch none of | 
the Fiſh, therefore the - Spirit moves me to | 
tell ye I baue the beſl right to the Shells. The 
Quakers Argument proving the moft cogerit, ; 
every onc of the Company withdrew'their Pre- 


tenſions 
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tenſions, and fo the Claws were reſign'd to the 


primitive Contender, Nemine contra dicente. 
The Dinner being now ended, and the Do- 
ctor having given a Grier to the Teeth of the 
Society, the Flowers began to be handed about 
that every Man's darling Beauty might be nice- 
ly inſpected by thoſe who had the hrs to 
ſet themſelves up as the moſt diſtinguiſhing 
Judges. When, like a parcel of conceited An- 
tiquaries tumbling over a Bag of Ruſty Roman 
Trinkets, they had begun their View, one 
Flower was highly applauded for 1ts white Ed- 
ging, which look'd as pretty round the frizzÞFd 
Carnation, as a Silver Purle round the Scarlet 
Edges of my Lady Plump's Neck-Handkerchief, 
and was Chriſten'd, for its Beauty, together 
with its Fragrancy, Dulcibella, which ſignifies 
Sveet and Fair. A Second was greatly admi- 
red for having a Stripe of yellow upon a crim- 
fon Ground, and was notably compar'd to the 
Gold Galloon round Gammar Grrton's red 
Petticoat, and for its remarkable Singularity, 
was nam'd, by the learned, Zelotypia, becauſe 
Nature had tinctur'd it with a Badg of Jealou- 
ſy, A Third was very much approv'd for the 
largeneſs of its Bloſſom, and the diverſity of 


its Colours, and was ſaid, by ſome of the Com- 


pany, to be like Great Britain, becauſe it was 
adorn'd with ſuch a mottl'd Variety; but hap- 
pen'd to be Chriſtned by the glorious Name of 
Tolleration, for Reaſons beſt known to thoſe 
that were its Godfathers. A Fourth, tho' it 
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was piſh'd at by ſome, was very much com- 
mended by others for the Contexture of its 
Leaves; the Conſtancy of its Colour; the 
Sweetneſs of its Scent; the Livelinefs of its 
Looks; and for Blowing without burſting in 
ſo bluſtering a Seaſon. This ſome of the ſober 
Judges, it being a Beautiful Bloſſom of one in- 
tire Die, compar'd to a Man without Blemiſh, 
that had no ſpots in his Reputation, or 
blots in his Scutcheon, but was as unchange- 
able in his Principles as the Flower in its 
Colour; then ſays the Doctor, As tis the Off- 
ſpring of my Garden, no-hody (hall Chriſten it 
ut my ſelf; accordingly he ſmil'd upon the 
flouriſhing Gygaw, and Baptiz'd the Darling 
by the Name of Tacker; then convey'd it 
to his Noſe, that he might rcfreſh his Senſes 
with the wonderful ſweetneſs the Name had 
added to its Odour. The Fifth was a Daublæ 
Couſlip, every diſtinct Bloom being of a diffe- 
rent Colour, which, together, were compar'd 
to the many Sectaries that now Bloſlour'd in 
the Kingdom; but for holding down its Ears, 
which is the Nature of that Flower, it was call'd 
a Sneaker, The next fragrant Curioſity that was 
handed up, was an Edmington Tulip, of ſuch a 
changeable Colour, that, like the Feathers of a 
WWaodpecker, turn it one way it would ſeem to 
Blemiſh another way Glewiſn. Thus according 
to the different Reflection of the Lucid Rays 
would change its tincture like the Beauriful 
Camoelian; 
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: Camelian; ſo that none were able to determine 
S what was its Natural Colour; therefore it was 
- {aid to be like a Cunning Trimmer, who managd 
S himſelf fo, that no-body could diſcover what 
1 fide he was moſt affected to, for which reafon 
- the Tulip was honour'd with the Name of 


Moderator, The Quaker, as they commonly 
affect Singularity, having ty'd up a huge Noſe- 
gay of common Pinks, Daſies, Bluebells and 
Butterflowers, ſome out of his Garden, and 
others gather'd in the Fields, till he had bun- 
dl'd up enough rifraf to have fill'd a couple 
of Flower Pots; which thundering Poſie, ac- 
cording to cuſtom, was handed up very merri- 
ly, to be view'd by the Judges as a great Ra- 
rity, who, in looking upon the Variety he had 
preſented to the Board, happen'd to eſpy abun- 
dance of Little, Black Inſe&s, with which 
Flowers are oft infeſted, Crawling up and 
down his fine flouriſhing Meſs-of-mediy; upon 
which, cries a ſkilful Floriſt, Tor have brought 
us nothing, Mr. Sly, but a parcel of Beegarly 
Trumpery not worth our looking at: Beſides, 
they are ſb confounded Lonfie, that they are 
enough to infect all the Flowers in the Compa- 
ny e For which reaſon, replies the Quaker, I 
ſhall call my Noſegay abe Palatine Proteſtants, 
and the more Lice thou ſindeſt the ſitter it is to 
bear the Name 1 bave given it, Thus they 
went on, pleaſing themlelves with their Effe- 
minate Trove „till they had run thro' the 
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Flowers of the whole Company, and then eve- 
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ry one returning his gay Bauble to his Button- 
hole, fell to Drinking and Smoking, nothing 
being heard, for an Hour or better, among the 
Flower-croping Vertuoſus, but ſome new Diſ- 
covery or other, for the further improvement 
of Aurictilas, and Carnations, Daiſies, Butter- 
flowers, and Primroſes, &c, One averring 
Mole, Lime, and Aſs Dung to be the beſt 
Earth in the Univerſe for a Pot-Flower. An- 
other aſſerting Cow-Piſs to be an excellent 
Cordial for a ſick Clove-gilli-Flower. A Third 
humbly preſuming, that a Tin Extinguiſher, 
provided it be clean Scower'd, and made the 
Crown of a Flower-Stick, is as good a Trap 
for an Erwick, as either a Lobſter's Claw, or 
the Head of a Tobacco-Pipe. A Fourth al- 
ledging, that nothing is better to Lay a Clove, 
or a Carnation, in either Bed or Pot, than the 
niexible Stumps of an old Stable-Broom. A 
Fijth undertaking to blow a Flower to twice 
its uſual expanſion, with only a few additional 
Puffs of a pair of Mathematical Demiſnorters, 
Thus they rambled on for a little time, each 
vending his own Whimfical Notions, like a 
parcel of Alkymiſts ſlip'd into the talk of the 
Tranſmutation of Metals, tell at length they 
chang'd their Subject, and fell into a Conteſt 
about what was the beſt Flower that a Garden 
produc'd: One ſaying an Auricula; another, a 
Carnation; a third, a Tulip; a fourth, a Roſe; 
and fo on, till at laſt up ſtarts Friend Aminidab, 
and tells them, according to his Opinion, * 
a 
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all the Flowers in a Garden, a good Colliflower 
was the beſt. Thus they paſt away their time 
over ſome Wine, much Lincoln Ale, amidſt a 
Cloud of Smoke, and many thwarting Claps of 
Verbal Thunder, till at laſt, when every one 
was well ſatisfy'd with his plentiful Entertain- 
ment; then away went the Major with his 
Dialcilæ ; Old Fumble with his Zelotypia; 
Mr. Occaſianal with his Tolleration; the Doctor 
with his Tacker, Mr. Cant with his Modera- 
tor; Eſquire Safe with his Sneaker; and the 
Merry Quaker with his Louſie Noſegay of 
Palatine - Proteſtants, attended with a Croud 
of Salat-pickers, Cabbage-Merchants, Slaves, 
Knaves, and Flower-Fanciers, who, with full 
Guts and dizzy Brains, took an amicable Leave 
of one another; mutually wiſhing Happineſs 
till their next merry Meeting, 


*Tis ſtrange that Men of Sence ſhould Doaz 
Upon @ gaudy Fading Toy, 

Beneath a Wiſemans ſober thought ; 

In all its Bloom not worth a Groat, 
It does ſo quickly Die, | 


Man ſhould delight his penſſve mind 

With things more permanent and bris bt, 
Wherein the active Soul may find 
Enjoyments of a nobler Kind, 


That reach beyond the Sight. 
| towers 
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Flowers are Gugaws only fit 

| To-gratify a Womans Pride, 
And Man that boaſts ſuperior Pit, 
Should leave thoſe Toys ſo Fair and Sweet, 
To tb' ſtudy of bis Bride. 


Adam, firſt Maſter of the Spade, 

Who did in Eden Dig and Live, 
Altho* a Gard ner by his Trade, 
We never read that cer he made 
One Noſegay for his Eve. 


Such blooming Trifies ne er imploy'd 
One careful Hour of Adam's Life; 

They only grew in ſome back-fide, 

The Privy-Garden of his Bride, 
Incloſsd to pleaſe his Wife. 


Ni true, much Beauty we may find, 
In bluſhing Roſes and Carnations; 

But what are they to Woman kind, 

ho yield the Body and the Mind, 


Much ſweeter Recreations ? 


But 
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But Man ſbould elevate his Thought 
To yet a much ſublimer pitch, 
And not, like Maids, on Flowers doat; 
Or too much on the Petty- Coat, 


But curb the fooliſh Itch. 


But if a Man muſt pleaſe his Sight, 

And be a Slave to Beauty's pow'r, 
Give me the Laſs that's Young and Bright, 
Pull of goad Humour and Delight, 

| Take you the gaudy Flow. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


Of BOB WEDEN V Cellar Club. 


oe eden, univerſally ſo call'd, 


" : * 2 
ve. ES f was the younger Brother of 


that unfortunate Gentleman, 
who, after he had given a 


7 8 3% new Turn to Old Fackanapes- 


| Lane, and to his great Expence 
had deſign'd and promoted many uſeful Pro- 
jects, for the Benefit of the Publick, convey'd 


Himſelf out of a jarring World, to the peaceful 


Grave, by the Miſapplication of an ignomini- 
ous Halter which he had never deſerv'd. Bob 


being the Pin-Baſket of the Family, was put 


Apprentice to Greenhil the famous Painter, 
but before he had acquir'd a ſufficient Perfecti- 
on in that ingenious Art to get his Bread b 

his Pencil; a Fortune oftwo Thouſand Pounds 
falling into his Hands, &er he was Maſter 
of ſo much Diſcretion as to make a right Uſe 
of it, he preſently put a Stop to his further 


Progreſs 1n the Art of Painting, and totally re- 
ſign'd himſelf to Wit and Pleaſantry, in which 


himſelf had a very ſpritely Genious ; ſo that 
in 
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in a little time, he had not only waſted his Pa- 
trimony, in a perſuit of his es but ſo 
far diſabl'd himſelf, by a neglect of Buſineſs, 
from living in the World by any creditahle 
Means, that he was forc'd to depend upon the 
Bounty of his Friends, and the Extravagance 
of his Companions, for an uncertain Subſiſt- 
ance, being every way qualify'd for the Con- 
verſation of ſuch Gentlemen who valu'd not 
their Expences, if they had but a Song or a 
Jeſt to give the better relliſh to their inebrious 
Exceſſes. Having, by this time, acquir'd the 
Airy Reputation of a Pleaſant: Companion, he 
was highly celebrated for a Wit, by all. the 
Rakes in the Town. And now, that he might 
be conſtantly found, by all that were de- 


ſirous to have a taſte of his Converſation, he 


ſettl'd an Every-Days Meeting at the Sign of 
the Still in the Strand, where they had a little 
Cellar, about fix Foot under Ground, which 


they had converted into a Fuddling-Room; 


and this being judg'd as the moſt ſecure Re- 
tirement from the 1 of Bailiffs, and the 
fitteſt Apartment for their Midnight Revels, 
was therefore choſen by Bob, as the moſt con- 
venient Sanctuary, not only for himſelf, but 
fuch as he had ſelected for his daily Compa- 
nions, who were generally Gentlemen of For- 
tune, Petticoat-Penſioners, Iriſb-Captains, and 
ſuch ſort of improvident Sharpers, who, as 
they Got their: Money over the Devils Back, 
neglected no * of, Spending N 
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his Belly. Their time of meeting was gene- 
rally in the Evening, de Die in Diem; the 
Liquor that they drank, commonly bumpers 
of French Brandy; and their time of parting, 


the next Morning by i tho* ſome times 
they ſat, without any adjournment, for half a 
Week together, ſcorning any other Refreſh- 


ment than a Nod in a Chair, or a Sleep upon 


a Bench, till at length the emptineſs of their 
Pockets forc'd them home to compoſe them- 
ſelves, that every one, in his way, might be 
able to excerciſe his Talent for a new Supply, 
which was no ſooner obtain'd Cunningly, but 
as Fooliſhly waſted, after the foregoing manner. 
Their principal-Divertions, when, like Ghoſts 
and Spirits they were Revelling at Midnight 
in their | Subterranean Cavern, were Jeſting, 
Punning, Singing, opening their Intrigues, 
Luſheouſly telling Bawdy Stories; Wittily 
Prophaning Scripture; Merrily Deſpiſing Ver- 
tue; Impudently Ridiculing all that was Good 
and Pious; and blundering out Bulls Fooliſh- 
Iy; in which the Non-Commiſſion Captain 
Mac's, had fo excellent a gift, that they could 
no more tell a Story without fifty Iriſbi ſins, 
than 4 Fanatick Pray without as many Gri- 
maces. Sometimes they had a Harp, to add a 
ſprightlyneſs to their Mirth, and ſometimes a 


celebrated Muſician would drop in amongſt 


em, to enliven their Hearts with a new Play- 


Houſe Song, or merry Spur? bottle Catch, made 


by ſome whimſical Rake, and ſung as an ape 
n | Plwicable 
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plicable Encouragement to their preſent Extra- 
vagance. Every Mans Pocket was in common 
to the Company, for if any one wanted, and 
another had it, he that Abounded was deſpis'd 
as a Niggard, when the Reckoning came to be 
* if he refus'd to make up the Deficiency. 
hen a freſh Rake was Decoy'd into their 
Company, who, perhaps, had an ill-got Eſtate 
fallen into his Hands, by the long wiſt'd for 
Death of an old miſerly Father, to be ſure he 
was {et up as the very Idol of the Society, and 
ſo hug'd and careſs'd for a Worthy Accom- 
pliſn'd Gentleman, till, in a little time, he was 
forc'd to make uſe of the wicked Wit he had 
learn'd, and turn as ſharping a Town-Shift, in 
his own defence, as if he had been bred up 
from his Cradle to Cut, Sham, and Wheedle. 
When their Brains were elevated, and the 
fumes of the Brandy had robb'd them of their 
Modeſty, which ſhould have conceal'd their 
Infamy, one, in a Bravado, to ſhew his Gal- 
lantry, would ſwear there was not a Vintners 
Book between White-Chappel-Bars and High- 
park-Corner, but hat his Name was Regeſter'd 
in for-a round Reckoning. A Second, would 
laughingly Aſſert, That there was not a Hack- 
ney-Coach in the whole Town, but what he 
had Bilk'd two or three times over. A Third, 
would merrily Affirm, That there was ſcarce 
2 Stroling Punk in all London, but what, at 
one time or other, he had Pawn'd for a Ta- 
vern Treat. A Fourth, would jeſtingly Main- 
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tain, That he had as many Whores Maſks in. 
his Cloſet, which he had ſnatch'd from 'em in 
the Streets, as would make a Stage-Mounte- 
bank a Velvet Jacket. A Fifth would Report, 
under a thumping Oath, That he had never 
worn a Waſtcoat this ſeven Years, but what 
had been made of a Silk Petticoat; or any o- 
ther Nightcaps, than Womens Cambrick Hand- 
kerchiets. A Sixth would rap out a Curſe, 
upon the whole Female Gender, and Swear, 
That he never got any thing by the Sex but 
a damn'd Clap, or a Baſtard Child; affirm, 
That he had not been one year free from 
either Pox, or Pariſh, ſince he left the Univer- 
ſity. A Seventh, the extravagant Son of a 
parſimonious Doctor, would ſcoffingly Inſinu- 
ate, That what his Father had got by Praying 
and Preaching, he had Generouſly flung away 
in Drinking and Whoring. An Eighth would 
be commending his Taylors, for the honeſteſt 
Fellows in the Univerſe, for- that he always 
wore as good Cloths as Squire-any-Body, yet 
they never coſt him above half a Crown a Suit, 
and that he gave to the Finiſher, whom 
he always appointed to bring his Cloaths 
Home upon a Sunday Morning, ſo that he had 
Time to make Uſe of a double Advantage, and 


and at one Stroak bilk his Lodging and his 


* Thus, in their Cups, they us'd to 
make themſelves merry over the ſcandalous 
Impoſitions they had put upon others; and 
their drunken Rendeſvouz ſtanding juſt 

upon 


t 


WE WW 


| 
ö 
| 
q 
2 
) 
8 
| 
t 


Ch. 24. Of the CELLAR Club. 77 


upon the Bounds of the Savoy Liberty, and the 
Sparks taking Care to keep themſelves in Fee 
with the Bailiff of the Dutchey, bid Defiance 
to the Law; and being ſafe over their Liquor, 


made a Jeſt of their Villanies, and a Scoff of 


their Creditors. Bob Weden, who had hap- 
pen'd, in a ſevere Salivation, to catch an incu- 
rable Hoarſneſs from the Excoriations of the 
Mercury, never car'd to talk much, becauſe it 
was painful to expreſs himſelf ſo loud as to be 
heard; but when he did, to be ſure 1t was to 
entertain the Company with ſome biting Sar- 
caſin, or ill natur'd Jeſt ; for he was a perfect 
Satyr in his Temper, and had Wit enough at 
Will to command an Apt 'Thought, and to 
make his Words darting : He was but little in 
Stature, but never fail'd to add ſome Inches to 
his Height, by the extravagant Heels of 
his rather Stilts than Shoes, for which he 
was remarkable: Though his Tongue, in his 
Cups, was too keen and piercing, and his. 
galling Repparties very oft provoking, yet he 
always wore a very pacithick Sword, which 
was often without a Point, and ſometimes a- 
dorn'd with no other Handle than a Ruſty Rib- 
bon. As his Life was a Contradiction to all 
humane Prudence, fo, in his Dreſs, he was com- 
monly a Diſſenter from all modiſh Obſervan- 
cies; for in Summer he was uſually equip'd in. 
Cloth or Frize, and in Winter thin Clad, in a 
Sarge Suit, or ſome of Deyh's Manufacture, 
caſt off by ſome new Acquaintance, When the 
1 3 different 
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different Seaſons of the Year requir'd a change 
of Apparel, his Hat, Wig, Linnen, and : all his 
other Appurtenances were ſo agreeable to the 
former, that they all help'd to compleat an In- 
dex of his unhappy Circumſtances; for who- 
ever was Herald enough to blazon the Sym- 
toms of decay'd Gentility, might very eaſily; 
read Pride, Poverty, and Careleſſneſs, in the 


Ihreadbare Contexture of his unſeaſonable 


Rigging; yet, Philoſopher like, he made a Vir- 
tue of Neceſſity, and ſeem'd to make many 
Things his Choice, which were the Reſult of 
his Misfortunes. As he was under the Indi- 
gency of Diogents, ſo he wanted not his Vani- 
ty, for he was ape” © inſolent to his Betters, 

and only affable to thoſe who were as neceſſi- 
tous as himſelf: Whilſt over the Bottle he was 
a perfect Democratus, for his higheſt Satisfac- 

tion was to Laugh at the reſt of the World, but 

without Liquor, was as fad as Heraclitus, who 
always Wept when he went abroad, to amuſe 
others that laugh'd at him, A Bed he valu'd 
as little as a Gyhſi or a Hermite, and thought 
it great Extravagance to contract for a Lodging 
abbve Twelve-Pence a Week, tho? he never 
paid a Farthing, ſince he could refreſh him- 
(elf as heartily wu a ſound Knap upon a hard 
Bench, or a Cole-Hehp. This Sort of Life he 
affected for many Years, without any Endea- 
vours to reſcue: himſelf from a long Sbeceſfch 
of Holly, Madneſs, and Neceſſity, till at length, 
Captain Nuſſel being appointed Governour f. 
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Berbadoes, who, having ſome little Knowledge 
of Bob's diverting Qualifications, at the Requeſt 
of his Brother, made him one of his. Reti- 
nue, and ſo remov'd him out of God's Blefling, 
into the warm Sun, and did him the Honour, 
when he had him there, to make him his Ta- 
ble Jeſter ; the only employment that he was 
truly fit for: So that being thus oblig'd to take 
Leave of his Companions, for the comfortable 
Affurance of hot Liquors, and hot Weather, 
of both which he was a great Lover, he pro- 
ceeded his Voyage to the Oven of the Univerſe, 
and left the reſt of the Society to bemoan his 
Abſence. He had not been long ſweating out 
the painful Remains of his Old Engliſh Debau- 
ches in his new. Humums, before he ſent a 
comical Letter to his Friends at the Still, to 
acquaint em with the preſent State of Felict- 
ty he was now ſettl'd in, and what a curious 
warm Climate he was deſtin'd to ſpend the 
Remainder of his Days in; and the Epiſtle be- 
ing ſomething Singular, as well as Witty, 1 
have thought it not improper to introduce it 
here, for the Satisfaction of the Reader. 


Gentlemen, I have little News to tell you, 
but that I am Lacquer'd with the Sun, til 
grown as yellow as a Termerick Pudding, and 
iny Skin as crackly as a Bartholomew Fair 
Pig's twice Roaſted, 1 have theſe Three 
Months enter'd into an everlaſting Sweat, and 
am forc'd to be rub'd down every Hour, like a 
7 15 14 New - 
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New Market Race-Horſe after a four. Mile 
Courſe. Our Cooks here have @ very eafie time 
of it, for we bake, roaſt, and boil. all our Viftuals 
in the Sunſhine. As to my own Part, in Spite 
of all I can drink to maiſten my Clay, I am per- 
fey burnt up into @ brown Cruft, and expe, 
in à little Time, to be crumbPd into. Aſhes... I 
am become a perfect Sieve that can bold no Li- 
quor, for as faſt as I pour it in at my Mouth, it 
rung thro my Pores before it reaches my Bladder. 
Ve have rare Meloſſas Spirits for our Mor- 
nings Draught, powerful Medera, to drink at 
Meals; and (ve Devils to beget young Saints 
upon, for the next Generation. Our white La- 
dies, as they call themſelves,are lut meer Mary- 
gold Beauties, and tho they go almoſt as cool 
dreft as Granny Eve in ber Fig-Leave-Apron, 
yet they are always dripping, like Bacon in wet 
Weather. Our Iſland is heavily afflifted with 
the dry Belly-Ach,tho*, I thauk my Stars, I haue 
never been troubPd with any Thing hut the 
Heart-Ach ſince I have been in the Country. 
We have as Rakiſh Converſation as a Man of 
my Vertues can defire to be happy in, for our 
Parſon and I are look'd upon to be the two ſo- 
bereſt Men in all our plowing Paradiſe, except 
the Governour. Me bave Plenty of Proviſiaus, 
but ſlender Appetites; abundance of Nomen, 
but no Deſire; and rare Liquors, had we bit a 
coolt Place to drink em in: But that is ſuch a 
Phenix, that is not to be fuund in this Climate. 
in ſport, by che extraordinary Heat in theſe 
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Parts there ſhould be but a thin Partition be- 
tween us and Hell. Therefore, if any of yon 
chance to go that Fourney, pray call by. the Way, 
and take a Bottle with your Friend Bob, who 
is your ſweating humble Servant. © 
In a little Time after he had oblig'd his old 
Companions with the foregoing Letter, accor- 
ding to his own prophettick Saying therein, he 
fell a much lamented Victim to that Kill-Devil 
Liquor, Rum, ſo that he went as a Harbenger 
into the Subterranean Territories, to provide 
an Apartment for His kind Maſter, who ſoon 
after follow'd him into the dark Mazes of an 
unknown Futurity. Therefore, as my Friend 
Bob was an Original in his Way, a witty plea- 
ſant Companion, and a Man of ſingular De- 
portment, thro' all the Changes of his Life, I 


am willing to dedicate the following Elegy to 
the Honour of his Memory. 


Mourn all ye Nibblers at a Feſt or Pun, 
Dabblers in Mit who live as if youwd none; 
Infernal Rakes, who, with inebrious Bowls 
Of Stygean Spirits, drown your thirfly Souls. 
Weep &er your Bumpers of the Hell-born Juice 
Drank now by Ladies, down to Whores in Stets; 
Till your warm Tears into your Cups deſcend, . 
Then Swill to th' Mem'ry of your Abſent Friend, 
That be your Sorrows, for bis Loſ: may know, 
And kindly pledg your burning Draughts 25 
e 
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Let the ( A 4 Still your craving La ſuppl ly, 

Like Weden drink, till you become more dry, 
That your parc hd, ſbriveld Intrails may n 
A Flood of Water to abate their Fire; 
Then may you find that range unbeaten Road, 
Whith ſurely none but Weden ever trod. 
Who in à Sea of Brandy drown'd his Care, 
And ſeem'd to only live ln hire and dir. 

With flaming Quarts he boldly would engage, 
And was the Salamander of the Age ; 

7 Ruals he ſlighted ar a uſeleſs Ty, 
But Draughts united he would hug mich AN J 
With Spirits fll'd bis Veins inſtead of Blood, 
For Brandy was alone his Drink and Food. 


Brandy 7b 3 did his Stomach heul, 
That and Tobacco was a Princely Meal; 
Pth Afternoon a Bumper chear'd bis Heart, 
Ligne A bis wines and made his Wits more 


8 | [Smart 
Inſpir'd his FO with: 4 Thouſand hin, 


As Fiery Zeal does hong 8 Saints with” 5 


At Night it aiv bio to a nobler Piceb, 


Made him not only Wiſe, but Great au Nb; at 
Proud 
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Proud as a Prince, whom Slaves and Vaſlalg 
+ | | [ dread, 

And gave kin Love Dominions in his Head; 

$ th Ls when good Ale has A d hit 

[ Brains, 
* 2 Jonny. | new » Worlds, ger which he 
[ reigns . 

Among fat Ale Wiver; does exert bis Pour, 

Till Sleep abates the drunken Calenture, 

Then with a drowſy Noddle full of Pain, 

Old Czfar to 4 Cobler turns again. 


Weep all ye Midnight nd inſatiatt Site, 
Who Sacrifice your Eaſe to Gills and Pots, 
That Bob the Glory of this drunken Age, 
Syd in his Prime forſake the publick Stage; 
He, Wa frog Breath, leſs fragrant than his 
[Toes, 
Was like 4 Harts-horn Bottle to his Noſe ; h 
And with Tobacco, Brandy, and the Fox, 

Out funk the Poyſons of Pandora's Box ; 

But nom, alas, be Lies imbalm'd in Rum, 

Whilſt Swarms of Crabs inveſt bis Le; Tomb; 
There let him reſt, to Brandy once a Slave, 

if nmatch'd on Earth, unequal'd in the Grave. 
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O the M OL LI E S Club. 


RA HERE are a particular Gang 
of Sodomitical Wretches, in 
this Town, who call them- 
Y ſelves the Molkes, and are 
S& lo far degenerated from all 
2 maſculine Deportment, or man- 
ly Exerciſes, that they rather fancy them- 
{elves Women, imitating all the little Va- 
nities that Cuſtom has reconcil'd; to the Fe- 
male Sex, affecting to Speak, Walk, Tattle, 
Curſy, Cr,, Scold, and to mimick all Manner 
of Effeminacy, that ever has fallen within 
their ſeveral Obſervations; not omitting the In- 
decencies of lewd Women, that they. may 
tempt one another by ſuch immodeſt Free- 
doms to commit thoſe odious Beſtialities, that 
ought for ever to be without a Name, At a 
certain Tavern in the City, whoſe Sign I 
ſhall not mention, becauſe 1 unwilling to 


fix 
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fix an Odium upon the Houſe ; where they have 
ſettl'd a conſtant Meeting every Evening in the 
Week, that they may have the better Opportu- 
nity of drawing unwary Youth into the like 
Corruption. When they are met together, it is 
their uſual Practice to mimick a Female Goſſi- 
ping, and fall into all the impertinent Tittle 
Tattie, that a merry Society of good Wives 
can be ſubje& to, when they have laid aſide 
their Modeſty for the Delights of the Bottle. 
Not long ſince, upon one of their Feſtival 
Nights, they had cuſheon'd up the Belly of 
one of their Sodomitical. Brethren, or rather 
Siſters, as they commonly call'd themſelves, 
diſguiſing him in a Womans Night-Gown, 
Sarſnet-Hood, and Nightrale, who, when the 

Company were met, was to mimick the wr 
Faces of a groaning Woman, to be deliver'd of 
a joynted Babie they had provided for that 
Purpoſe, and to undergo all the Formalities of 
a Lying in. The Wooden Off- ſpring to be af- 
terwards Chriſten'd, and the holy Sacrament 
of Baptiſm to be impudently Prophan'd, for 
the Diverſion of the Profligates, who, when 
their infamous Society were aſſembl'd in a Bo- 
dy, put their wicked Contrivance accordingly 
into practice. | 
One in a high Crawn'd Hat, and an old Bel- 
dams Pinner repreſenting a Country Midwife, 
another buſy Ape, dizen'd up in a Hullite's 
Coif,taking upon himſelf the Duty of a very of- 
ficious Nurſe, and the reſt, as Goſſips, appiy'd 
| themſclves 
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themſelves to''the Travelling Woman, accor- 
ding to the Midwife's Direction, all being as 
intent upon the Buſineſs in hand, as if they had 
been Women, the Occaſion real, and their At- 
tendance neceſſary. After Abundance of Buſſle 
and that they had ridiculouſly counterfeited all 
the Difficulties that they fancy'd were accuſto- 
mary in ſuch Caſes, their Buffoonary Maukin 
was at length Diſburthen'd of her little Jointed 
Baſtard, and then putting their Shotten Impo- 
ſtor to Bed upon a double Row of Chairs; the 
Baby was dreſt by the Midwife; the Father 
brought to Compliment his New-born Son; 
the Parſon ſent for; the Goſſips appointed; the 
Child Chriſten'd, and then the Cloth was 
ſpread; the Table furniſh'd with cold Tongues 
and Chickens; the Gueſts Invited to fit down, 
and much Joy expreſs'd that my Gammar 
Molly had brought her honeſt Gaffer a Son and 
Heir to Town, ſo very like him, that as ſoon 
as Born, had the Eyes, Noſe, and Mouth of 
its own credulous Daddy. Now for the fur- 
ther promotion of their unbecoming Mirth, 
every one was to Tattle about their Huſbands 
and Children: And to uſe no other Diale& 
but what Goſſips are wont to do upon ſuch 
Loquacitous Occaſions. One would up with a 
Story of her Little Tommy, to ſhew the promi- 
ſing Genious of fo witty a Child, that if he let 
but a Fizzle, would preſently cry out, Mammy 
how I tink. Another would be extolling the 
Vertues of her Huſband, and declare he 1 

n 
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Man of that Affable, Kind, and eaſie Temper, 
and ſo avers'd to Jealouſie, that the believ'd, 
were he to ſee another Man in Bed with her 
he would be ſo far from thinking her an ill 
Woman, that no-body ſhould perſwade him 
they had been Naught together. A Third 
would be telling what a forward Baggage her 
Daughter Nancy was; for tho' ſhe was but juſt 
turn'd of her Seventh Year, yet the young Jade 
had the Confidence to aſk her Father Where 
Girls carry\d their Maidenheads that they were ſo 
apt to looſe em? A Fourth would be withing no 
Woman to Marry a Drunken Huſband, for 
her fake; for all the Satisfaction ſhe:found in 
Bed with him, was to creep as cloſe” to the 
Wall as ſhe-could to avoid his Tohacco Breath 
and unſavory Belches, Swearing that his Son 
Roger was juſt like him, for that the Guzling 
Rogue would drink a pint of Strong-Ale at a 
Draught before he was Three Years Old, and 
would cry, Mam, more Ale. A Fifth would 
ſit Sighing at her ill-Fortune, and wiſhing her 
Huſband would follow the Steps of his Jour- 
nyman';'for that was as careful a young Fellow 
as ever came into a Family. A Sixth would ex- 
preſs himſelf ſorrowfully under the Character 
of a Widow; faying, Alas, yon, haue all Hus- 
bands, and ought to pray heartily thut you never 
know the miſs of em; for tho" I bad but a ſorry 
one, when'l was in pour Condition, yet, God 
help me, I have cauſe enoughttarepent my Loſs; 
for I am ſure, both Day and Night, I find the 
want 
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want of him. Thus every one, in his turn, 


would make a Scoff and a Banter of the little 
Effeminate Weakneſſes which Women are ſub- 
ject to when Goſſiping, o'er their Cups, on 
purpoſe to extinguiſh that Natural Affection 
which is due to the Fair Sex, and to turn 
their Juvenile Deſires towards preternatural 
Polutions. No ſooner had they ended their 
Feaſt, and run thro” all the Ceremonies of their 
Theatrical way of Goſliping, but, having 
waſh'd away, with Wine, all fear of Shame, as 
well as the Checks of Modeſty, then they 
an to enter upon their Beaſtly Obſcenities, 
and to take thoſe infamous Liberties with one 
another, that no Man, who is not ſunk into a 
State of Deviliſm, can think on without Bluſh- 
ing, or mention without a Chriſtian Ab- 
Horrence of all ſuch Heatheniſh Brutalities, 
Thus, without detection, they continu'd their 
odious Society for ſome Years, till their Sodomi- 
tical Practices were happily diſcover'd by the 
Line of the Under- 
Agents to the Reforming-Society ;, ſo that ſeveral 
were brought to open ſhame and puniſhment; 
others flying from Juſtice to eſcape the Igno- 
miny, that by this means the Diabolical Society 
were forc'd to put a period to their filthy 
ſcandalous Revels. 


Iii ſtrange that in Country where 
Our Ladies are ſo Kind and Fair, 
Reg Sa 
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So Gay, and Lovely, to the Sight, 
So full of Beauty and Delight; 

That Men ſhould on each other doat, 
And quit the charming Petticoat. 
Sure the curs'd Father of this Race, 
That does both Sexes thus diſgrace, 
Muſt be a Monſter, Mad, or Drunk, 
Who, bedding ſome prepoſtrous Punk, 
Miſtook the downy Seat of Love, 
And got them in the Sink above; 

So that, at firſt, 2 T——d and They 
Were born the very ſelf ſame Way, 
From whence they draw this curſed Itch, 
Not to the Belly, but the Breech-, 

Elſe who could Woman's Charms refuſe, 
To ſuch a beaſtly Practice uſe? 

'Tis true, that Swine on Dunghills bred, 
Nursd up in Filth, with Offel fed, 
Have oft the Flow'ry Meads forſook, 
To wallow Belly deep in Muck; 

But Men who chuſe this backward Way, 
Are fifty Times worſe Stwine than they: 
For the leſs Savage four-leg?d Creature, 
Lives but according to his Nature. 
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want of him. Thus _ one, in his turn, 
would make a Scoff and a Banter of the little 
Effeminate Weakneſſes which Women are {ub- 
jet to when Golliping, o'er their Cups, on 
purpoſe to extinguiſh that Natural Affection 
which is due to the Fair Sex, and to turn 
their Juvenile Deſires towards preternatural 
Polutions. No ſooner had they ended their 
Feaſt, and run thro' all the Ceremonies of their 
Theatrical way of Goſſiping, but, having 
waſh'd away, with Wine, all fear of Shame, as 
well as the Checks of Modeſty, then they 
began to enter upon their Beaſtly Obſcenities, 
and to take thoſe infamous Liberties with one 
another, that no Man, who is not ſunk into a 
State of Deviliſm, can think on without Bluſh- 
ing, or mention without a Chriſtian Ab- 
Horrence of all ſuch Heatheniſh Brutalities. 
Thus, without detection, they continu'd their 
odious Society for ſome Years, till their Sodomi- 
tical Practices were happily diſcover'd by the 

Sue of the Under- 
Agents to the Reforming-Society ;, ſo that ſeveral 
were brought to open ſhame and puniſhment 
others flying from Juſtice to eſcape the Igno- 
miny, that by this means the Diabolical Soctety 
were forc'd to put a period to their filthy 
ſcandalous Revels. 


"Tis ftrange that in a Country where 
Our Ladies are ſo Kind and Fair, 
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So Gay, and Lovely, to the Sight, 

So full of Beauty and Delight; 

That Men ſhould on each other doat, 
And quit the charming Petticoat. 

Sure the curs'd Father of this Race, 
That does both Sexes thus diſgrace, 
Muſt be a Monſter, Mad, or Drunk, 
Who, bedding ſome prepoſflrous Punk, 
Miſftook the downy Seat of Love, 

And got them in the Sink above; 

99 that, at firſt, 2 T——d and They 
Were born the very ſelf ſame Way, 
From whence they draw this curſed Itch, 
Not to the Belly, but the Breech; 

Elſe who could Woman's Charms refuſe, 
To ſuch a beaſily Practice uſe ? 

'Tis true, that Swine an Dunghills bred, 
Nursd up in Filth, with Offel fed, 
Have oft the Flow'ry Meads forſook, 
To wallow Belly deep in Muck ; 

But Men who chuſe this backward Way, 
Are fifty Times worſe Steine than they: 
For the leſs Savage four-leg?d Creature, 
Lives but according to his Nature : 
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But the Bug'ranto two leg d Brute, 
Perſues bis Luft contrary to't; . 
The brazny Poar will love his Sow; 
{he Horſe his Mare; the Bull bis Cow 
But Sodomites their Wives forſake, 
Unmanly Liberties to take, 

And fall in Love with one another, 

As if no Woman was their Mother : 

For he that is of Woman born, 

Will to her Arms again return; 

Ard ſurely never chuſe to play 

His Luſtful Game, the backward Way. 
But fmce it has appear d too plain, 

There are ſuch Brutes that paſs for Men; 
May he that on the Rump ſo doats, 2 
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Be Damn d as deep as Door Oates, 
That Scandal unto all black Coats. 


CHAP. XX VI 
Of the BAWDS INITIATING Club. 
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CES N one of the Streets Built out 
g 8 of Clarendine, alias, Dunk; rk 
5 SY Houle, there Lives 2 famous 
EIN wither'd Lady, who, after a 
Fig . Univerſal Diſpenſation of her 
IS), youthtul Favours, ſo long «s 
ſhe had any remains of Beauty 

to oblige a Lover, was forc'd, in the Autumn 
of her Debauchery, to Commence Bawd for an 
Honeſt, Comfortable Subſiſtance; which com- 
mendable Imployment the had no ſooner un- 
dertaken, but, for the better promotion of the 
ood old Trade of Baſket-making, ſhe got an 
Experienc'd Covy of Salacious Wigtails to ſet- 
tle a Club at her Cuniculary Wars-Houſe, upon 
Mondays, Thurſdays, and Saturdays, ro ſpend 
their Twelve-pence a piece in Brandy, Rate- 
fea, and ſuch ſort of Liquors, which the Sold 
privately to Correct the coldneſs of Female 
Conſtitutions: And when ever any She-Mem- 
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ber could convert a Proſelite, and bring her 

over from a vertuous Life to be willing to 
Embrace that Earthly Tabernacle, Man, for 
ſuch excelient Service done to the Church of 


Venus, ſhe was to receive Ten Shillings of the 


Mother of the Maids, provided the Conformiſt 
was under Twenty Years of Age, had a toller- 
able thare of Beauty, and either was, or could 
confidently put herfelf into the Hands of the 
Old Natron, as a Virgo intacta, and would 
ſubmit Herſelf to be ſo diſpos'd on by her as 
ſonid be moſt agreeable to their United 
Intereit ; the Lady-Abbeſs of the Brothel-Mo- 
naſtry never wanting, among the Salacious 
Quality of her old Acquaintance; a Gouty 
Courtier, or ſome Rich over-grown Officer, to 
be Ready-money Chapmen for any of her 
Punchable Nuns who had not, as yet, broken 
the brittle Vow of Female Chaſtity. The 
new Convert, after the firſt Surrender of her 
undhandſel'd Pipkin, to be oblig'd, the next 
Club-Night, to Treat the whole Tickle-Fool 
Socierv with ſuch a plentiful Bowl of Punch 
as ſhall be agreeable to her Ability, of which 
herſelf is to drink the firſt Cup, toſs the empty 
Vehicle over her unmaiden'd Head, and to 
cry Farwell Modeſiy; by which Ceremony ſhe 
is firmly Initiated into the Edifying-Club, 
where, without reſerve, ſhe is to be Candidly 
'Faught all Arts and Subtilties that properly 
belong to the Buſineſs of Intrigue, and the 
dark Miſteries of Harlotry; how to File a 


Drunken 
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Drunken Cully; Sweeten an Old Letcher; 
Whedle a conſtant Cuſtomer; Deceive a Keep- 
ing Coxcomb ; Humour a 'Town-Rake; Jilt a 
Troubleſome Bully; Bribe a Reforming-Con- 
ſtable; Soften the Sterrility of a Crabbed 
Juſtice; and how to paſs at once a Sh1m-Saint 
and a Maidenhead upon a looſe Quaker, or an 


Old Letherous Non-Con : Allo how to manage 


a Great-Belly to the beſt advantage, to lay ir 
to Twenty Fathers, till ſhe has feather'd her 
Neſt, and then to paſs it handſomely upon 
the Pariſh, without the danger of Bridetwell; 
to put off a Dun with as much Grace as a 
Courtier; to make a Puritan Landlady wink 
with both her Eyes, when ſhe happens to car- 
ry Home a Cully for a Bedfellow, to be an 
:bfplote Miſtreſs of all Araton's Poſtures ; to 
elevate her Coxendix according to the School 
of Venus; to manage herſelf rightly in her 
Approaches to, and Returns from a Students 
Chamber in an Inns-of-Conrt, or Chancery; 
and, amongſt the reſt, how to Swear like a 
Bully; Domineer like a Tyrant; be as Coy as 
a Maid; as Forward as a Widow; as Dcmure 
as a Holy-Siſter upon a Sunday Morning; and 
as Treacherous as a Wife who has a young 
Gallant and an old Huſband: So that, let her 
happen to fall into what Company ſoever, ſhe 
may be able to put on ſuch a 5 18 and to 
act that part which may be moſt agreeable to 
her own Intereſt, and the Temper and Cha- 
rafter of every freſh Gallant that takes a liking 
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to her Perſon. And when thus 3 it 
is highly preſum'd ſhe may riggle her Breech 
into ſuch taudry Silks as the „ 
will Truſt her with; become a celebrated 
Punk in Drury-Lane-Pit, for the firſt Year or 
two; after that a Tatter'd Furbulo Cuſtomer 
for the Eighteen- Penny Gallery; from thence 


turn Fleet-ſireet Stroler, in a Sarſnet-Hood 
and White-Apron, only a fit Miſtreſs for a 
Water-Lane Pick-Pocket ; in which miſerable 


Station ſhe 1s likely to continue, till Pox and 
Poverty recommend her to an Hoſpital, where 
a thorough Salivation either ſends her to the 
Devil, or patches up her Rotten Carcaſe for 
ſome Foreign Plantation. 

To theſe Noble Ends and Purpoſes, this 
looſe Society of mercenary Wantons were pro- 
cur'd to meet by the Old Diabolical Jezabel, 
that Young Girls out of Service; Forward 
Wenches without Parents, and ſuch who, 
thro? the ripeneſs of their Years, their natural 
propenſity to Lewdneſs, and the want of Ver- 
tuous Education, might be decoy'd by. their 
own Sex to take thoſe vicious Liberties, which 
too many Young Creatures, in the Salacity of 
their Youth, are very apt to be inclin'd to: 
Nor has the wicked Project fail'd of the in- 
tended Iſſue; for there 1s ſcarce a Club-Night 
that the tempting Sirens meet, but there is 
ſome Innocent Wretch or other drawn in by 
Subtilty, or prompted by her own Luſt, who 
is raſhly reſcly'd to ſhift of her Modeſty, and 
l 
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— 


to refign her Maiden-Favours to ſuch a Li- 
bertine as the Old Succubus ſhall appoint; fo 
that ſhe may be cultivated and qualified for 
that miſerable Imploy:» „t, which, if the De- 
vil himſelf ſhould take u, on him, tho' fo har- 
den'd in his Wickedneſs, would ſurely bring 
him to Repentance: For when the Hour of 
their Meeting draws nigh, in {hall bolt one 
airy Phillis with her taudry Silks half torn 
off her Back, juſt Kick'd and Ruffl'd by ſome 
mad Rake or Bully, whom Madam had fevere- 
ly Clap'd the laſt time he Lay with her. 
After her fair Chloe, without her Furbelo Scart, 
which ſhe had juſt Pawn'd to free herſelf from 
the Clutches of a Reforming-Con/table, Next 
her, Miſs Daphne, Ratling in a Hackney to the 
Door, with torn Pinners, a black Eye, and 
her beautiful Phiz full of revengeful Scrathes, 
given by the angry Wife of one that keeps her 
Company: By and by Madam Bihbington in 
a Chair, as Drunk as the Devil, with her Gar- 
mants ſo difoblis'd by Second-hand Claret, 
that the' ſtinks as bad as a Country Sheriffs 
Breath at the latter-end of the Siſcs. After 
her, perhaps, poor Ghoſtly Altbea, with her 
Jaws as thin as lean Tripe out of the Belly of 
an Old Cow that Dy'd of the Blood-ſtale; 
her Teeth as looſe, and as rotten, as a Set of old 
Park-Pails round the Seat of a decay'd Fa- 
mily, and her Countenance as heavy as a de- 
ſponding Prritans, juſt going to Hang him- 
ſelf, with all the otber ſevere Effects of a Vi- 
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tious Life, and a late ſlabbering Salivation. 


Next, in comes Chloris, full of abundance of 


Joy, that her Spark had redeem'd her from 


the Hands of the Tally-Man, who had threa- 
ten'd to make Dice of her Bones, for the Non- 
Payment of what was due for her laſt furbi- 
low'd Petticoat. After her, Steps in the celebra- 
ted Madam Pockly, Curſing and Damning her 
Surgeon for refuſing to ſend her more Phy- 
ſick, till ſhe had paid for the Cure of her laſt 
Clap. Thus they are never free from ſome 
Misfortune or other, yet, by that Time the 
Brandy, Ratefea, Punch, or what-ever Liquor 
they hho to be drinking, has gone twice 
or tarice about, they are as utterly Thought- 
leſs of all their Sins and Calamities, as a Wo- 
man that vows future Continence in the 
Height of her Labour is at the Month's End af- 
ter the paſt Miſeries of Child-Birth, but grow 
as merry over their Cups, amidſt a Circle of 
Misfortunes, as if they had Infidelity enough to 
imagine there was no other Being hercafter : 
So that, quite careleſs of Heaven, and fearleſs 
of Hell, they ſwear like Scotch Officers ; talk 
Bawdy like fo many Midwives ; boaſt of their 
Bed-Adventures like Bullies of their Duels, 
and open all their looſe Intrigues with as much 


' Pleaſure, as my do their Arms to a vig'rous 


Gallant; and fo f:r excell the lewdeſt of Men in 
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be Witneſſes of their Impudence. When the 
are met together in one of their Brothel Sanc- 
tuaries, where they lay aſide that Effeminacy 
that ſhould be Part of their Nature, and with- 
out Diſguiſe, let looſe the very Devil that. to 
their Shame, poſſeſſes them, till wrinkl'd Age, 
a painful Decay, the Slights of the World, 
and all the other miſerable Confequences of a 
wicked Life, either harry them to Deſpair, or 
bring them to Repentance; to the laſt of 
which, before it be too late, I moſt heartily re- 
commend them. | 


Would ſhe who can her Virgin Honour boaſt, 
Conſider wiſely, &er the Fewel is loft, 

That her own Happineſs, her Parents Foy, 
Depends upon her proving Chaſte and Coy, 
Unlawful Pleaſures ſhe would then deſpiſe, 
Value ber Beauty, guard her roving Hyes, 
And o'er her youthful Wiſhes tyrannisze. ö 
So he that is with too much Care oppreſt, 

And hopes by one bold Stroak to purchaſe Reſt, 
Let him but think before he gives the Blow, 
And from his Breaſt he will the Dagger throw. 


Woman, if once to Sinful Pleaſures won, 
Can never ſtop till by her Ills undone; 
One ſingle Folly does her Charms diveſt 


Of all that Honour that ſonuld keep her Cbaſte, 
Leaves 
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Leaves her ungarded, ready to comply, 

When any Man ſhe likes attempts the Foy 

So he that has a daring Robl” ry done, 

Neer N at any, when he's fluſh*d with one« 


Women ſhould let thei Virgin Thoughts aſpire, 

And learn themſelves to prize what we ad- 
[ mire; 

When &er they're told, that they're divinely 
[ Fair, 

Altho* they bluſh, they ſhould believe they are, 

And think it far beneath em to debaſe 

The lovely Charms of ſuch an Angel's Face 

Or that their Breaſts with Beauty ſh adorn'd, 

Should into Snakes, and Serpents Deus be turn'd; 

For Woman of her Virtue diſpoſſeſt, 

Ts but a Treach'rous Creature at the beſt , 

Then that's once loft, ſb as Nothing on her Side 

That can ſupport a warrantable Pride; 

Without which nie :0 defend her Charms 

She lyes expos*d to &ery Coxcombs Arms, 

Who, has but Sence the yielding Dame to court, 

And Courage to attack Loves feeble Fort; 

For Lovers know "tis eaſy to invade 


79 Heſperian Garden, when the Dragon's fled. 
Woman 


- 
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Honer bade be reſervꝰd both Maid, and 
[rife, 

An 1855 niſus dcondenns her for her Life ;, 
Nay all the Woes that can the Sex ſurprize, | 
From one unguarded Moment oft ariſe ; 
Beauty's in Danger always, and muſt watch 
To keep her Magazine from Cupid's Match ;, 
For if the Fire of Love be once miſ-plac'd. 
It blows up all that ſhould preſerve her Chaſe, 
And when the Walls of Virtue ruin'd are, 
She's always Wretc hed, tho" ſhe's ne er ſo Fair; 
For none adore her Charms, to others free, = 
But eber to e, her Mi eg. ; 


CHAP. 


CHAP. XXVII. 
Of SAM SCOTS 
Smoaking Club. 


Y Maggoty Man Sam, as his 
Maſter us'd to call him in the 
Time of his Apprenticeſhip, 
when he ſet up for himſelf, 
kept a Muſick-Shop at the 
Temple-Gate, where the Ba- 
ſtard of Sons of Apollo were accuſtom'd to fur- 
niſh themſelves with Harps and Fidles , 
and the Tiptoe Maſters of the Mathematical 
Step, us*d to ſupply their Occaſions with new 
Minuets and Bories. Sam Scot, the better to 
ingratiate himſelf with his Cuſtomers, affect- 
ed ſuch a fort of Life as he thought might be 
moſt agreeable to thoſe whimſical Performers, 
who, having their Heads ſtuff d with Crotch- 
ets, and their Heels full of Activity, could ne- 
ver reſt in their Beds, till they had tam'd their 
Faculties, drown'd all Thonalite of their Airy 
Profeſſions, and chain'd up their Qualificati- 


ons, 
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ons, with an inebrious Exceſs. This, Sam Scot 
obſerving, was reſolv'd to be as forward as 
any of 'em in all Bottle Adventures, and merr 
Midnight Revellings, to which, he found the 
Brethren of the String, were not a little addic- 
ted, till at length, by Habitual Drinking and 
keeping late Hours, he became ſo great a Per- 
ficient in Drinking, Smoaking, and fitting up a 
Nights, that he found but few upon a Level 
with his Quality, that were able to cope with 
him, and thoſe he ſelected to himſelf, as his dea- 
re{t Boſom Companions. One a Linnen Draper, 
who, Marrying the Daughter of a Boarding- 
School without a Fortune, and being qualify'd 
in the Step, was forc'd to turn Dancing-Maſter. 
Another was a Saliſbury-Court Barber, one of 
the City Muſicians, who, us'd to act the Coun- 
7 upon My Lord Mayors Day, and 
play the Fool after Dinner, to pleaſe the Wiſe- 
Men ' of the City. A Third was a Graver, 
who us'd to dig new Songs upon Copper- 
Plates, for his Maggoty Muſical Companion: 
And the Fourth a Scotch Writing-Maſter, who 
was famous for Graving the Lord's Prayer, 
which he ſeldom ſaid, within the Compats of 
a Silver Penny. Theſe had acquir'd ſuch 
an expeditious Way of conſuming a Pipe of 
Tobacco, that when they were met together, 
they would make no more of Smoaking a Pound 
in an Hour, than the Drinking Shoemaker does 
of a Gallon of Claret for his Mornings Draught, 
and were ſo extreamly proud of this fangular 


Qualification, 
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Qualification, that they took a Delight in 
ſmothering all the Houſes that ever they fre- 
quented; fo that, at the Requeſt of the Victu- 
allers, they were forc'd to adjourn from Place 
to Place; for tho' they ſpent their Money 
freely, yet they were unwelcome Gueſts, be- 
cauſe, where-ever they came, they poyſon'd 
the reſt of the Cuſtomers; for which Reaſon, 
tho* they us'd no Houfe conſtantly, they were 
call'd Sam Scot's Smoaking Club. One unluc- 
ky Rogue of a Victualler on the Back-Side of 
St. Clements, having excellent Tipple, not- 
withſtanding he had oftentimes deſir'd the 
would find a new Meeting-Houſe, or to Smok 
with more Moderation, yet the Goodneſs of 
the Liquor made them very unwilling to for- 
ſake their Quarters ; ſo that one Evening ha- 
ving juſt tap'd a Pound of Tobacco, and the 
Maſter of the Houſe, who at that Time was 
Church-Warden, perceiving they were 3 
forward their old intollerable Cuſtom, an 
that all his Rooms were to be fill'd with Smoak 
Hke a Tarmoth Herring-Houſe, ſtep'd out to the 
Beadle, who liv'd near, and telling him the 
Story, order'd him to run preſently and bring 
the Pariſh Engine, with two or three Buckets 
of Water in it, and to place it right againft his 
Door: The Maſter of the Houſe returning 
Home to acquaint, all his other Gueſts with 
his Project, that no-body might ſtir but the 
Smoakers when the Alarm was given. No 


ſooner was the Engine brought, but the ** 
0 
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of the Houſe, ſeconded by ſeveral that were 
Drinking, roar'd out Fire as dreadfully as if 
the Houſe had been in Flames; upon which, 
up ſtarted the Smoakers 1n a terrible Surpriſe, 
throw'd down their Pipes, as if the Father of 
everlaſting Fire had been at the Heels of them, 
in a hurry tumbled over one another down 
Stairs, and juſt as they were in rhe middle of 
the Entry, ſtriving who ſhould ſqueeze out firſt, 
the Beadle, according to Direction, let fly the 
Engine into the Houſe, and made them as wet 
as ſo many Water-Lane Divers, drag'd thro? a 
Horſe-Pond : However, the Cry of Fire,tho* they 
met with Water, had ſo ſcurvily frighted 'em, 
that the dread of Burning inſtead of Drowning, 
never minding the Engine, made them fly the 
Houſe in as great a Conſternation, as if a Gang of 
drunken Bullies had been ſpurring their Arſes 
with the Points of their Weapons, till they 
thought they were got far enough out of 
Harms Way, and then aſſuming Courage, they 
fac'd about to behold the diſtant Danger; but. 
ſeeing no Signs of the Fire, that had fo lamen- 
tably fcar'd *em,they ventur'd to return back by 
flow Degrees, and with all neceſſary Caution, 
to enquire further into the unknown Miſchiefs, 
they had ſo happily eſcap'd ; but in all their 
gentle Approaches, beholding no viſible Signs 
of any ſuch Combuſt ion as they had been thus 
alarm'd with, they took Heart of Grace, and 
re-enter'd the Houſe, where they heard no- 
thing but ſuch a tumultous Laughture, as Is 
tne 
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the Monſtrous Outcry, according to the Fable, 
had ended only in a Mouſe, upon which they 
fat themſelves jn a little Box, and knocking for 
Attendance, the Maſter, who was in the Kitch- 
en making merry with his Gueſts at what 
had paſt, left his Company to wait upon 'em, 
crying, Lord, Gentlemen, where have you all 
been, that you happen to return in ſuch à drip- 
ping Pickle. Z- ds, reply'd they, did you not 
all cry out Fire as if the Devil was in you, and 
in Running down Stairs to diſcover where it 
was, ſome unlucky Rogue or other flap'd a Buc- 
ket of Water in our Faces. Bleſs, me Gentle- 
men, replies the Landlord, ſome of my officious 
Neighbours, ſeeing ſuch a terrible Smoab gufh 
out of the Windows of your Club Room, ran, in 
a Conſternation, and fetch'd the Pariſh En- 
gine, and the Buckets, and here they have done 
me I know not what Damage, in playing into my 
Houſe, believing "twas on Fire. Come, come, ſays 
Sam Scot, it's well it is no worſe, prithee bring 
us forme Pipes, that we may fit and ſmoak-dry 
our ſelves a little. By my Soul, Gentlemen, re- 
plies the Landlord,, if yor fall again to Smoa- 
king, my Neighbours will run again for the Pa- 
riſh Engine, and the Buckets : Say you ſo, replies 
he that was moſt wet, then prithee let us Pay, 
that we may go dry our Fran and funk our 
Nofes at another Houſe ; ſo they diſcharg'd their 
Reckoning, and the Victualler, by this Strata- 
gem, got tinally quit of their fumiferous Com- 
pany. This Story ſpreading among their 270 

] 
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kiſh Acquaintance, they were all ſadly teaz'd, 
and banter'd whereſoever they came; inſo- 
much that, after this Affront, they never fix'd 
themſelves at any particular Houſe, for fear 
of meeting with ſome Jocular trick, or other, in 
the like Nature, but made it their Buſineſs, 
or rather their Diverſion, to haunt thoſe Coffee- 
Houſes where they were unknown, that they 
might lily puff out their Clouds inſtead of 
Whiffs, among other Funkers in the pubs 
lick Room till they had thin'd the Company, 
without any bodys diſcovering who were the 
div'hfh Smoakers that made ſuch a damnable 
Smother; for where-ever they ſettl'd them- 
ſelves for that Evening, no Spectacle News- 
Monger could continue the Reading of a Poſt- 
Man, unleſs he was able to live in Soot and 
Smoak, like a Brew-Houſe Stoker, or a Chim- 
ny-Sweeper ; for no ſooner were their Pipes 
well lighted, but there would be ſuch a cough- 
ing Conſort among Nice Beaus, and Ptiſicky 
Old Gentlemen, that a Man would be read 

to think he was got toChurch in the Hundreds 
of Eſſex, upon a Sabbath-Day,in an open Win- 
ter. When the Fog began to ſpread, up would 
riſe an Old Shrivel'd Shop-Keeper, who had im- 
pair'd Life's Bellice by drinking Gills of Canary, 
and {training his Sides with a violent Fit of 
Barking, would throw down a half-read Ga- 
Zette, in a mighty Pallion, and betore he could 
recover Breath enough to tell what aiPd him, 
ſhould bs torc'd to Wang, down his Penny, 1 

I 
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half his Liquor behind him, and run Head 
foremoſt out of the Coftee-Room, to ſuck in a 


little Street Air, to reconcile his Lungs to 


their accuſtomary Office; after him, perhaps, 
an Old Aſthmatical Counfeller, who had 
ſhorten'd his Breath by Sucking in Thames 
Fogs in boating it 45 

would fall, of a ſudden, into fuch a Fit of 
Wheezing, as if a Pauper Client was aſking 
his Advice, without an anſwerable Fee, and 
that he had ſuddenly Counterfeited a Fit of 
the A/{bma, to get rid of his Impertinence; cry- 


ing out, Ab, Smoak, Smoab; more Air jor God 


fake, till he had made a Shift to hobble ſlowly. 


into it. Next him, may be, a Beau would. 
{ſtart up in a mighty Paſſion, - curſing, as he 
went out, all the Tobacco in the Kingdom, and 


{wearing it was good for Nothing, but to ſpoil 


Gentlemens Wigs, or for a Saint to puff into 
the Devil's Noſtrils. After this Manner, they 


would clear a Coffee-Houſe in half an Hour, 
and all the Time make it their own Diverſion' 


by the by, that they had been ſo troubleſome 


to others, This Sort of 'Trade the extravi- 


gant Fumigators drove for a few Years, till 


they had ſtupify'd their Sences, by the Nar- 


cottick Fumes of the Mundungus Weed; dry'd 


their Skins to Parchment; bak'd their Intrails 


ro Cinders; exhauſted all their radical Moi- 
{ture, and made themſelves ſuch irrecoverable 
Sots, by exceſſive Smoaking and Drinking, the 
Want of regular Eating and ſeaſonable ws, 

that 


wn to Weſtminiſter, 
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that they all drop'd off, in the Prime of their 
Days, within a ſmall Diſtance of Time of one 
another. Thus, as they led their Lives in a 
Cloud of Smoak, delighting to be always in a 
Tobacco Miſt, ſo they all at laſt were loſt in a 
Fog, and went out of the World as well dry'd 
as Tarmouth Herrings, Yorkſ9irs Hung-Beef, or 
Weſt-Phalia Bacon, as if they meant, whilſt 
Living, to be their own Embainiers, and by 
the Power of Tobacco to preſerve their Mortal 
Kexes after Death, from Vermiparous Putri- 


How far do ſuch tenacious Sot exceed, 
The Ratio of thoſe Brutes which cannot 
| 11 5 [thinks 
Who ſacrifice their Lives to ſuch a Weed 

Whoſe only Virtues ate to/Smoak and Stink. 


Wine is 4 Cordial that revives the Soul, 
Tet that's deſtruftive, drank to an Extream, 

But damm d Tobacco makes the Fancy dull, 
And ſurely was, long ſince, the\Devil's Dream, 


What wondrous Vertues muſt be firſt aſcrib'd 
To make the poysnous fi ry Leaf go down, 

Or Man its flinking Fumes.. had ne er 

[ imbib*d, 
But the curs'd Plant had rotted ſtill unknown. 


k Well 
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E ubin theſes Realms, ſo popular a Vice, 


Well might the Royal Scot ſo much 


[ exclaim 


| Again an Herb, that did ſuch Miſchief breed, 


IWhich in his happy Days had ſcarce a Name 


* Beſides that odious Term of Indian . N 


Nor would the nauſeous Product e cer baue 


Ceroꝛon 


Had it not brought large Incomes to the 
[ Crown, 


And been a grand Promoter of Exciſe. 


Al Subject may the Priviledge enjoy 


| of turniug Fools, to ſerve the awful Great, 


Or impious I if they can prove 
[thereby, 


They propagate the Int'reſt of the State. 


AV bel Netion ſoon might find a Cure 


From thoſe Wiſe Heads who do the Helm 


[ Commend, 

IW ere not thoſe TOY ries, made the Props 
[ of Pow'r, 

Which Arg the oils Corruption thro the 
[ Land. 
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WA Wi ing or Weed 6 are like o proue our 
hs Sam [ Bane, 

Or vides fordign 755 our Sins enereaſe, 
"Why do ſuch Glut i in Triumph croſs the 

[ Main? 

Keep out the Caſs; and the Effect will ceaſe. 


If the Temptation be allow'd to ſpread 
Bythoſe who, by our Sins grow Rich and Great 
Why ſhould they puniſh Fools? who are 
[ Miſled 

To gorg the Hook their very Rulers bait. 


So Town Rerformers full of Zeal and Grace, 
Who only puniſh Whores that cannot pay, 
, Protect thoſe very ewe, bog ſhould ſiip- 
5 | preſs, 
As uſeful Traps to catch their beedleſs Prey. 


They puniſh not the Sin to ſpoil the Trade, 
That would themſelves as well as Whores un- 
[ do, 
ht the ome reigning Vice both get their 

[ Bread, 


| The wanton Harlot, and Reformer too. 
* 3 Thus 
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Thus foe that is moſt wicked in her Way, 
To ftaff Reformers is the ſureſt Friend, 

The more ſhe Sins the better ſhe can pay; 5 
And thus in Gain, our pious Labours end. 


Fuſt ſo, our ſober Lealats beaſt too late, 
The Laws defign'd our Vices to ſuppreſs, 
Since now tis made the Int'reſt of the 
[IState, 
r Men to Drink and Sud to an Exceſs. 


* * ? * o ; 


5. O WAS AXVHL 
Of the MARKE T-WOMENS Club, 


HERE are ſeveral of theſe 
Flat-Cap Societies of Female 
Tatlers, who, as ſoon as their 
A Buſineſs is over, liquor their 
PZ RY Weather-beaten Hides at the 
—— Taverns adjacent to the Markets 
which they uſe: But in a Deſcription of one, 
you will have a View of the reſt, for they are 
all fo alike, when merrily met over the brim- 
ing Quart, that, without Injuſtice, we may ap- 
ply the old Proverb, The Devil a Barrel the 
better Herring: Therefore I ſhall only give you 
a ſketch of one of their principal Societies which, 
every Market-Day, is held at a certain Tavern in 
Clare-Market, where any Cuckold that will hold 
up his Head, e*er he enters the Houfe, may ſee 
his own Picture. The Pocket-Apron Quality 
that commonly compoſe this Tippling Siſter- 
hood, ate the Sun-burnt Dames who, from di- 
ſtant Villages, come Riding into Town, like 
Kettle-Drummers, between their Gotch-bel- 
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Fruits of their own Rural Huſlifry ; and thoſe 
Gundy-Gut Matrons who deal in Fee-Lane 
Tripes, and look, as they fit ſtraddling o'er their 
flabby Commodities that they bring to Mar- 
ket, as if Nature had ſhap'd them exactly for 
their Imployments, and that the Skinny Pro- 
viſions they expos'd to Sale, were no more than 
the Pairings of their own invelop'd Sides, which 
a Man muſt gueſs, by their abounding Udders, 
hang in Folds and Wallops like the Hide of 
a Rhinoceros: Theſe, mix'd with two or three 
Greaſie Bacon-Cutters and Pot-belly*'d Herbs 
Women, make up the complement of the Club. 
Their hour of meeting is about One a Clock, the 
beſt of their Buſineſs being commonly over by 
that time; ſo that they truſt their Stalls, and 
what is left of their Commodities, to the Care 
of their Wenches; ſomething that is Nice is 
always ſent In to be got ready againſt their 
Coming; for tho' they Drink like Wine- 
Coopers, they always Eat like Ladies. When 
the Chickens and Sparagraſs, or ſome ſuch like 
Dainty has ſuftic'd their Appetites, a Quart 
of the beſt Claret is brought to the Table by 
the handſomeſt Drawer in the Houſe, who al- 
ways takes care that it be. brimming-full, be- 
cauſe he knows they never part without re- 
membring his Kindneſs. The Steeple Crown'd 
Beldam, in reſpect to her Gravity, has, the 
honour to place herſelf at the Upperzend of 
the Board; and when ever ſhe Talks Bawdy, 
rs 13 


is liſſen'd to by the reſt, as the very Oracle 
of the Company. The firſt Health. that is 
begun in the Society, is, To the beſt in Chri- 
ſtendom. The ſecond, To their Cuckoldly Hus- 
bands, wiſhing the two P's may never fail em. 
And the third, To all the jolly Fades that love 
the Bottle as well as a Bedfellow. - By that 
time theſe good Wiſhes have gone chearfull 
round in flowing Glaſſes, one, tickled with the 
Diſcovery of her Neighbours Backſlidings, en- 
ters, perhaps, upon a Story how 70%hn Jud, the 
Bacon-Man, catch'd Will Grub, his Hog-ſticker, 
in Bed with his Miſtreſs, when the Cuckold 
came Home, from Buying Hogs at Finchley, and 
that the Hen-peck'd Booby had no more Wit 
than to run down Stairs into the open Street 
and proclaim his own Cuckoldom. Apox of her 
Pifture, cries merry Moll Bunch, this is ſhe that 
us*d 19 exclaim againſt Drinking; and cry, That 
a Drunken Furbilow kept no Porter: But I am: 
glad ſhe has verify'd the old Proverb, That the 
Still-Sow drinks up all the Draught. Ano- 
ther, among the Accidents that had happen'd. 
in her Neighbourhood, would report to the 
Company, how young Beſs Dumbleton, who 
was commended by every body for the mo- 
deſteſt Laſs in all Hendon Town, was got 
with Child by a Travelling-Tinker, who, be- 
ing call'd into the Houſe to mend the Old 
Brewing-Kettle, whilſt her Mother was ſtep'd | 
to the bottom of the Orchard to look after her 
FrizzV'd Hen, ſtop'd a Hole too much; * 
2 or 
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for a Cup of the beſt Beer made her Daugh- 
ter's Modeſty Punchable, and that now the 
Piſſlle-waſted Jade was grown as Pot-belly'd, as 
if ſhe had not above a Month or two to reckon. 
Marry, cries Goody Runnet, they'll all dot, hut 
my Danghter and I; and, as I live, we aye forc*d 
to watch one anothers Waters when a Man comes 
znto the Houſe, for fear be ſhould run away 
with one of us. A Third, more Baſhful than 
the reſt, falling backward in her Chair, ſets 
her Arms on Kimbo, with her Thumbs out- 
ward, to ſhew her Wedding-Ring; and when 
ſhe has firſt Laugh'd a little till her Modeſty - 
bluſhes at the merry Conceit, begins a Story 
of Feffery Gum, a Neighbour of hers, who, be- 
ing Preſs'd to Sea, was taken by the ' French, 
and kept Prifoner ſo long, that when he re- 
turn'd to England, his Countenance was ſo 
alter'd with his hard Fare, a long Beard; and 
the louſie Rags he came Home in, that his 
poor Wife was puzzPd to know her own Hus- 
band; but as ſoon as he had convinc'd her by 
ſome private Token, away goes the poor Wo- 
man and buys him a new Shirt, heats a Ket- 
tle of Water, pours it into her great Waſhing- 
Tub, ſtrips him of all his Rags, and rubs him, 
and ſcrubs him with her warm, comfortable, 
Hand, to cleanſe him of his Vermin, before 
ſhe ſhifted him; but as ſhe was thus ſtroaking 
his dirty Hide, from Head to Heel, upſtarts a 
third Perſon, in the middle of the Way, that 
gave the good Woman ſuch a Bang upbn the 

Wriſt, 


Ch. 28. Of Market-Women. 325 

Wriſt, that, dropping her Tears for Joy into 
the Tub of Water, ſhe hug'd him about the 
Neck and cry'd, Well, Jeff, I am now afſjur d 
g thee, for look, look, ſee the poor thing knows 
me too. After they had laugh'd heartily at 
the luſheous Jeſt ; Efaith, lays Sarab Stiſſ, 
there's nothing like @ ſtanding Evidence 10 
convince a Woman of the Truth : I heljeve ſv 
200, cries Moll Blunt, that makes pr Parſon go 


fo hen to ſee the Malſter's Wife, _ 
With fuch fort; of Stories as theſe they 
make themſelves merry, when they are met 
o'er their Claret, interpoſing, now and then, 
either extraordinary Cotnmendations of their 
Huſbands Manhood, or ſome witty Reflections 
on their ſlender Qualifications or their aged 
Impotence, that thoſe who are half-Starv'd for 
want of a reaſonable allowance between the 
Nuptial-Sheets, may be "nb by thoſe who 
tantalize the reſt, by boaſting of their Plenty, 
They are ſuch Jolly Jades that they ſcorn to 
fix their Expences to a certain Limitation, 
but Drink, as Women commonl 7 do every 
thing elſe, more or. Joſs, according as the 
Whim takes them. It hey have any rule 
that gives bounds to their Extravagance, *tis 
the Badneſs of their Market; but when they 
have a quick Sale, and a good Price for their 
Commodities, they will have a plentiful Doſc, 
tho* they ride . Sh ſleeping as ſound be- 
tween their Panniers, as if they were ſtretch'd 
upon a Feather-Bed, which Manner of 1 od- 
ling 


—— — 


— — 


"— . 


3 Of te CLUB Ch. 28. 


ding they are ſo accuſtom'd to, that, they 
can take a refreſhing Nap, as heartily up- 
on the Road, as Io can at Church, when 
lull'd into a drowſy Fit by a dull Sermon. 
A Gallon a piece, after a good Market, is 
but an ordinary Allowance; for by habi- 
tual Drinking, they are moſt of them arri- 
ved to ſuch a wonderful Perfection in the 
Faculty of Wine Bibbing, that they look 
upon her to be but a weak Siſter, who cannot, 
upon Occaſion, drink a Ters to her Share 
without ſpewing, as ſhall be made mani- 
feſt in the following Story. 5 

A certain Vintner in Ceapfide, famous 
for curing the Tooth-Ach by wearing blue 
PeQacles, till he falivates his Gums by 
ſtedfaſtly ſtaring thro? *em, at the dazling 
Light of three or four great Candles: Hap- 
pening ſome Years ſince to bid a Sum of Mo- 
ney for a parcel of Wines that he had a 
great Deſire to be Maſter of, but the Mer- 
chant not complying with the Money he 
had bid, they digreſs'd from the Buſineſs, 
and among other Talk, chanc'd to touch up- 
on the Subject of hard Drinking, which 
occalion'd the Merchant to pity the fair Sex, 
that Cuſtom had deny d them thoſe happy 
Freedoms and Delights, which were only to- 
he enjoy'd over the charming Bottle: In 
Anſwer to which, the Vintner urg'd, That 
Women no more exempted themſelves from 
the Pleaſures of the Glaſs, than Men; only 
that 
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that they had the Modeſty to Tipple with 
more Privacy and Caution, for that he drew a 
Quart of Sack a Day for a certain Common- 

Council Woman, which was fetch'd privatel 
by her Chamber-Maid, and convey'd thro? the 
Shop, under her white Apron, to keep the 
comfortable Secret from the Knowledge of 
the Apprentices, and that ſeveral jolly Dames, 
Thanks to his good Neighbours, would cuddle 
together in an Evening, and ſip off their Half- 
Crown Clubs, without wry Faces, whilſt 
their Huſbands were at the Coffee-Houſe; 
Beſides, ſays he, I'll engage to bring you three 
Women that ſhall drink a Hogſhead of Clarer, 
before they Sleep or Spew, provided you'll be at 
the Charge, or I'll be bound to Foe you your 
own Price for the Wines, and if they dis- 
patch it fairly, you ſhall then let me have them at 
the Price I have offer'd you. The Merchant, 
pleas'd with the Conceit, and believing it 
impoſſible, readily agreed to the Propoſal; fo 
the Day was pitch'd upon, when the Bacchi- 
nal was to be celebrated; and the Hogſhead of 
Red was ſent in, by the Merchant, in a potable 
Condition within a few Days after. The Vint- 
ner having ſeveral Times had the Experience 
of ſome of the ſtanch Members of the forego- 
ing Club, thought the ſureſt Way to fit him- 
ſelf, was to have Recourſe to Clare-Marker, 
lay out ſome Money at their Stalls, preſent 
ſome of thoſe who had the beſt Stowage, 
with a liberal morning's Draught, and en 
ä them 
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them with the Buſineſs, which, upon the 
firſt Opportunity he perform'd accordingly : 
But when he had them at the Tavern, af- 
ter he had inform'd ſuch as were fitteſt 
for his Turn of his notable Undertaking, 
and finding one miſſing, whom he had long 
known to be an unquencheable Jade, Nom, ſays 
he, J Nan Toply was but here, there's Beſs 
Gundy and Moll Bunch, you three jolly Girls 
would make Nothing of it; Nan Toply, replies 
Beſs Gundy, turning up her Noſe with abun- 
dance of Scorn, her laſt Child has taken her 
off her Speed: If Þ know, Nan Toply, I tell 
you ſhell be as drunk as a Witch, with f 
teen Gallons; nn, no, ſhe is not fit to be a 
third Woman ;, Leave it to Moll and I, we'll 
bring you a merry Fade worth two of her; 
an honeſt Girl that will drink you a Kilderkin 
before ſhe piſſes: Well thought of, Beſs, this 
will do, replies the Vintner: So he treated 
them handſomely, prefix'd the Day and Hour, 
and ſubmitted the Sequel to their diſcreet 
Management. | 

When the. time came, the Hogſhead being 
elevated up one pair of Stairs into a commodi- 
ous Room, and two Thirty Gallon Tubs for 
Chamber-Pots, placed behind a Curtain in a 
convenient Corner, the Female Undertakers 
of the Grand Exploit, very punctally at their 
Hour, made their Perſonal Appearance, where 
the Vintner and the Merchant, with a Diſh 
of Tongues before them, fat ready to receive 

them, 
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them. After both Sides had paſs'd their mu- 
tual Complements, down fat the Ladies in 
clean Home-ſpun Habits, who were to per- 
form the Miracle, after they had reliſh'd 
their Mouths with two or three Slices of 
Tongue. _ Prithee, Mr. Flower, ſays Beſs 
Gunay to the Vintner, fil that Monteth there, 
(which held about two Gallons) that I may 
taſte the Liquor; for we will not Poiſon our 
ſelves for &er a Pimp in England. According- 
6 the Hogſhead was broach'd with a larger 

ane than Ordinary; the Crown taken off 
from the Rim of the Monteth, and her Com- 
mands fulfill'd with a capacious Bumper, 
which ſhe preſently diſpatch'd at three or 
four Gulps, without breathing: Good Tipple, 
Efaith, Girls, cries the Dame to her Meſs- 
mates: So the other two confiding in the 
Judgment of her Palate, pledg'd their Tun- 
belly'd Siſter in the like Quantity, without 
whine all agreeing 'twas as good a Tub 
of Tipple as they would deſire to make a 
Meal on. No ſooner was this firſt Volley of 
Monteths diſcharg'd, but the fame were re- 
peated in Honour to the Founder's Health, 
which was chearfully ſwallow'd, and with as 
much facility, as if their Bellies had been 
Tuns, and their Mouths Bung-holes; now 
they call'd for Pipes and a Pound of Tobacco, 
which were preſently brought ein. Come, diſh 
about, cries Jenny Swank, who a, A the 
place of Nan Tophy, once before we Fill, and 


Once 
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once before we Light, is a good old Maxime Ac- 
cordingly the third Six Gallons was very fair- 
ly deſpenc'd with, without ſo much as a Sta- 
ring Eye, or the leaſt fign of a Stomachical un- 
eaſineſs; and then they began to fill their Pipes 
with as much Gravity in their Countenances 
as if they had been ſober Saints come from an 
Evening Lecture. When they had charg'd 
their Guns, Come, Girl, cries the Oldeſt, ac- 
cording to Jenny's Rule, once before we light, 
and then we may find time to Tittle Tattle. 
No ſooner was the Bowl repleni{h'd but ſhe 
advances its Mouth high between her Hands, 
705515 Come, you merry Fades, here's our Old 
Health, To the beſt in Chriſtendom; and off 
it went to a ſuper-ngculum Drop. Well done, 
Girl, cries Moll Bunch, that's a Health no Wo- 
man ought to baulk, that knows the difference 
between a Good thing and a Bad one: So 
round it went without any Heſlitation, as 
currently as the former. Nouns, ſays Moll 
Swank, I think my Belly begins to ſwell two or 
three Gallons before its time. Prithee, Flower, 
ſend for a Quart or two of Brandy; we had as 
good take a Pint a Dram round, to make the 

zquor paſs, which was preſently fetch'd, 
and tip'd off accordingly. 

Now the Merchant began to be under a 
deſpondency of Winning, ſeeing them ſo little 
concern'd at fo large a quantity, and thought 
it his Wiſeſt way to acknowledge he had loſt, 
to ſave the remainder of the mann,. 5 

| Wulc 
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which Propoſal the good Huſſifs grew fo An- 
gry, that they call'd him Sneaking Cuckold, 
and ſwore, That they came fur a Bellifull, and 
a Bellifull they would have; and, That they 
would ſee the laſt of it, were it a Mile to the 
bottein So that the Vintner could not in 
Honour comply with the Merchant, but was 
forc'd to ſtand to his firſt Articles, and ha- 
zard what he had laid upon the final iſſue of 
the matter. Now the Dames began to be 
pleaſant Company o'er their Bowls: One 
telling a Story how her Grand-Mother Drank 
oft a Butt of March Beer, at *Squire Crockum's, 
in Four and Twenty Hours, and never Piſs'd 
but thrice till ſhe came to the bottom. The 
Second aſſerting, That ſhe Drank twenty Pit- 
chers of Wort out of the Tun, when the was 
but Sixteen Years Old, and that it never gave 
her the wild-Squirt. The Third affirming, 
That the firſt time that ever ſhe try'd her 
Strength, before ſhe was Marry'd, was at U- 
bridge-Fair, and that ſhe / ha Nineteen 
Quarts of Sack and Sugar, to oblige young 
Squire Cuddle, and afterwards Rid Home a 
Straddle, three Miles, upon her Father's Mare 
without falling. In ſuch fort of Stories they 
Tattl'd away their time; now and then, in 
their Turns, ſtepping behind the Curtain tv 
imitate the roaring of London-Bridge, which, 
according to Contract, the Men were to pus 
by, without any immodeſt Notice. Thus they 
Funk'd and Prattled, being continually nun4- 
| 141 
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once before we Light, is a good old Maxim : Ac- 
cordingly the third Six Gallons was very fair- 
ly deſpenc'd with, without ſo much as a Sta- 
ring Eye, or the leaſt ſign of a Stomachical un- 
eaſineſs; and then they began to fill their Pipes 
with as much Gravity in their Countenances 
as if they had been ſober Saints come from an 
Evening Lecture. When they had charg'd 
their Guns, Come, Girls, cries the Oldeſt, ac- 
cording to Jenny's Rule, once before we light, 
and then we may find time to Title Tattle. 
No ſooner was the Bowl repleniſh'd but ſhe 
advances its Mouth high between her Hands, 
cry 108, Come, you merry Fades, here's our Old 
Health, To the beſt in Chriſtendom:;, and off 
it went to a ſuper-ngculum Drop. Well done, 
Girl, cries Moll Bunch, that's a Health no Wo- 
man ought to baulk, that knows the difference 
between a Good thing and a Bad one: So 
round it went without any Heflitation, as 
currently as the former. Nouns, ſays Moll 
Swank, I think my Belly begins to ſwell two or 
three Gallons before its time. Prithee, Flower, 
ſend for a Quart or two of 2 we had as 
good take a Pint a Dram round, to make the 
Liquor paſs; which was preſently fetch'd, 
and tip'd off accordingly. 

Now the Merchant began to be under a 
deſpondency of Winning, ſeeing them ſo little 
concern'd at fo large a quantity, and thought 
it his Wiſeſt way to acknowledge he had loſt, 
to ſave the remainder of the Hogſhead 11 5 
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which Propoſal the good Huſſifs grew ſo An- 
gry, that they call'd him Sneaking Cuckold, 
and ſwore, That they came fur a Bellifull, and 
a Bellifull they would have; and, That they 
would ſee the laſt of it, were it à Mile to the 
hottom So that the Vintner could not in 
Honour comply with the Merchant, but was 
forc'd to ſtand to his firſt Articles, and ha- 
zard what he had laid upon the final iſſue of 
the matter. Now the Dames began to be 
pleaſant Company o'er their Bowls: One 
telling a Story how her Grand-Mother Drank 
off a Butt of March Beer, at Squire Crockum's, 
in Four and Twenty Hours, and never Piſs'd 
but thrice till ſhe came to the bottom. The 
| Second aſſerting, That ſhe Drank twenty Pit- 
chers of Wort out of the Tun, when the was 
but Sixteen Years Old, and that it never gave 
her the wild-Squirt. The Third affirming, 
ö That the firſt time that ever ſhe try'd her 
, Strength, before ſhe was Marry'd, was at U- 
bridge-Fair , and that {ſhe "Rk Nineteen 
> Quarts of Sack and Sugar, to oblige young 
5 *Squire Cuddle, and afterwards Rid - Home a 
| Straddle, three Miles, upon her Father's Mare 
> Without falling. In ſuch fort of Stories they 
Tattl'd away their time; now and then, in 
their Turns, ſtepping behind the Curtain to 
imitate the roaring of London-Bridge, which, 
according to Contract, the Men were to pass 
by, without any immodeſt Notice. Thus they 
Funk'd and Prattled, being continually 92 
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ful of the Mainchance, till they had finiſh'd 
the Hogſhead, which was by Five in the Mor- 
ning, and then each call'd for a Quart of mull'd 
White-Wine to ſettle their Stomachs, ſip'd 
it off with more Expedition, than a grave Ct- 
tizen does a ſober Diſh of Coffee; thank'd the 
Merchant for his kind Entertaiment, and away 
they jog'd by fix in the Morning about as 
merry as good Wives are, when they come 
from a Goſſiping, ſo far from being Drunk, or 
difabPd from Buſineſs, that they march'd very 
ſteddily down to Clare-Market, to meet their 
Horſes and their Drudges, who were to bring 
in their Commodities, being dog*d by the 
Merchant, who expected their Walking, toge- 
ther with the Air, would have put the Wine 
upon a Firment, but he could not obſerve 
any Thing that look'd whimſical or frolick- 
ſome, till they came into Lincolns-Inn-Fields, 
where they join'd Paws, took a ſhort Dance 
round, and ſung; Three merry Wives are we ; 
then disjoining their Hands, Mother Gundy 
advanc'd foremoſt, crying, Come, come, Girles, 
Drunk or Sober, always mind your Buſineſs - 
Thus they all went off fairly without Stag- 
gering or Spewing.; ſo that the Merchant-was 
forc'd to deliver the Wines according to Agree- 
ment, and was thoroughly convinc'd from that 
Time, that Women, as well as Men, under- 
ſtood the Pleaſures of the Bottle. — af 


omen 


223 ————————— — — 
Ch. 28. Of Market-Women. 333 


Nomen, who once from Virtues Paths recede 
And from the bluſhing Fear of Shame are freed j 
Whatever darling Vice they chance to chuſe, 
Fanatick like, with too much Zeal they uſe ;, 
Grow ſuch fond Lovers of the ſinful Toy, 

That tis the only Tdol of their Joy: 

Nor can their Paſſions be content to taſte 

A mod'rate Sip of the delightful Feaſt, 

But with unbounded Appetites fall too, 

And always, to their Bane, their Luſts perſue ;, 

Ne'er check the Reins, if they the Chaſe approve, 

But even worry what ſo well they love: 

So the tame Cat, that's prone to play abroad, 

1f once ſhe ſlrays into ſome Neighbouring Wood, 

Fond of her Freedom will the Houſe refrain, 

For Birds and Snakes, will Rats and Mice 
[ diſdain, ( 

And; grow too wild and pamper dito return again. 


If *tis a Woman's Deſtiny to chuſe 

| Thoſe Stygean Spirits, ſo advanc'd in Stews, 
Within the Reach of her extended Hand, 

A Day and Night the Fiery Juice muſt 


Land; 
1 2 Stop'd 
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my 'd ſafely cloſe *twixt mu Walls im- 


[mr d, 
Or ſhe” s £00 Sul to be without it cur d. 
Faints if deny”; it; hugs it when it's brought, 
And ſoon revives, not with a Dram but Draught, 
Till the Curs'd Fumes inflame her Giddy Brains, 
Then of the Vapours ſhe aloud complains, 
Cries to her Maid, O feel my clamy Sweats, 
Tet drinks it for that illneſs it creats : _ 
Thus wedded to her Vice ſhe wears away, 
But finds new Cauſes for her ſwift decay: + 
On what ſbe loves will no aſperſion caſt, 
But * che Poyſon till it proves her laſt. 


o if ſhe doats pow. a Tavern Treat, 
And thinks the Charms of coſtly Wine moſt ſi veer, 
From one to many Quarts ſhe ſoon improves, 
Till made a ſhameful Slave to what ſhe loves : 
No prudent bounds can her Deſires incloſe, 

In what's her Vice ſbe ſtill Infatiate grows, 
Vill the vain Habit into Scandal wear, 
And ſcoff the Friend that begs her to forbear. 
Thus, if once enter'd, tis her my Pride, 
To be undone before ſhe's ſatisfy d: 
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Juſt ſo the Robber, who repents too late, 
Neer quits bis Roguries till be meets his Fate. 
Or if ſhe's laviſb of her Female Charms, 
And too much Luſt her colder Nature warms, 
That tis her Vice to bunt the am'rous Game, 
And Rival Cromds muſt fan her Reſileſs Flame; 
A Thouſand Ways to win you, ſhell deviſe, 
2 you with Smiles, and Court you with her 


Hes, 
And if ſhe finds your Modeſly too great | 
To uſe thoſe Freedoms ſhe would fain be at, 
Or that your Want of Courage ſpoils her Sport, 
And makes you fearful to attack the Fort, 
Into your Soul her Eyes ſhall dart their Fire, 
And your chaſt Thoughts, with Impudence inſpire, 
Force you, in Spite of Grace, to prove unjuſt, 
And brug you till you ſooth her craving Luft > 
Amidſt the Foy, will be ſo lewdly kind, 
She llcharm you vit h thoſeills youneer defi gud, 
Make you by Dint of Extaſie approve 
Her Arts, and think her Impudence, her Love, 
When all the while ſhe does her Powers exert, 
*Tis but to eaſe her own laſcivious Heart, 
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Where luſtful Devils do in Legeons dwell, 5 
Her melting Charms with double Forces ſwell, | 
And in her ſinful Pleaſures help her to excell, 
So practiſe modulates the Singer's Throat, 
And makes it wi a more — Note. 


I/ Gaming haves to 1 4 2 oman's "wh 5 
She's then a reſtleſs Slave to Cards and Dices 
Huſband nor Children can the Shrew reclaim,: 
But all muſt truckle to that Tyrant Pam - 
Her kind allowance, tho it's neer ſo large, 

Ts all too little to ſupport th Charge 

Fond of her Judgment, ſhe conceits ſbe knows 
| The Game ſo truly well ſhe cannot loſe, . 

Ter ſeldom Wins, but ſtill perſues ber Itch, 
Till Beggar'd, thro the hopes of growing. Rich, 
Except her prudent Spouſe ſecures bis Gol, 
And gives her but the empty Bag to hold 

Which if he does, and wiſely keeps her Poor, 
Tf bandſome then ſbe in Revenge PUrns Whos , 
Tubus, let her Vice be what ſo &er it will, 
Woman, without reſtraint, will have her fill: | 
And if oppofed in what ſhe moſt approves, | 
Or by her Spouſe debar'd of what ſhe loves, 


In 
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In ſpite of all his Care ſhe'll Diſobey, | | 
And plague ber Nuptial Lord ſome other way. | 


For Woman, if provok'd ne er wants the Sence | 
To out do Man in Craft or Impudence. 


— 


13 CHAP. 


CHAP AX 
Of the THIEVES Club. 


= HIS Tyburn look'd: Society of 


Y audacious Deſperadoes, who 
commonly had the Fortune to 


wear their Deſtiny in their Fa- 


cee, kept their daily Rendeſ- 
— — vouz at the Sign of the Halt- 
Moon in the Old-Baih, a little Hedg-Tavern, 
whoſe Appearance was ſufficient to give an 
honeſt Man a Caution, how he ſet his Foot 
into ſuch a wicked Den of impious Thieves 
and Ruffains, who were not only content to 
ſupport their Luxuries by Frauds, Robberies, 
and Murders, but us'd to meet in a Body at the 


aforemention'd Rum-Droppers, their cant for a 


Vintner, that they might drown all Thoughts 
of Shame, or Dread of Puniſhment in their in- 
ebrious Exceſles, and glory in their Villanies, 
over their Rum-Gutlers, The pretious Mor- 

| tal, 
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tal, who had the Happineſs to Occupy this 
Diabolical Manſion, was one Whitwooda Thief- 
Taker, who, by his deep Inſight into the Miſte- 
ries of Iniquity ; his familiar Acquaintance 
and daily Converſation with all Sorts of com- 
mon Rogues, from the 'High-Way-Man to the 
Houſe-Breaker, had gain'd ſuch an Aſcendancy 
over the whole Gang of Newgate-Birds that 
infeſted the Town in his Time, that he could 
help People to any Sort of ſtoln Goods, pro- 
vided the Gratuity that the Loſer offer'd, a- 
mounted to about half the Value of ' what the 
Rapparees had deprivd him of; which is 
commonly as much as the Rogues, with Safe- 
ty, are able to make of their Booty, becauſe 
the Receivers, who either buy, or lend Mo- 
ney upon ſuch Cargoes, always gueſs by their 
Chapmen, how honeſtly they are come by; 
and therefore will not Deal without unreaſon- 
able Advantages. Whitwood, at whoſe Mer- 
i the precarious -Lives of this down-look'd 
Fraternity moſt N lay, always took 
Care to keep a black Lift of their infamous 
Names, and if he found any of them ſhy of 
coming to his Houſe, or unwilling to let 
him have a profitable Fellow-feeling of 
their ſinful Earnnings, he would the 

think it high Time to procure them the jult 
Reward of their helliſh Labours, and uſe as 
much Induſtry to Hang em out of the Way, 
as he would to Protect and Save thoſe who 


were his better Cuſtomers. This occaſion'd 


the 
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the Nocturnal Miſcreants-to. make his | Houſe 
their Sanfuary, knowing the oftner they re · 
ſorted thither, and the more Money they ſpent, 
the leſs they were in Danger; and for this 
Reaſon they ſettl'd a Daily. Meeting at his 
ſcandalous; Tavern; Fhich, indeed, Was only 
fit for the drunken Revels. of ſuch incorrigible 
Wretches, as are always affected with thoſe 
ſinful Pleaſures, and obſcure Places, that are 
moſt obnoxious to honeſt Perſons, who have 
an Abhorrence of their Practices: So that Day 
and Night, at this Lippling- Tenemegt, there 
was a perpetual Society of the Devil's Opera- 
tors, ſome returning from, and others going 
to perpetrate ſome Villany, or other, that 
they might not want Money to continue 
themſelves ſecure in the Friendſhip of their 
Landlord, who was commonly made Privy 
to all their Hellich Underzakings; for here, 
over the Bottle, they us'd to project their 
Rogueries, and hither return with the ill 
got Fruits of their wicked Adventures; that 
what they had gain'd over the Devil's Back, 
they might ſpend under his Belly. Here 
the Gentlemen of the Nig, in their Cant, 
but vulgarly cal'd Clippers, us'd to waſh 
away the Profits of their treaſonable Labours. 
Gentlemen Outers, in plain Engliſo, High- 
Way-Men, boaſt their dangerous Exploits 
upon the open Road; Water-lane Divers, 
alias Pick-Pockets, contrive new Stratagems 


to amule unwary Paſſengers, till they File 


the 
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the Ch. Snaffle-Biters, as they call them- 
ſelves Rogues, who. make it their prin- 
cipal Buſineſs to ſteal Horſes, talk what 
rare Pads and Galloppers they. had met 
with in their Time, and what excellent 
Pennyworths they had often ſold to the 
honeſt Horſe - Courſers in Smithfeld; and 
where thoſe infamous Villains Who, as they 
Cant it, Go upon Fire am Fag got, us d to laugh 
at the Rogueries they had committed, and 
make themſelves merry Oer their Cups, with 
the paſt: Succeſs of their notorious . Barbari- 
ties, which they commonly effected by the 
following Stratagem, viz. Theſe. Tremendi- 
ous Fuxies cloth'd in Fleſh and Blood, who us'd 
to prepare their Way by Flames in this: World 
to thoſe of everlaſting, put their pollitick Vil- 
lanies in Practice chiefly in the Country, 
where Farmers often have their Barns built 
at ſome Diſtance from their Houſes, and 
where-ever they met, in their Wanderings, 
with ſuch a Conveniency for their Pur- 
poſe, their Way was to lye lurking about, 
till the Evening, then to ſet Fire to a Parcel 
of Straw near the Barn, and to allarm the 
Family by an Qutcry, that they might think 
their Barn was on Fire; ſo that whilſt the 
Farmer and his Servants were run to ſave 
what they could of their Corn or Hay, they 
might have the better Opportunity of plun- 
dering the Houſe, and moving off with 
their Booty. Thus all Sorts of Villanies 


were 
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were daily harbour'd under this unhallow'd 
Roof, by him that knew their Practiſes, till 
they fooliſhly had waſted what they had 
glean'd wickedly, and then if any one grew 
Idle, either thro” Cowardice, or Reluctancy, 
and did not ſoon exerciſe their Talent for 
a freſh Supply, their honeſt Landlord, in a 
little Time, would have a Friday Feft,; and 
merrily ſay that the Tree had robb'd him of 
a good old: Cuſtomer : For Whitwoed,- who 
before protected him for his own Profit, 
would himſelf take him up if he found him 


poor and. lazy, bring Evidence againſt him, 


and hang him out of the Way for a worthleſs 
Scoundrel, who was only a Dabbler in a Mie 
ry that he knew not how to live br. 


Juſt ſo Reforming Conſtables protect . 
The Harlot that can bribe as they eæpect; 
But if ſhe once grows Poor, thro“ want of Trade, 
In Triumph then, they flog the Needy Jade. 


When theſe Sons of Satan were met over 
the Bottle, and happen'd to be fluſh of Mo- 
ney, by the Succeſs of their Villanies, whilſt 
the Smelts laſted, nothing was too' coſtly for 
their luxurious Appetites; then the fear of 
Puniſhment was kept at à diſtance by their 
Drunken Extravagance; and the chearfulneſs 
of their Tempers would a little mend their 
Siturnal Looks: So that an awkward Smile 


ſhould 
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ſhould hang upon; their Beetle-Brows, and 
make their Faces reſemble the unnatural plea- 
ſantry of thoſe Barbers Blocks, which, by a 
chance ſtroke or two of the Chiſſel, have, by 
meer accident, been Carv'd Laughing. Then, 
amidſt their Jollity, when the power of Bac- 
chus had forc'd open Hell's Cabinet, One, to 
make a Jeſt of his Villany, would merrily 
diſcover that he once Robb d an Old Lady of 
Three Hundred Pounds by the Confederacy 
of one of his Miſtreſſes who was got to be her 
Chamber-Maid, and would mimick how hear- 
tily the Old Granny Begg'd, at Fourſcore, 
that. ſhe might not be Raviſh'd: Another 
would up with a Story, how ſix of them 
Robb'd an Old Kentiſh Knight, who had 
newly Marry'd a youre Beautiful Lady; and 
having bound and gag'd the Servants, and 
ty'd the Old Cuff to a Bed-Poſt, whilſt the 


reſt were Rummidging, he took the Opportu- 


nity of obliging the Bride, that ſhe might 
know the difference between a Fumbler and a 
Workman; the Old Knight crying, Fe, my dear, 
what will you be a Whore e The Lady replying, 
1 my Dear, what would you have me do? 

Are you willing 1 ſhould be Murder'd? But, Huſjif, 
crys the Old Cuckold, if you was not as forward 
as he, you woul1 not wag your Scut ſo; there- 
fore keep your Rump ſtill I ſay, leſt the firſt Child 
ſhould happen to be 4 Baſtard, A Third, to 
ſhew his Gallantry, would boaſt how three 
of them ſtop'd five Gentlemen upon he Norge 
405 ; obb'd 


Robb'd four of them, and the other, being an 


29 
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Old Parſon, they had Compaſſion upon him, 
and Diſmounting the reſt a little out of the 
Road, they made them tarry in the avenue of 
a Wood, till the Parſon ſhould Preach to em: 
Upon which Condition, if the Sermon pleas'd 
*em, they promis'd he ſhould go unriffl'd. 
I thank gon, replyd the Parſon, for your kind 
Propoſal ;, but it is too ſhort a warning for a 
good Sermon: However, ſaid the Prieſt, I 
will endetvout to Entertain you with ſuch an 
apt Diſcourſe ' as may be + 45 acceptable - 
So, to oblige his Comrades, the Rogue would 
give the follovivg Repetition of the Parſon's 
Parrelle, vis, Gentlemen you are the moft like 
the Old 47555 F any Men in the World, for 
they were Wanderers upon the Earth, and ſo 
are you 3 they had neither Lands or Tenements 
they could call their own; neither, as I pre- 
fume, have you; they were Deſpis d of all but 
thoſe of their mwn Profeſſion, and ſo I believe 
are you, they were wnalterably fd in the 
Principles they profeſs d, and ſo ] dare ſwear 
ere ou; They were” often hurry'd into Goals 
and Priſons,” were Perſtruted by the People, 
and endur d preat Hardſhips, all which Suffer- 
ings, I preſume have been undergone by you; 
their Profeſſion brought them all to untimely 
Deaths; if you continue your Courſe, ſo will 
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yours bring you: But in this Point, Be- 


loved, you will differ mightily, for the Apoſtles 
from the Tree aſcended into Heaven, an = 
Ter 


w____. nw * 


Ch. 29. Of the Thieves Chib. 346 


— 


ther T fear you will never come : But ns theit 
Deaths were recompencel with Eternal Glory, 
yours will be rewarded with Eternal Shame 
and Miſery, without you mend your Manners. © 
Thus, amidſt their drunken Exceſſes, they 
us'd to pleaſe one another with an Impudent 
rehearfal of the Accidents they had met with 
in the perpetration of their Villanies, atid would | 
ſhew themſelves as proud of all their Daring 1 
Rogueries, as if they had the Inſolence to fan- ö 
cy there was as much Honour in breaking in- | 
to the Houſe of a High-Sheriff, or boldly | 
Robbing a Train-band Captain upon the 
Road, as there was in wreſting a ſtrong-Hold 
from an Open Enemy, or taking a General Pri- 
ſoner at the Head of his own Guards. At 
2 

or, 
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length Whitwood, of ever pious Memo 
who was both the Encourager and Suppre 

the Protector and the Proſecutor bf this In- 
fernal Gang, according as it beſt ſuited with 
his immediate Intereſt, happen'd, by. a Natu- 
ral Death, to eſcape the Gallows, to which, 
by all report, he had as good a Title as an 
that ever made their Exit under that Trian- 
gular Edifice; and the ſcandalous Imployment, 
as well as the infamous Tenement, which 
Whitwood left behind him, were both jointly 
Occupy'dafterwards by one Fo. Hix,who ſeem'd, 
by his Bulk, to be. one, of the over-grown 
Sons of the old Rebellious Gyants, who wa- 
ging War with Heaven, tore up Rocks by the 
Roots, and tofs'd them up againſt the Gods, 
ED | 10 
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to ſhew their impious Audacity: But becauſe 


he now keeps a Country Inn, and has re- 
formed his Life, in a great meaſure, from his 


former Praiſes, I ſhall forbear to revive any 


thing that may terminate in his Reproach, and 
only heartily recommend him to a ſincere 
Repentance. The wicked Weeds J have been 
here Treating of, have, of late Years, been 
pritty well How'd up, and drawn out of our 
Britiſh Garden between the Wars and the 
Gallows; and pray God ſend, for the future, 
that more uſeful Plants may ſpring up in 
their Places, that we may have no ſuch Socie- 
ties to fit and braſen Tullice betwixt New-gate 
and the Sefſions-Houſe, not only to the Shame 
of the City, but the Scandal of the whole 
Nation. I 


What diſmal Tracts do wicked Mortals find, 
If once to Luft and Infamy refignd? ' 
What humane Laws can flubborn Rogues re- 

1 C(⸗laim, 
When paſt the Fear of Puniſhment, or Shame ? 
Nor can the Threats of future Pains prevail, 


Where Dread of Death, and preſent Tortures 


[ fail. 


For he that will no humane Laws Obey, 
Will n&er be aw'd by what the Prieſts can ſay; 
But harden'd in his Ills will ſtill rebel, 

And hazard Life and Heav'n, in Spite of Hell, 


So 


* 
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Diſdaining, at his Sport, to be Controul'd, 


So the fierce Bnll-Dog, TINY bold, 2 
Will Die by Peace-meal &er he quits his hold. . 


Some, when they're hurryd to the brink of 
[ Fate, 

Where forc'd Repentance ſhews its Tears too late, 
Will on their Parents lay the ſinful Blame, : 
And move our Pity, to Lament their Shame. 
What Father then would let bis Children want 
Good Education, under due reſtraint 2 
Left, if remiſs in his Paternal Care, 
His wither'd Age ſo ſad a charge ſbould bear. 


Others, perſuant to a Fuſt decree, 

Drawn to the brink of dark Eternity: 

With trembling Nerves, and ſhaking Head declare 

Their looſe Companions Taught'em firſt to Err: 

Decoy'd them gently in, and by degrees, 

' Bold] ly Confirm*d them in their Villanies. 4 

Let it, O Touth, be then thy early Care, 4.3 

To truly know what thy Aſſociutes are, 

That from the Bad thou may ſt ſelect the Good, 

And ſhun the poiſ' nous Converſe of the Lewd: [1 

For be that rowles in Nettles muſt be Stung; 1 

* cp the Fool be clean that wades in Dung. [| 
2 * | 
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to ſhew their impious Audacity: But becauſe 
he now keeps a Country Inn, and has re- 
formed his Life, in a great meaſure, from his 
former Praiſes, I ſhall forbear to revive any 
thing that may terminate in his Reproach, and 
only heartily recommend him to a fincere 
Repentance. The wicked Weeds I have been 
here Treating of, have, of late Years, been 
pritty well How'd up, and drawn out of our 
Britiſh Garden between the Wars and the 
Gallows; and pray God ſend, for the future, 
that more uſeful Plants may fpring up in 
their Places, that we may have no ſuch Socie- 
ties to fit and braſen 1 45 betwixt Neu gate 
and the Seſſions-Houſe, not only to the Shame 
of the City, but the Scandal of the whole 
Nation. 


What diſmal Tra&s do wicked Mortals find, 
If once to Luft and Infamy refignd? 
What humane Laws can ſtuhborn Rogues re- 

[ claim, 
When paſt the Fear of Puniſhment, or Shame ? 
Nor can the Threats of future Pains prevail, 
Where Dread of Death, and preſent Toes 

ail, 
For he that will no humane Laws Obey, 4 
Will n&er be aw'd by what the Prieſts can ſay; 
But harden'd in his Ills will ſtill rebel, 
And hazard Life and Heav'n, in Spite of Hell, 
So 
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Diſdaining, at his Sport, to be Comroul'd, 


So the fierce Bnll-Dog, miſchievouſly bold, 2 
Will Die by Peace-meal &er be quits his hold. J. 


Some, when theyre hurryd to the brink of 
[ Fate, 


Where ford Repentance ſhews its Tears too late, 
Will on their Parents lay the ſinful Blame, 

And move our Pity, to Lament their Shame. 
What Father then would let his Children want 
Good Education, under due reſtraint 2 

Left, if remiſs in his Paternal Care, 

His wither'd Age ſo ſad a charge ſhould bear. 


Others, perſuant to a Fuſt decree, 

Drawn to the brink of dark Eternity: 

With trembling Nerves, and ſhaking Head declare 
Their looſe Companions Taught em firſt to Err: 
Decoy'd them gently in, and by degrees, 

Boldly Confirm d them in their Villanies. 

Let it, O Youth, be then thy early Care, 

To truly) know what thy Afſociutes are; 

That from the Bad thou may'ſt ſele& the Good, 
And ſhun the poiſ*nous Converſe of the Lewd: 
For he that rowles in Nettles muſt be Stung; 
Nor chu the Fool be clean that wades in Dung. 
2 Therefore 
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Therefore the only way to be ſecure, 
And keep an honeſt Reputation pure, 
; Ts to ſhew wiſely tis your Care to be 
Diſtinguiſ#'d by your Vertuous Company. 


Of the SMALL-COAL-MAN's 
Mu ſick Club. 


WHIS Harmonious Society of Tickle- 
f Fiddle Gentlemen, has been of 
2 & long” ſtanding at the diminutive 
Habitation of an honeſt Small- 
ole-Man, who happens to be a near Neigh- 
bour to St. Fobn of Feruſalem, who at preſent 
flouriſhes his Banner before a noted old Tavern 
in Fack-Adams his Pariſh, which ſerves to 
ſhew we have the Happineſs to live in ſo re- 
form'd an Age, that holds it no Scandal for a 
Saint to invade Bacchus's Dominions ; nor is 
the Painter blamable for depicting the Holy 
Champion in a naked Poſture, becauſe it ſerves 
us as a double Emblem; Fir/t, to let us fee, that 
by frequenting the Tavern too often, we may 
bring our ſelves and our Families to the fame 
Nakedneſs; and Secondly, it imports, that our 
modern Saints, in theſe Reforming Times, ma 
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march in bare-fac'd to a Bottle Engagement, 
without the Fear of being claw'd off by 
their Teachers at their next Sunday's Mee- 
ting: for the Shepherds, as well as their 
Flocke, have very wiſely conſider'd, that the 
good Things of this World were given to the 

Godly much rather than the Wicked: Ex- 
cuſe the Digreſſion and now again to the 
Muſick-Club, which was at firſt begun, or 
at leaſt confirm'd by Sr. Roger-le-Strange, 
many Years before his Knighthood, who 
was a very Muſical Gentleman, and had a tolle- 
rable Perfection upon the Baſe-Viol, a ver 

faſhionable Inſtrument in thoſe Days; tho' 
now hug'd only at Boarding-Schools, between 
the Knces of young Ladies, leſt their Vir- 
gin Modeſty otherwiſe ſhould cauſe their 
Legs to grow ſo cloſe together, that when- 
ever they marry, their Bridegrooms ſhould 
be puzzPd to perform the Nuptial Ceremo- 
ny. The Reaſons that induc'd Sr. Roger, 
and other ingenious Gentlemen, who were 
Lovers of the Muſes, to honour the little 
Manſion of the black and blue Philomat with 
their Weekly Company, were chiefly the un- 
expected Genious to Books and Muſick that 
they happen'd to find in their ſmutty Ac- 
quaintance, and the profound Regard that he 
had in general to all Manner of Literature, 
beyond what-ever had been found before a- 
mong the narrow Souls of thoſe groveling 
Mortals, who are content to diſguiſe Nature 


with 
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with ſuch crocky colour'd Robes, and to ha- 
zard the Welfare of their Eyes in ſuch a duſ- 
ty Profeſſion; however, like a prudent Man, 
tho* he might juſtly boaſt a great many Qua- 
lifications above any of his Level, yet he ne- 
ver ſuffer'd the Flatteries of his Betters to 
lift him up above the Care of his Employ- 
ment; for tho' he always took Delight to 
ſpend his Leiſure Houres in the Studies of 
a Gentleman; yet he limited his Induſtry 
to the Trade he had been bred to; and 
tho* he was Maſter enough of Mulick to 
play his Part tollerably well, upon ſeve— 
ral Inſtruments, yet he would not grow 
too proud, for the profitable Tune of Small- 
Coal, or lay afide his Sack till his Day's 
Work was over, to dance after a Fiddle, 
having Sence enough to conſider, that ſpare 
Time and empty Sound were the moſt a- 
greeable Concomitants, and that Pleaſure 
always ought to be poſtpon'd to Buſineſs: 
This Sort of Diligence recommended him 
the better to all prudent Gentlemen, who 
Iik'd his Company the more, when they 
found themſelves out of Danger of  incur- 
ring the Curſes of his Family, becauſe he 
would not be- tempted into thoſe Negle&s 
that might terminate in his Ruin: Thus the 
Prudence of his Deportment, among thoie 
who were his Betters, procur'd him great 
Reſpect from all that kane him, fo that his 
Muſick-Meeting ä in a little Time tc 
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be very conſiderable, infomuch, that Men 
of the beſt Wit, as well as ſome of the beſt 
Quality, very often honour'd his Muſical 
Society with their good Company, that in a 
few Years his harmonious Conſort became 
as publickly Noted as the Kit-Kat Club; 
notwithſtanding the former was begun by 
a Small - Coal-Man,- and the latter by a 
Bookſeller. Sir Roger continu'd to be a con- 
ſtant Meeter in the Zenith of his Glory, 
and many other Gentlemen, who were fit 
Companions for ſo worthy a Perſon of his 
Wit and Learning: So that Briton, when 
equip'd in his blue Surplice, his Shoulder 
laden with his Wooden Tinder, and his 
Meaſure twiſted into the Mouth of his Sack, 
was as much diſtinguifh'd as he walk'd the 
Streets, and reſpected by the good Huſſifs, 
who were Cuſtomers for his Commodity, 
as if he had been a Noble Man in diſguiſe, 
who had only turn'd Small-Coal-Man, as 
my Lord Rocheſter did Quack, not out of 
Neceſſity, but to humour his Maggot; eve- 
ry one that knew him, pointing as he paſ- 
ſed crying, There goes the famous Small-Coal- 
Man, who is a Lover of Learning, a Per- 
former in Muſick, and a Companion for a 
Gentleman. The better to demonſtrate his 
Love of Ingenuity, he has made a very 
good Collection, to his great Expence, of an- 
tient and modern Muſick by the beſt Ma- 
ſters, had, ſome Years ſince, pick'd up in his 

Walks 
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Walks a very handſome Ni which, 
not long ſince, was publickly diſpos'd off 
to a conſiderable Advantage, and has now 
by him a great many Curioſities, that, by 
Perſons of Judgment, are eſteem'd valua- 
ble, yet the Hut wherein he dwells, which 
has long been honour'd with ſuch good Com- 
pany, looks without Side as if ſome of his 
Anceſtors had happen'd to be Executors to 
old ſnarling Diogenes, and that wy had 
carefully tranſplanted the Athenian-Tub in- 
to Clerkenwell: for his Houſe 1s not much 
higher than a Canary Pipe, and the Win- 
dow of his State-Room but very little big- 
ger than the Bunghole of a Caſk. Tho), 
ſome Time ſince, for the more commod1- 
ous Entertainment of his Thurſdays Audience, 
he had taken a convenient Room out of the 
next Houſe that the Company might not 
ſtew in Summer-Time like ſweaty Dancers 
at a Buttock-Ball, or like Seamens Wives in 
a Graveſend Tilt-Boat,.when the Fleet lies at 
Chatham: But a worle uſe than he expected 
happening to be made of the additional Liber- 
ty he had given to the Company, occaſion'd 
him, for ſome Reaſons beſt known to himſelf, 
to reduce his Society to their primitive Stati- 
on, who, tho* they have loſt ſomething of 
their - primitive 972 yet they conſtantly 
continue their Thurſday's Meeting, where any 
Body that is willing to take a hearty Sweat 
may have the Pleaſure of hearing many nota- 
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ble Performances in the charming Science of 
Muſick, and amongſt the reſt, perhaps the fol- 
lowing Song, very applicable to _ harmo- 
nious Conſort, vir. 


. 


Come all ye merry Beaus and Blades, 
Who love the charming Fiddle, 

And airy fades that paſs for Maids, 
Tho” kind below the Middle. 


II 


Upon Thurſday's Repair 
To my Palace, and there 
Hobble up Stair by Stair ; 
But I pray ye take Care 
That you break not your Shins by @ Stumble, 
And without &er a Souſe, 
Paid to me or my Spouſe, 
Sit as ſtill as a Mouſe 


At the Top of my Houſe, | 
And there you ſhall hear how we fumble. 


III. 
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III. 


For tho? I look black 
When I carry my Sack 
About Streets at my Back, 
Crying, Maids do ye lack 
Any Char-Coal, or Small-Coal, within; 
Tet by Fits and by Starts 
Do I ftudy all Arts, 
And can tickle your Hearts 
* With my ſweet Tenor Parts 
Upon Viol, or crack'd Violin. f 


CHORUS. 


Alcho* disguis'd with ſmutty Looks, 
Pm ſtilld iu many Trades : 
Come hear me Fiddle, read my Books, 

Or buy my Small-Coal, Maids. 
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The Second Part. 


I. 


We thrum the fam'd Corel 8 are 
Fine Solos and Sonettos, 

New Riggadoons and Wade, | 
Rare Figs and Mnuettor. i 


II. 


We can run ſqueaking up . - 4 
To the Finger-Board Top, | 
And from Ela can drop 

Down to G with a Swap; I 

That would ravifh ye were you but near un; 
And when cramp d by bard Tugs 
At our Bottles and Mugs, „ 
Then we give ye ſuch Fugs, 
That would Ä ſtartlę your Lugs, 1 

And amaze any Maſter to hear us. 


III. 


— - „ 7 


Sometimes we've a Song 


Of an Hour or two long, 


Very 
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Very nicely perform'd 
By ſome Beau that's ſo warm'd 
With the Charms of his Chloe's ſweet Face, 
That he chooes out his Love 
Like the Amorous Dove : 
Which the Ladies on | 
And would gladly remove . © 


All the . of bis error fil 5 


les H ORUS. 

_ Altho di gui with Smutty Looks, 
Tem ſtilld in many Traders; 
Come hear my Fiddle, read my Books, 

Or buy my Small-Cole, Maids. 


6 — — 
- * — 
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The Third Part. 
J. 


Tho our Reforming Pious Age 
Does ſo in Grace abound, 

And neither ſmiles upon the $ tage, 
Or Muſick's Charming ſound. 


IL 


G 
| 
i 


| 
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II. 


Yet a Fooll may Divine, 
If his Thoughts are like mine, 
That your Pious Defs En, | 
Is to come at our Coin: 

"Tis for that you Diſſemble and IWheedle. 
By your leave Maſter Cant, | 
Tho' as grave and as quaint, 

As the Devil turn'd Saint, 
It is Muſick I want ; | 
And we muſt have a touch at the Fiddle. 


LAS. * * 
1 h * ö 0 * 1 
* „ ». k 
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Lead away Mr. Prim; 
Sir do you follow him: 
How the Parts' ſweetly Chime ? 
Mr. Clod mind your time; 
'Tis a wonderful Tune tho“ it's plain: 
What a Cadence is there! 
How it tickles the Ear! 
Tou're too faſt Sir, forbear ; 
Me are all out I ſwear : 
Since "tus good, let's begin it again. 


CHORUS. 


U 
1 m r 
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CHORUS 


Alt ho diſguis'd with Smutty Looks, 
I'm ſkill d in many Trades. 

Come hear my Fiddle, read my Books, 
Or buy my Small-coal, Maids. 


CHAP. 


"CHAP, XXXL 
Of the KIT-CAT Club. 


HIS Ingenious Society of 
YA Apolls's Sons, who, for many 
Years, have been the Grand 
Monopolizers of thoſe ſcan- 
dalous Commodities in this 
Fighting Age, vis. Wit and 
Poetry, had firſt the honour to be founded by 
an Amphibeous Mortal, Chief Merchant to 
the Muſes; and in theſe Times of Piracy 
both Bookſeller and Printer, who having, ma- 
ny Years ſince, conceived a wonderful Kind- 
neſs for one of the greafie Fraternity, then 
Living at the end of 'Bell-Court in Grays-Inn- 
Lane, where, finding -out the Knack of hu- 
mouring his Neighbour Bocai's Pallat, had, b 
his - Culinary Qualifications, fo highly ad- 
vanc'd himſelf in the Favour of his Good 
Friend, that, thro' his Advice and Aſſiſtance, 
he Remov'd out of Grays-Inn-Lane to keep a 
Pudding-Pye-Shop near the Fountain-Tavern 
in the Strand, encourag'd by an 2 

that 
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that Bocai and his Friends would come eve- 
ry Week to Storm the Cruſty Walls of his 
Mutton=Pies, and make a Conſumption of his 
Cuſtards. About this time Bocai, who had 
always a ſharp Eye towards his own Intereſt, 
having riggl'd himſelf into the Company of 
a parcel of Poetical young Sprigs, who had 
juſt Wean'd themſelves of their Mother Uni- 
verſity, and by their prolifick Parts and pro- 
miſing Endowments, had made themſelves the 
Favourites of the late bountiful Mecenas, who 
had generouſly promis'd to be an Indulging 
Father to the Rhiming Brotherhood, who had 
United themſelves in Friendſhip, but were as 
yet unprovided for; ſo that now, between 
their Youth and the narrowneſs of their For- 
tunes, being juſt in the Zenith of their Poet- 
tick Fury, Bocai had a fair proſpe& of Fea- 


thering his Neſt, by his new profitable Chaps, 


who having more Wit than Experience, put 
but a ſlender value, as yet, upon their Maiden 
Performances. Beſides, the happy Acquain- 
tance of theſe Sons of Parnaſſus gave him a 


lucky Opportunity of promoting the Intereſt 


of his beloved Engineer, ſo ſkilld in the For- 
tification of Cheeſe-Cakes, Pies, and Cuſtards ;, 
fo that Bocai, to Ingratiate himſelf with his 
New Set of Authors, Invited them to a Colla- 
tion of Qven-Trumpery at his Friend's Houſe, 


where they were nobly Entertain'd with as 


curious a Batch of Paſtry Delicacies as ever 
were ſeen at the winding up of a Lord- 
4 Mayor's 
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Mayor's Feaſt upon the Day of his Triumphs, 
that there was not a Mathematical Figure in 
all Euclid's Elements, but what was preſented 
to the Table in Bak'd Wares, whoſe Cavities 
were fill'd with fine Eatable Varieties, fit 
for Gods or Poets. Fs procur'd the Cook 
ſuch a mighty Reputation among his new 
Rhiming Cuſtomers , that they thought it 
a ſcandal to the Muſes that ſo Heavenly a 
Banquet ſhould go untag'd with Poetry , 
where the Ornamental Folds of every lufhi- 
ous Cheeſe-Cake, and the artful Walls of eve- 
ry Golden Cuſtard, deſerv'd to be Immorta- 
liz d; they could therefore ſcarce demoliſh 
the imbelliſn'd Covering. of a Pidgeon-Pie 
without a Diſtick; or break thro' the ſun- 


dry Tunicksof a Puff-Paſte Apple- Tart, with- 


out a ſmart Epigram upon the glorious Oc- 


caſion. Boca: wiſely obſerving the good 


effects of this Paiſtry Entertainment; and 
tinding that Pies to Poets were as agreeable 
Food, as Ambroſia to the Gods, very cun- 
ningly propos'd their Weekly Meeting at the 
fame Place; and that himſelf would be oblig'd 
to continue the like Feaſt every Club-Day, 
provided they would do him the Honour to 
let him have the Refuſal of all their Juvenile 
Products, which generous Propoſal was ver 

readily agreed to by the whole Poetrick Clan : 
And the Cook's Name being Chriſtopher, for 
brevity call'd Az, and his Sign being the. 
Cat and Fiddle, they very merrily deriv'd 
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a quaint Denomination from Puſs and her 
Maſter, and from thence call'd themſelves The 
Kit-Cat-Club: And Bocai, in reſpect that he 
was Donor of the Feaſt, and promoter of this 
New . Pudding-Pye Eſtabliſhment , had the 
Honour to be. choſen Chair-Man of the Soci- 
ety ; to which preſiding Authority, as moſt 
believe, he owes the Statelineſs of his Brow, 


and the Hanghtineſs of his Temper. When 


Bocai had thus . far been Succeſsful in his new 
molition, he had now nothing elſe to do but 
to lay. freſh Foundations for his young Arti- 
ficers to Build upon, and never to come empty 
without ſome. Proje& in his Head that might 
have a probable tendency to his own Profit. 
Now, every Week, the Liſtening Town was 
Charm'd with ſome wonderful Off-fpring of 
their Teeming-Noddles: And the Fame of Ait- 
Cat began to extend it ſelf to the utmoſt 
Limits of our learned Metropolis: Not a 
Court Counteſs could Compaſſionate her Lover 
with the tendereſt of her. Favours: The 
Young Buxom Wife of an Old Impotent Al- 
derman be beholden to a Courtier to make 
her ſenſible of the difference between a ſtre- 
nuous . Sportſman and a crazy Fumbler; a 
Gouty Lord ſelect a Jilting-Miſtreſs from that 
Fruitful Nurſery the Theatre; or a Noted 
Beau be Cheated of a Hundred Guineas for 
a Second-Hand Maiden-head, but preſently 
the pleaſing Adventure was moſt notably 
handPd by the dey Bards, and Sung down 

a to 


354 Of the Kit-Cat Club. Ch. 31. 
to Poſterity, nor indeed could a great Man dye 
whoſe Memory was worth an Elegy, but the 
would find a Way to add ten Guineas to his 
Funeral Charges; or a Man of Honour mar- 
ry acelebrated Beauty, or a great Fortune, but 
they would draw him in with a charming Epi- 
thalamium to pay them Socket-Money. - 

Let them fend their Wits a Wool - 
gathering as themſelves thought fit Boca 
having already taſted of the {ſweet Fruits 
of their early Labours, was reſolv'd to 
venture at all, giving little elſe but Pies for 
Poetry, well conſidering he had this Advan- 
tage, that what the Publiſher return'd, his 
Friend the Paſtry-Cook took off his Hands 
at a better Price than the Trunk-Maker; 
ſo that the Poetical Fraternity had moſt of 
their Pies bottom'd with their own Excre- 
ment, which prov'd ſo conſiderable an Advan- 
tage to all chance Cuſtomers, that whoever 
came in for a Twopenny Tart, was affur'd 
to have a Penny-worth of Wit, or at leaſt 
Poetry given into the Bargain, that when they 
had empty'd the Shell, they might have taught 
their Children to read upon the bottom Cruſt, 
as well as a Horn-Book: Among the reſt of 
the celebrated Pieces that ow'd their Original 
to this Witty Society, that moſt accurate 
Banter upon x # Hind and Panther, call'd the 
City-Mouſe and the Country-Mouſe, from 
thence ſtole into the World, and knaw'd ſuch 
an ugly Hole in Poet Bays his Jacket, that 
It 
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It could never be mended without a Patch, as 
fcandalous as the Flaw the unlucky Mice had 
made in it. This fortunate Off-ſpring, the 
Reverſe of the Fable Mountain, tho? it only 
promis'd a Mouſe, it produc'd a Monſter, 
which was ſo wonderfully admir'd by the 
whole Town, that a Man had no Title to o- 
pen his Mouth in Company for the Space 
of ſix Months after the Publication, if he 
could not demonſtrate by ſome ſpecial Ob- 
ſervation, that he had bleſt his Eyes with 
a Sight of the Prodigy; Nothing but Morſe, 
Mouſe, was crept into every Body's Mouth, 
and the Towring Monuments of Praiſe, which 
Mr. Bays thought he had ſo firmly erected 
upon a laſting Foundation, were at once in 
Danger of being undermin'd by theſe dimi- 
nutive Bacon eating Brethren, who were for- 
midably ſent forth in Battle Array to attack 
his Hind and Panther. This ſucceſsful Flirt 
was ſo well Tinrd, fo wittily Penn'd, and met 
with ſo kind a Reception from all the Proteſtant 
Readers, that the Fame of the Xr-Cats now 


| ſpread it ſelf univerſally, tho', thro? the Judg- 


ment of the Publick who are apt to be miſta- 
ken, he that had the leaſt Share in the work, 
had the molt of the Reputation, and in a lit- 
tle time after by the Favour of their Macenas 
was ſingl'd out from the reſt of the Herd, ei- 


ther as the beſt quallify'd for ſome peculiar 


Purpoſes, or the moſt deſerving of his Lord- 
ſhip's Promotion, which of the two is ſome- 
Aa 2 thing 
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1 thing difficult to determine: But ſo it 
5 happen'd, that one Mouſe run away with 
[18 all the Bacon, whilſt the other got Nothing 
it but the em 1 Cubbard, upon which Occaſi- 
[Mi on, the reſt; of the Az-Cat Members, in a 
merry moo ſcribbl'd the en Epigrams, 


ii J * US. 
Tt 


| A London Sheriffe kept ſo poor a Houfe, 
' His empty Cubboard ftlarv*d a hungry Mouſe ; 
| 


But kind Mecznas by two Mice addreſt, 
Tho? be flarv's One, be an the Other feaſt. 


Wl Another upon the ſame. 


Great Men like Fortune do their Gifts impart 
To gratify themſelves, not our Deſert : © 
IWhy then, my Friend, art thou diſcountenanc'd, 
To ſee leſs Merit for thy Wit advanc'de 
The Roman Poet did the Lines deviſe, 
Bur he that Hole the Fame, obtain · d the Prize. 


A Third upon the ſame. 


Since oneinduſtrious Mouſe took all the Pains, 
1 Iis hard the other ſhould ingroſs the Gains : 
1 But ſmooth Tong d Confidence will ſtill prevail, 


When Wit, eclips'd with Modeſly, ſhall fail. 
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A Fourth upon the ſame. 


*Tis bard that one Mouſe ſhojld be made a Rat, 


Feed on whole Flitches, and on Cheeſe of 
[ Cheſhire, 


Whill? tot her, who deſerves to be as fat, 
Shall be deny'd the Comfort of a Raſher ;, 
But maſtiff Poets oft are doom dito Starve, 


Whilſt Lap-dog Wits are big, who leſs 
5 | [ deſerve. 


About the ſame Time that one of the cele- 


brated Mice was happily crept into the High- 


Road of Preferment, here, at Home, another 
of the witty Triumvirat, who had the Ho- 
nour to be call'd my Lord D Boys, was 
put in a fair Way to make his Fortune Abroad; 
{o that the Third, who had given much better 
Teſtimonies of his Wit, than any of 'em, was 
the only growing Genious of the Three that 
was left unprovided for; however, the Club 
being fam'd for the many ſmart Poems, and 
accurate Productions they had ſent into the 
World, and having uſurp'd the Bays from all 
the Town, They had by this Time rais'd 
themſelves to ſuch a Pitch of Reputation, that 
many of the Quality grew fond of ſharing 
the everlaſting Honour that was likely to 
crown the Poetical Society, inſomuch that ſe- 

A a 3 veral 


368 Of the Kit- Cat Club. Ch. 31. 


ver1l Great Perſons deſir'd to be admitted 
Members of the Rhiming Community, ſome 
in Hopes to be accounted Wits and others to 
avoid the very oppoſite Imputation ; So that, 
by the Majority of the Members, it was now 
thought high Time to move out of the. Scent 
of the Oven in hot Weather, and to adjourn 
their Club to the Fountain Tavern, 1t being 
wiſely agreed by the whole Board, that a no- 
ble Cellar of Wine was a better Foundation 
for a Society of Wits to ere& their Pyramids 
of Fame upon, than the Arch of an Oven, 
whoſe voracious Mouth had ſwallow'd ſo ma- 
ny Reams of their inchanting Labours. But 
notwithſtanding they had thus determin'd to 
withdraw the Muſes from the purring Muſici- 
an, and her dancing Mice, from whence 1t 1s 
preſum'd the Poetical Partners had borrow'd 
the lucky Title of that celebrated Piece that 
had fo redown'd to their Credit, yet, in Ho- 
nour to Bocai, they were ſtill refolv'd to thank- 
fully accept of his Weekly Banquet, and to 
continue him in the Poſt, which they had 
obſerv'd he was fo proud of; ſo that tho* they 
chang'd their Reſidence, they preſerv'd their 
Cuſtoms, and being now ſtrengthen'd by the 
aweful Preſence of Right Honourable Wits, 
and other wealthy Pretenders, who, tho* not 
n to be Poets, they were rich enough 
to be Patrons, and ready with an open Hand 
to beſpeak the Honour of the next flattering 
Dedication, they begin to ſet themſelves WP 
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for Apollo's Court of Judicature, where every 
Authors Performance froin the Stage-Poet to 
Garret- Drudg, was to be read, try'd, applau- 
ded, or condemn'd according to the new Siſtem 
of Revolution Principles, of which, like Zea- 
lous Subjects, they have been always violent 
Aſſerters. Upon the additional Improvement 
of this High-Conrt of Wit, compos'd of Pa- 
trons, Critticks, Great Lords and Poets, Bo- 
cai, who had ſtill the Honour of the Chair, 
thought it now high Time to look about 
him, and to charge his Blunderbuſs with 
that neceſſary Confidence, that might propa- 
gate his Intereſt among great Men, and make 


him a fit Aſſociate for thoſe honourable Dons, 


who had favour'd the Club with their mag- 
nificent Appearances; ſo that tho' he had no 
Title to ſet himſelf up for a Wit, yet he had 
found by others, that if he did but varniſh 
o*'er his natural Endowments with a little 
fawning Conformity, and anoint the Tip of 
his Tongue with a due Quantity of Iriſh Po- 
matum, he might ingratiate himſelf as well in 
the Favour of the high and ſtately, as thoſe 
Wits who had the Knack of blinding their 
Betters with the Aſhes of the old Poets, and 
topping Falſe Quotations out of defunct Au- 
thors, to juſtify their own Errors, By this 


Sort of Conduct Bocai made a very good 


Shift to get more by his Bookſelling, than 
his Authors did by their Wit, and what 


was wanting to make his Company delight- 
Aag fu! 
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ful, he was careful to ſupply with Cringe, 
Confidence and Cunning,' ſo that he daily 
gain'd Ground in Reſpect to his Intereſt, 
and was Taught, in a little time, by the great 
Example of his honourable Cuſtomers, to ex- 
act as much Reſpect from his own--Shop 
Fraternity, as he was forc'd to pay to his 
Betters: That tho' he look'd but like a 
Bookſeller ſeated among Lords, yet, vice verſ# 
he behav'd . himſelf like a Lord when he 
came among, Bookſellers. When their, Pye 
Feaſt was over, and they had done commen- 
ding of the Roſe-Water Codlin-Tarts for their 
Helliconian Flavour, it was the Drawers 
next Buſineſs to clear the Board, bring 
every Man his Bottle and a clean Glaſs, 
and then the Wits, according to Cuſtom, 
for the Divertion of the reſt, would be ſo 
liberal of their Talents, that not a Roman 
Author, or a mouldy Worthy, could reſt 
in their Graves for two Hours, but muſt 
be box'd about the -Board, till every one 
had run over his whole Catalogue of Dead 
Bards and Emperours, to ſhew his Learn- 
ing in remote Antiquities, neglecting all fore- 
fight to talk of Things paſt, as if, like Crabs, 
they had got a Faculty of running backwards. 
The Duke of M——+þ could not be nam'd 


Ne 6 


without a Scipio to confront him, nor Prince 
Eugene mention d without a Hannibal to op- 
pole his Character, Ben Fohnſon, Shackſpear or 
Dryden remember'd without ſuch a contemp- 


tible 
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tible Piſh? as if they were only tit to write 
Stage Speeches for a Mountebaniks Orators, or 
Ballads for Pye-Corner, yet their own Works 
ſometimes ſhould be bluſhingly repeated, that 
they might have a friendly Opportunity of 
tickling each other with reciprocal Flattery, 
and put that Srv in Practiſe; ſo much 
in Vogue among ſcabby Friends, vis. [Il 
ſcratch o, do you ſcratch me. In theſe 
Sort of learned Recreations that exerciſe the 
Mind inſtead of the Body, the Kit-Cat Wits 
us'd to waſte their Hours, whilſt the reſt of the 
Members, who, perhaps, were not bleſt with 
fo prolitick a Genious, would manifeſt by their 
Liberality, when the Reckoning came to be 
paid, the Satisfaction they had found in the 
witty Diſcourſes . of their wiſer Brethren. 
Thus honeſt Bocai, and his fruitful Semenary 
of tranſcendant Wits, eſtabliſh'd and continu'd 
their Kit-Cat Club for a Succeſſion of Years, 
till at laſt burnt out of their dear Parnaſſrs, 
where they had long been ſettl'd, and ſince they 
happen'd to be dethron'd by this ſurpriſiing 
Miſfortune ; Whether their Joint-Wiſdoms 
have thought it conſiſtent with their infallible 
Prudence to remove nearer to, or farther from 
the old Ait-Cat Oven, I cannot as yet deter- 
mine, but inſtead of a further Account, ſhall, 
according to the Method I have hitherto ob- 
{erv'd, conclude the Chapter with a Poem. 


Bright 
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Bright Phcebus, Parent f the u Quire, 
To whoſe kind Rays the Muſes owe their Fire, 
Shall now no more in mournful Lays complain, 
That Britiſh Dullneſs clouds the Monarchs Reign, 
Since Kit-Cat Wits thy ancient Title own, 
Support thy Glory and aſſert thy Throne; 

Great as Apollo's Court, the Brethren fir, t 
Claiming a Pow'r from thee, to judge of Wit; 
Nor will their Juncto let unpoliſh'd Swains, 
Prophanethy Altars with their croaking Strains 
Burt damn the Droſs, will let no Counters paſs, 
That are not of their own Corinthian Braſs ;, 
So Princes, who the Right of Coinage claim, 
Puniſh the Slave that . 5 to do the ſame, 
Drag the poor Traytor to his farewell Pray're, 
And hang him, tho' bis Coins as good as theirs, 


Supreme in Fancy, Tow'ring in Cancel 
The learn d Cabal der Shoals of Cuſtards meet, 
Mix d here and there with Gellies and with 


[ Darts, 
Set off with all Kits Culinary Arts, 


In luſbeous Piles the charming Dainties fland 
As if compos'd by ſome nice Ladies Hand; 
| CER One 
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One on his Plate does half a Cheeſe-Cake lay, 
O's. which he Sings; the Praiſe of Curds and 
Whey, 
Like a great School-Boy reds the Childiſh Food, 
And flraaking of his Belly, At a. we 


The next, to ſatiate his Luxuriant Guft, 
Attacks a Pidgeon fortiff*d with Cruſt, 
Breaks down the Walls, and does moſt proudly 


| . 
Thus did the Britiſh Heroes take Tournay. 


A Third, to ſweetly ſooth bis craving Youth, 
Ladles down Cuſtard to delight his Tooth, 
By Kit's Ambroſia does his Fancy Tune, 

And hopes to grow more Wiſe by dint of Spoon. 


On à Minc'd-Pie a Fourth with fury falls, 
Compares it to that fam'd Eſcurial Pauls : 


That Nook, ſays he, which does this way ex- 
y end, 


Reſembles very much the Weſtern-End ; 


This the North Porch, and that the ſide 3 8 
[South, 


Then claps at once the Chancel in bis Mouth ; 


Gri nds 
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Grinds down the Walls, does in a Paſfion my, | 


Thus ſhall the Low-Church Triumph o'er the 
Unik. 


A Fifth with Gell ſwells his Tourhful 2 eins; 
Pleaſes his Palat, and recruits his Reins : 
Then fir'd with Luſt be flretches on his Chair, 
Crys, My dear Cloe, O ye Charming Fair: 


What Mortal can thy powerful Darts with- 
[ ſtand? 


My Cloe ſhall have all at ſecond Hand, 


A Sixth upon the Pile. a ſally makes, 
Aud on his Plate a Curran-Tart he takes. 
In pow'rful Words that do the ſubje& ſute, 
Admires the Flavour, and extolls the Fruit: 
To ſhew his Zeal affurms the grateful Juice, 
Excels the Wine that Gallia's Grapes produce : 
With a much richer Colour tempts the Be, 
And ſtains the Palat with a nobler Die, © 
Altho* his Conſcience tells him "tis a J. —. | 


Bocai, the gen o Maſter of the Treat, 
Not fix*d to one, picks here and there Bit : 
But left the Female Food, ſo ſweet and fine, 
Should Rob him of the flavour of his Wine, 


e 


A Mutton-Pye, well ſeaſon'd, is the laſt 
Bak'd Toy he chuſes to reſtore his Taſte, 

For kind Bocai, tho now he's paſt his Prime, 
Has been an Old Sheep-biter in his time; 
Not only in the Gainful Skins a Dealer, 
But of the Fleſh has been a Fellow-Feeler. 


Thus once a Week the great divan of Wits 
Inſpire their Fancies with their dainty Bits : 
Why not, fince we in ſacred Story find 
That one fair Apple firſt inforwd Mankind : 
Why then mayn't Modern Poets grow more Wiſe 
By the Rich Taſte of Kit-Cat's Apple-Pies 2 
One Cup of Hellicon the Bards allow, 

Tho* Drank by Corridon that hands the Plow, 
Will breed Poetick Maggots in his Head, 
And make the new Rins'd Booby Write like Mad. 


Therefore, ſince ſuch ſtrange Vertues have been 


| [ found, 
In Springs that riſe in ſuch Lean Baren Ground, 


Who knows but Kit-Cat's Helliconian Tarts, 
In time, may make a Dunce a Man of Farts, 


Teed on Luxurious Heroes of the Pen; 
Poets, the' next to Gods, may Eat like Men: 


Some 
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Some think the Race Divine, ſo Wiſe and Good, 
Ore all their Knowledge to their Heavnly Food, 
And that if we, who move beneath the Skies, 
Could once to Nectar and Ambroſia 71iſe - 


One Meal, from Death our fading Limbs would 
| free, 


And give us Mortals Immortality. 


IWho knows but Kit-Cat Pies may do as well, 
By them already you in Wit excell; 
Triumph like Monarchs o'er the Riming Crowd, 
ho tug like Slaves to Sing your Fame aloud, 
Attend your Levies, dread your awful' Pow'r, 
Scribble beneath, whilſt you have leave to tow'r, 
And proudly have Uſurp'd from all the Town 
The very Right of Scandal and Lampoon : 
So Hrants, when they're too Puiſſant made, 
Are not alone content to be Obey d, 
But will their Subjects Properties Invade. 


Go on great Wits, fince from the Kit-Cat 
[ board, 


A Poet has been made à mighty Lord, 
An honour to the Pregnant Sons of Rhime, 
Scarce known before in any Age time. 


Who 


— — n * 
* — — ac. 8 


Ch. 3 Ty Of the Kit· Cat Clib. 377 


— 


Who knows but by the dint of Kit-Cat's Pies, 

Tor may, e er long, to Gods or Monarchs riſes” 
Then ſoul Jour Fame NOTE: all the World diſ- . 
L perſe, | 


Tour own leur d Pole your mighty Deeds re- ' 
GO PO” [ Pearſe, 1 


And. We your „ Subjetts glory in your Verſe. 
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CHAP XXXII. 
Of the B E EF-S T E A K Club. 


s the refin'd? Wits of the Ait- 
Cat Club us'd to feed their 

1] Fancies with female Dainties 
in Reſpe& to the Muſes, who 

are always ſaid to be of the Fe- 

CO minine Gender, ſo the Maſcu- 
line Worthies of the Beef-Steak Club having 
more regard to the Strength of Body than the 
Activity of the Mind, choſe a more ſubſtantial 
Food that might coroborate their Limbs, and 
recommend them the .better to another Sort 
of Ladies, who prefer Mars*s Truncheon to 
Apollo's Harp, and would rather have their 
Charms commended by the convincing Hugs 
of a ſtrenuous Lover, than by the fullſome 
Praiſes of the beſt Poet in Chriſtendom. As 
the gen'rous Maſter of a plentious Table 
would rather fee his Friends give a real Ap- 
probation 
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probation of the Food he has provided by their 
eating heartily, then for à puny Gueſt to ex- 
toll in Words what his Pidling ſbews he has 
but little Fancy for. This new Society of 
griliado'd Beef. Eaters rſt ſettl'd their Meet- 


ing at the Sign of the Imperial Phiz, juſt op- 
poſite to a famous Conventicle in the Old. Fu- 
5, a Publick-Houſe, that has been long emi- 
nent for the true, britiſh Quinteſſence of Malt 
and Hops, and a broil'd Sliyer off the juicy 
Rump of a fat well-fed Bullock, where braw- 
ny Wine-Porters, and ſturdy Carmen, us'd to 
ftrengthen their Backs with full Whincheſters 
of powerful Two-Threds, and delicious Slices 


of the beſt Trainband Food, ſwimming in its 


own Gravy. This noted Boozing-Ken, above 


all others In tlie City, was choſen out by the 
Rump-Stake Admirers, as the fitteſt Manſion 
to entertain the Society, and to gratify their 
Appetites with that particular Dainty they 
ah to be . diſtinguiſh'd by. No ſooner 
Had they fix'd the Preliminazics of their Club, 
but the Aſſembly met at the Place appointed, 
that, according to Lie Cuſtom of ſuch worthy 
Societies, thay might chuſe their Chair-Man, 
and eftabliſh their new Project upon a laſting 
F. oundation, accordingly, for à Prolocutor, they 
_ choſe an .11iþþ Comedian, moſt wiſely conſide- 
king that Bog-Lant Bulls over Beef-Stakes 
wers he molt agteczble Jelts to add a Relith 
to their Food; and that the Wit of a, Bull, 
wren They Were nuckle deep in the wes: 
15 —_— 9 0 
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of a Bullock's Rump, might prove ſuch fine, 
thin, airy Sauſe to their groſs Banquet, as 
might help Digeſtion, and propagate Laughter, 
like a Midwife's Tale at a Goſſiping. 
No ſooner had they confirm'd their, Hiber- 
nian Mimick in his Honourable Poſt, hut to 
diſtinguiſn him from the Reſt, they made him 
a Knight of St. Lawrence, and hung a Silver 
_ Gridiron about his Neck, as a badge of the 
Dignity they had confer'd upon him, that 
when fe Sung Pritty Parrot, he might Thrum 
upon the Bars of his new Inſtrument, and mi- 
mick a haughty Spaniard Seranading his Donna 
with Gittar and Madrigal. The * a8 
Proud of his new Fangle, as a German Moun- 
tebank of a Princes Medal: When he was thus 
dignifi'd and diſtinguiſh'd with his Culinary 
Symbol hanging before his Breaſt, took the 
higheſt Poſt of Honour, as his Place at the 
Board, where, as ſoon as ſeated, there was not 
a Bar in the Silver Kitchin-ſtuff that the Soci- 
ety had preſented him with, but was preſent- 
tv hanſel'd with a Theatrical Pun, or an Irif 
Witticiſm: Nor could a Jack-a-napes play fo 
many Tricks with his Chain, as the merry Pre- 
ſident of the new Divan did with his Honora- 
ry Bauble, and by the dextrous uſe of his 
Screwtore-Key upon the ſilver Strings of his 
new Faſhion'd Theorbo, would tinkle forth 
ſuch Harmony, that far exceeded the Muſick 
of a Black-bird, when he Whets his Bill along 
the Wires of his Cage. Now the W 
| b | O 
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of the Rump having fix d their Club in à re- 
gular Decorum, according to the Scheme their 
Leaders had projected, Orders were di{patch'd 
to the Superintendant of the Kitchen, to pro- 
vide ſeveral nice Specimens of their Beef- 
Steak Cookery, ſome with the Flavour of a 
Shallot or Onion; ſome Broil'd, ſome Fry'd, 
ſome Stew'd, ſome Toaſted, and others Roaſt- 
ed, that every judicious Member of the new 
erected Club, might appeal to his Palat, and 
from thence determine, whether the Houſe 
they had choſen for their Rendeſvouz truly 
deſerv'd that publick Fame for their inimi- 
table Management of a Bovinary-Sliver, which 
the World had given them. No ſooner were 
their true Enghſh Delicacies, fo pleaſingly di- 
verlify'd by the ſeveral ways of Dreſſing, brought 
up to the Table, but every ones brown Meſs 
was toſs d up ſo ſavourly, dope fo exactly, and 
according to Direction, ſo carefully ſeaſon'd to 
every Bodies Tooth, that, when their Charm'd 
Appetites gave their Tongues a little Leiſure, 
there was nothing-heard for an Hour together, 
but ſuch Pathetick Speeches upon the glorious 
Occaſion, as if they were Practiſiing oer their 
Rump-Steaks that they might know the better 
how to Prattle in a Rump Senate, in Caſe ſome 
unexpected change ſhould give them the Op- 
por tunity. When they had moderately ſup- 
ply'd their Beef Stomachs, they were all highly 
fatisfy'd with the Choice they had made, and 
from that time ak to repeat their Meeting 
oe 2 once 
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once in a Week at the ſame Place, and to fet 
themſelves up in direct Oppoſition to the Kit- 
Cat Club, that the Members thereof might 
learn to know! that Subſtantial Beef, was as 
prolifick Food for a true Exgliſo Wit, as Pies 
and Cuſtards for a Kit-Cut Beau, or Bormi- 
labber and Potatoes for an Jriſob Poer.. 
Being thus ſettid to their Minds, the next 
Time of their Meeting, they began to mend 
their Conſtitution, and to add ſeveral By-Laws 
for the better Regulation of their new Little 
Common-Wealtli, and for the further Encou- 
ragement of Wit and Pleaſantry throughout 
the whole Society: As for "Inſtance, their 
Chairman they now honour'd with the Title 
of Secretary, antl order d Him, by a Committee 
of the whole Aſſembly, to provide a very volu- 
minous Paper-Book, about as thick as a Bait 
of Dutch Linen into which was to be ente- 
red every witty / Saying that fhould be ſpoke 
in the Society, the name of the Member te 
whom the Honour was due, the Day of the 
Month, and the Date of the Lord, that any 
of the Society, by a future Retroſpection, 
might preſently inform themſelves what time 
of the Moon, or Seaſon of the Lear, they us d 
to be. moſt Witty in, and for every ſuch En- 
try a certain Fee was to be paid to the Secre- 
ary, that the Perqueſites of his Place might 
keep his Grid-Iron bright; make his Honour 
:zunends for--the Loſs of his Tie, and defray 
the growing Charge of Pen, „ 
1 38 whic 
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which were always ready upon a Side- Board 
Table, that if any muſings Member ſhould 
want to unburthen his Brains of a ſudden 
Flight, he might preſently ſtep up and com- 
municate the darling Prodigy to the Board, by. 
Pen and Paper. But notwithſtanding their 
ſincere Deſign of preſenting the World with + 

tw Cabinet of choice Bulls, Puns, and Witti- 
ciſms, as ſoon as they had fill'd their vo- 
Iumnous Regiſter with Minutes and Memo- 
randums of their pregnant Ingenuity, vet it 
Has ſo fallen out, notwithſtanding the Afſiſtance 
of Rump-Gravy, that they have not as yet 
fill'd up the firſt Page; but however, if the 
Publick will have Patience till their Volume 
is compleated, they will certainly be enrich'4 
wirk the immittable Treaſury: For the 
Grays- jun ingroſſer of all modern Wit, has {er 
WP; 1 .Printing-Houſe on Purpoſe to carry on 
tire great Work, in which the Club are ſo very 
careful, that Nothing will be introduc'd, but 
what ſhall be truly worthy of Poſterity's Adimi- 
ration, ſo that every notable Flirt, Flight, Diſtick, 
or Epigram that is ofter*d to the Board by its 
fond Father, muſt be firſt put to the Vote, and 
carry'd by the Majority as an-unexceptionable 
Piece of Wir, before it is permitted to be ente- 
red by the Secretary, and that the Reader may 
have a Taſte of their moſt exquiſite Perfor- 
mances, [ ſhall recite ſome of them that have 
been ſtoPn out of their Journal, by a falſe 
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On an Ox. 


Moſ noble Creature of the Horned Race, 
ho labours at the Plow to earn thy Graſs, 
And yielding to the Toak ſoews Man the way 
To bear his Servile Chains, and to Obey -- $ 
Thoſe haughty Tyrants, who ufurp the Sway. 
Thy ſturdy Sinews Till the Farmers Grounds, 

To thee, the Grazier owes bis hoarded Pounds 
"Tis by thy Labour we abound in Malt, 
IW hoſe pow'rful Fuice the meaner Slaves exaley 
And when grown fat, and fit to be devour d © 
The Pole-Ax frees thee from the teaſing Geard o 
Thus cruel Man, to recompence thy Paint, 
Foſs works thee hard, and then beats out th * 
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In Praiſe of Beef. 
Of all Proviſion, Beef"s the beſt 
Ts pleaſe an Engliſh Palat, 
Eſpecially a Steak well dreſt, 
And ſeaſowd right with Shallat, 
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Beef ſwells our Muſcles, fills our Veins, - 
Does &ery Way improve us, 

Strengthens our Sinews, and our Reing, 
And n fe Ladies love us. 


Stand off ye — puny Beaus, 
The brawny Dutches crys, 

The Beef-Fed Mortal I eſpouſe, 
That yields me large Supplies; 

Give me the Spark that hemsandthumps, 
And digs like Slave with Mattock; 

The Man that feeds on Bullocks Rump, 


Ne'er fails a Female Buttock. 


4 
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On a Rump Steak. 
Of all the Parts of noble Beef, 


Giv'n by the God's, for Man's Relief, 
The juicy Rump is ſtill the beſt 
Betwixt the Tail, and Horned Creſt; 

A Steak from thence with whetted Kiſs 
Cut off by D——y, or his Wife, 

Salted and Pepper'd to the Tooth 

Of him that dares to venture both; 


Bbg Then 
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Then brd and cruſty d at Fire, 
What Prince can ric hen Food'defire 8 
On Earth, will -balf. ſo. wall content ye © 

A Venſon Paſty's but a Fool tot, 

IWild Fowl to th Rallat is lud dull tot - 


— Gn. Ki 25 


O Cavaliers! What Fooliſh. Fellows 


Were you, to ſbem ybur ſelves ſo Zealous, 
In madly Burning anu Diſgui ing 

The Nump, which only wanted Broiling; 
As if to prove the Proverb true, 

ban Cocks a boop, you meant to ſhew 
That a Rump Steak, in which me glory, 


Was always Poyſon 70 4 I 
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Beek Steak Rapſody. 


y ſhould} Je Gas to Slaves allow \ 2 
Such*Food that” 0 fic for Courtiers, 
Tho Lords, we ne er Were bleſt, till nom 


e like bi amny e, 


By Vertue 0 8 2 noble Steak, 
How I 600 0 bug my Phüls;, 

For by ny Life, I find my Back 

As flrenuous as my Will is. 


In 
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In ſuch, Sort of Performances, they usd to 
exerciſe their Wits to the Honour of them 
ſelves, and the Advantage of thęin Seeretaryc 
Who always has the Sence to give his Vote in 
the Affirmative, becauſe, when any Thing is ald. 
low'd to be Wit by the Majority of the Aſſem- 
bly, there is a certain Fee belonging to their 
Scribe, for entering it in their Journal; for the · 
Sake of, which Perqueſit he is the mare wil- 
ling. to play all the; Tracks of a Dancing-Beæar 
for the Diverſion of the Society; nor, indeed, 
can any, Man of hip Faculty boaſti a greater 
Variety of Qualifications than himſeif, for 
the Promotion of Mirth among good Company, 
for he is ſo great a. Maſter of Humour and Geſ- ; 
ticulation, that, Prateus like, he can;change his 
Shape and Mein, and: put on any Man's Ge 
ture and Deportment with ſuch wonderful Ex- 
actneſs, that he can give ye the true Reſems- + 
blance of a whimſical, Lord, an affected Critick, 
a formal Blockhead, a talkative Atgumentator, 1 
a fantaſtical. Beau, or, indeed, Mimick any | 
Man's Gate, manner of Talking, and all his | 
much Art and Pleaſantry, that he can ſhew 
any Sort, of Coxcomb his ridiculous, Likeneſs, 
as, truly, as a Looking-Glaſs: So that by. this 
Moup be always preſerves a full Community, 
for vhgt. ever Member neglects to appear upon. 
the Club Night, is aſſur'd in his Abſence to 
be ſo comically repreſented by their officious 
Buffoon, that they are made the Jeſt and 
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Fear of which, makes them all ſo very punctual, 
that they ſeldom fail of having a full Club, where 
every Thing is perform'd with ſo much Rule 
and Order, that a Man can neither eaſe his 
Brains of their frothy Excrement, but it muſt 
be put to the Vote, or ſtep into the Vault to 
empty his Guts without an Order of the Board. 
The ſame Spirit of Ambition to be thought 
witty that poſſeſſes the Kit-Cat Members, is e- 
qually diffuſive thro* this Society alſo, for the 
Man of Title and Authority is not here con- 
tented to be only reverenc'd for his Wealth 
and Dignity, but deſires to perpetuate his Me- 


plemented more for his Wit than for his Riches, 
from whence it may be reaſonably con- 
jectur'd, that ſome of the diiguſted Members of 
the foregoing Club, were the ſiaſt Formers of 
the Beef-Steak Society, or rather new Rump 
Parliament, who, perhaps, being Offended that 
others ſhould be allow'd before themſelves to 
be Apollo's Darlings, turn'd factious Diſſenters 
from the Kit-Cat Community, and ſo fix*'d an 
oppolite ny of revolted Wits, in hopes 
thereby to eclipſe the Glory of their Competi- 
tors; and, like True bred Britons, to ſhew their 
Reſentment in Contempt of Kit-Cat Pies, very 
juſtly gave the Preference to a Rump Steak, 
moſt wiſely agreeing that the venerable Word, 
Beef, gave a more Maſculine Grace, and foun-. 
ged better in the Title of a true Engifp Club, 


that 
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than either Pies or Nit-Cat, and that a Grid- 
Iron, which 'has the” Honour to be made the 
Badg of a Saints Martyrdom, was a nobler. 

Symbol of their Chriſtian Integrity, than two 

or three Stars or Garters; alſo learnedly re- 

collecting how great an Affinity the Word 

Bull has to Beef; they thought it very con- 

ſiſtent with the Conſtitution of their Society, 

inſtead of a W. elſb to have a Hibernian Secre- 

tary, Being thus fix d to the great Honour of 

a little Ale-Houſe, next Door to the Church, 
and, oppoſite to the Meeting, they continu'd 
their Community for ſome Time, under much 
Order and Regularity; till their Fame ſprei- 
ding over all the 'Town, and deſcending ſo 
low as to reach the Ears of the great Boys, 
and the little Boys, who were ſo highly plea- 
ſed with the pretty Diſtinction, that the Club 
had choſen, that as they came in the Evening 
from Merchant-Taylors School, they could not 
forbear hollowing as they paſt the Door 
to expreſs their Joy that the City ſhould be 
honour'd with the Rhiming Preſence of ſuch 
a Witty Society, Thus, when once the forward 
Youths had made themfelves acquainted with 
the Nights of their Meeting, they ſeldom 
fail'd, when the Divan were ſitting, of comple- 
menting their Ears with a Huzza, Beef-Steak, 
that they might know from thence, how much 
they were reverenc'd for Men of Learning by 
the very School Boys, But the modeſt Club 
not affecting Popularity, and chuſing rather to 


be 
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be deaf to all. publick Flatteries, thought, i it an 
Act of Prudence to adjourn from thence into a 
Place of in a whes where Lr. might Feaſt 
Knuckle deep in Gravy, and enjoy 
themſelves free from the . Addreſſes uf the 
young Scholaſtrick Babble: fa, that now, 
whether. they have heal'd the Breach, and are 
again return d into, the Kit - Cat Community, 
ffom vrhence it is beliey d, upon ſomt Diſguſti 
they at firſt, ſeparated; or whether, Ike. the 
Calvs-Head Club, they remove frbm Place to 
Place to prevent "Diſcovery; 1 ſhavit; preſume: 

to determine; but at preſents like:Qarais Army? 
of Pilgrims,” mag Time: of tha Flat, tho" 
they are a cl q. od, eee diſſieult to 
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Where c er your „ Muſes ing ther ra e 

Of: good fat Rumps, in youn immortal. N Ae 
they foo he Bp. 
Such ſirentioils Lines ſo paring fo fi, and, es, 
That da u from your Conpuntline Win, 


Proclains the: lands of Bees, that noble —_ 5 


Tour tune fil Sees farb ow Dngra ion nate, 
And of fuck awefil, beauteous Strength partake, 
Each Sana Nee, had each. Ling ne 
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As if the: Rump in Slices, broil'd or flew'd 
In its own Gvavy, till Divinely good, - © + 
Turn d all tb pow'rful Wit, as ſoon as chew'd, 


O gallant Beefthou mt N the Soldier Fight, 
The Rump- State Poet, like an Angel Write, 
And the'kind Huſband vigorous at Night. 


Thy Juice does" wot alone our Lives ſuſtain, 
And fruff our Bellies, whenour Guts oi 


2 ˙ orc 


Or ſure fpolloꝭs Sone: , Thoſe chavming few, 
me Who Tune their Tyres,their beuom iy Art tofhew, 
Would ub er nne rhy Rump, ar nowthey do. 


ch grin hy Gravy vat, their Jaws employ, 


| er Heaps of reubing Steaks 6xyireſs their Fo, 
. yo ſing of Beef, ur Homer did'of Troy. 


In a right Choice, we ſhew that we are wiſe, 
Who then canblame ſuch Worthies, who deſpiſe 


For noble Beef, hat CHilliſi Diet Pies. 


Wits 
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Wits ud with Study to be pale and lean, 
Cow'rdly and Sneaking,. over run with Spleen, 
But now they feed an Beef, they look like Men. 


And will, in length of Time, not only write 
Like Greeks or Romans, but like Heroes fight, 
And like ſtrong Gyants, give the Fair Delight. 


You need no longer then, your Fancies tire; 
Some Muſe at Court, inflam'dwith hot Defire, 
Will teach fuch Bards to tune a diff rem Lyre. 


Thus, by Degrees, may you to Honour viſe, 
From Steaks of Beef, as ſome from Kit-Cat Pier, 
Since a ſifong Back, the Want of Wit ſupplies. 


Thus, of all Diets, you have choſe the chief, 
And Ladies know a Woman's beſt Relief 
Is found in him, that feeds on noble Beef. 
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